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CHAPTER XXVIII. 

Which treats pf the new and of^reeabte adventure that bejel the 
priest and the thrber in the same^ mountain. 

Most happy and fortunate were the times iiL which the 
most daring knight Don Quixote de la Mancha was ushered 
into the world ; since through the so honourable resolution 
he took of reviying ajid restoring to the world the long since 
lost, and as it wefe buried order of knight-errantry, we, in 
these bur times, barren and unfruitful of amusing entertain^ 
mcnts, enjoy not only the sweets of. his true history, but also 
the stories and episodes of it, which are in some sort no less 
pleasing, artificial, and true, than the history itself: which, 
resuming the broken thread of the narration, relates that as 
the priest was preparing himself to comfort Cardenio, he 
was 'hindered by a voice, which, with mournful accents, 
"^ spoke in this manner : 

i *■ Oh Heavens! is it possible I have at last found a place 

dQ that can afford a secret grave for the irksome burden of this 

y body wbidi I bear about so*much agaisst ray will ? Tes, it is, 

if the solitude which these rocks promise do not deceive me. 

^ Ah, wo is me ! how much more agreeable society shall I 

find in these crags and brakes^ which will at least afford me 

leisure to communicate my miseries to Heaven by complaints, 

Vv (RBCAP) r^y, 
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4 DON QUIXOTE. 

than in the convelsation of men, since there is no one tiring ' 
fro^ whopi I can expect counsel in doubts, ease in complaints, 
or reme(|y in misfortunes.' 

The priest, and they that were with him, heard all this 
very distinctly ; and perceiving, as indeed it was, that the 
voice was near them, they rose up in quest of the speaker ; 
and they had not gone twenty paces, when behind a rock 
they espied a youth dressed like a peasant, sitting at the foot 
of an ash-tree; whose face they could not then discern, be- 
cause he hung down his head as he was washing his feet in 
a rivulet which- ran by. They drew near so silently that hh 
did not hear them ; nor was he intent upon any thing but 
washing his feet, which were such that they seemed to be 
two pie^s of pure crystal, growing among the other pebbles 
of the brook. They stood in admiration at the whiteness 
and beauty of the feet, which did not seem to th^m to be 
made for breaking of clods, or following the plotigh, as their 
Qwner^s dress might have persuaded them they were : and 
finding they Were not perceived, the priest, who went fore- 
most, made signs to the other two to crouch low, or hide 
themselves behind some of the cocks thereabouts: which 
ti^iey accordingly did, and s$ood observing attentively what 
the youth was doing. He had on a gray double-skirted jer- 
kin, girt tight about his body with a linen towel» He wore 
bIso a pair of breeches and gamashes of gray cloth, and a 
gi^y huntsnian^s cap on his head. His gamashes were now 
pulled up to ;thc middle of his leg, which really seemed to 
be of snowy alabaster. Having made on end of washing- 
^is beautiful feet, he immediately wiped them with a hand- 
keithief, which he pulled out from under his cap ; and at 
the taking it from thence, he lifted up his face, and the look- 
ers-on had an ^opportunity of beholding an incom||jBirable 
beauty, and such a beauty, that Cardenio said to the priest 
with a low voice ; ' Since this is not Lucinda, it can be no 
human, but must be a divine creature.' The youth took off 
his cap, and shaking his head, there began to flow down, and 
spread over his shoulders, a quantity of lovely hair, that 
Apollo himself might envy. By this they found, that the 
person, who seemed to be a peasant, was in reality a woman, 
and a delicate one, nay the handsomest that two of the three 
had ever beheld with their eyes, or even Cardei^o himself^ 
if he had never seen and known Lucinda : for, as he after- 
wards affirmed, the beauty of Lucinda alone could come in 
competition with hers. Her long and golden tresses not only 
fell on her shoulders, but coveled her whole body except her 
feet. Her fingers served instead of a comb; and if her 
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feet in the water seemed to be of crystal, he» bands in her hair 
were like driven snowr. All which excited a still greater ad- 
miration and desire in the three spectators to learn w|io she 
was. For this purpose, they resolved to show themselves ; 
andj'at the rustling they made in getting upon their feet, the 
beautiful maiden raised her head, and with both her hands 
parting her ha^ from before her eyes, saw those who had 
niade the noise; and scarcelyhad she seen them, when she 
rose up, and without staying to put on lier shoes or replace 
her hair, she hastily snatched up something like a bundle of 
clothes, which lay close by her, and betook herself to flight all 
in confusion and surprise : but she had not gone six steps, 
when, her tender feet not being able to f nduri the sharpness 
of the stones, she fell down : wiiich the three perceiving, they 
went up to her, and the priest was the first, who said :. * Stay, 
madam, whoever you are: for those you see here have no 
other intention but that of serving you: there is no reason 
why you should iWideavour to make so needless art escape, 
which neither your feet can bear, nor ours permit.* To all 
this she answered not a word, being astonished and cbn- 
founded. Then the priest, taking hold of her hand, went on 
saying ; * What your dress, madam, would conceal from us, 
your hair discovers ; a manifest indication, that no slight 
cause has disguised your beauty in so unworthy a habit, and 
brought you to such a solitude as this, in which it has been 
our good luck to find you, if not to administei^-a remedy to 
your misfortunes, at least to assist you with oUr advice, since 
no evil Which does not destroy life itself can afflict so much, 
or arrive to that extrebiity, as to make the &ulR;rpr eefuse to 
hearken to advice, when given with a sincere intention ; and 
therefore, dear madam, or dear sir, or whatever you please 
to be, «hake off the surprise which the 8ight»of us has occa- 
sioned, and relate ro us your good or ill fortune; f# you will 
find us jointly, or severally, disposed to sympathize with you 
in your misfortunes.' 

While the priest was saying this, the disguised maiden 
stood like one stupified, her eyes fixed on thctn all, without 
moving her lips, or speaking a word : just like *a country 
clown, when he is shown of a sudden so^nething curious, or 
never seen before. But the priest adding more to the same 
purpose, she fetched a deep sigh, and breaking silence, said : 
< Since neither the solitude of these rocks has been sufficient 
to conceal me, nor the discomposure of my hair has suffered 
my tongue to belie my sex, it would be in vain for me now to 
dress up a fiction, which, if you seemed to give credit to, 
would be rather out of complaisance than tor any other 
A 2 . 
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6 DON at'lXOTK. 

reason. This hefhg the case, I say, gentlemen, that I take 
kindly the offers yon have made me, which have laid me un- 
der an obligation to satisfy you in whatever you have desired 
of me ; though I fear the relation I shall m^Ke of my misfor- 
tunes will rAise in you a concern equal ta^your compassion ; 
• sincft it will not be in your power either to remedy or allevi- 
at€ them. Nevertheless, that my honour may not suffer in. 
your opinions, from your having already discovered me -to, 
be a woman, and your seeing me young and alone, in this 
garb, any one of which circumstances is suflScient to bring 
discredit on the best reputation, f must tell you what I would 
gladly have concealed, if it were in my power.' All this she, 
who appeared so beautiful a woman, spoke without hesitating,* 
so readily, and with so much ease and sweetness both of 
tongue and voice, that her good sense surprised them no less 
than her beauty. And they again repeating their kind offers 
and entreaties to her, that she would pe|0rm her promise; 
she, without more asking, having first modestly put on her 
shoes and stockings, and gathered up her hair, seated herself 
upon a flat stone ; and the three . being placed round her, 
af)er she had done some violence to herst^lf in restraining the 
tears that came into her eyes, she began the history of her 
life with a clear and sedate voice, in this manner : 

^* There is a place in this country of Andalusia, from which 
a duke takes a title, Vhicb makes hiqp one of those they call 
Grandees of Spain. This dlike has two sons; tbe elder^ 
heir to his estate, and, in appearance, to his virtues ; and the 
younger, heir to, I know not jvhat, unl^s it be to the treache- 
ry of Vdlido,t and the deceitfulness of Galalon.2 My parents 
are vassals to this nobleman : it is true^ they are of low ex« 
traction, but so rich, that if the advantages of their birth had 
equalled those of their fortune, neither would they hate had 
any thing more to wish for, nor should T have had any rea- 
son to fear being exposed to tbe misfortunes I am now in- 
volved in ; tor it is probable, ray misfortunes arise from their 
not being nobly born. It is true, indeed they are not so low 
that they need to be ashamed of their condition, nor so high 
as to hinder me from thinking that their meanness is the 
cause of my unhappiness. In a word, they are farmers, 
plain people, without mixture of bad blood, and, as they 
usually say, old rusty Christians ;3 but so rusty, that their 
wealth and handsome way of living is by degrees acquiring 
them the name of gentlemen, and even of cavaliers; though 
the riches and nobility they valued themselves most upon, 
were their having me for their daughter: and as they had 
no other child to inherit what they possessed, and were be- 
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sides very affectionate parents, I was one of the most indulg- 
ed girls that ever father or mothi^r fondled. I was the niirror 
in which they beheld themselves, the staff of their old age, 
and shQ whose happiness was the sole otject of all their 
ii^shes, under the guidance of Heaven: to which, being so 
^od, mine were always entirely conlbrmable. And as I was 
mistress of their affections, so was I of all they possessed. 
As I pleased, servants were hired and discharged ; through 
my hands passed the account and management of what was 
sowed and reaped. The oil-mills, the winepresses, the nijtn- 
ber of herds, flocks, and beehive s : in a word, all that so 
rich a farmer as my father has, or can be supposed to have, 
was intrusted to my care : I was both steward and mistress, 
with so much diligence on my part, and satisfaction on theirs, 
that 1 eannot easily enhance it to you. The hours of the day 
that remained after giving diiections, anji assigning ptoper 
tasks to the head^-servants, overseers, and day-labourers, [ 
employed in such exercises as are not only allowable, but 
necessary to y«ung maidens, such as in handling the needle, 
making lace and sometimes spinning: and if now and then 
to recreate njy mind J quitted these exercises, I eatertained 
myself with reading some book of d«vation,or touching the 
harp ; for experience showed me thpt music composes the 
mind when it is disordered, and relieves the spirits after la- 
bour. Such was the life [ led in my father's "house *,. and if I 
have been so particular in ri^counting it, it was not out of 
ostentation, nor to give you to understaud that I am rich, but 
that you may be apprized how little 1 deserved to fall from 
that state into.the unhappy one I am now rn. While T passed 
my time in so fnany occupations, and in a retirement which 
might be compared to that of a nunnery, without being seen, 
as I^imagin^d, by any one besides our own servants; ^(because 
when I went to mass it Was ^ery early in the morrting, and 
always jn company with my mother and some o^ the maid- 
servants, and I was so closely veiled and re^rfed that my 
eyes scarcely saw ^pore ground than the space I set my foot 
upon) it fell out, I say, notwithstanding all |his, that the eyes 
of love, or rather of idleness, to which those of a lynx are 
not to be compared, discovered me thrdlkgh the industrious 
curiosity of Don Fernando; for that is the name of the 
duke*s younger son, whom I told you of.' 

She had no sooner named Don Fernando than Cardenio's 
colour changed, and he began to sweat with such violent 
perturbation, that the priest and the barber, who perceived 
it, were afraid he was falling into one of the mad fitrf to _ 
which they had heard he was now and then siibject. B«t 
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8 ■ - • POJ? qUIXOTE. 

Cardenio did nothiwgf but sweat, and sat still, fixing- his eycsf 
most attentively on the country maid, imagining who she 
must be: she, taking no notice of the emotions of Cardenio, 
continued her stoiy, saying: 

* Scarcely had he seen me, when, as he afterwards declar- 
-^ed, he fell desperately ii^love with me, as the proofs he th^ 
gave of it sufficiently evinced. But to shorten the account 
of my tnisfortunes^ which are endless, I pass over in silence 
the diligence Don Fernando used in getting an opportunity 
to declare his passion to ra*. He bribed our whole family; 
he gave and ofiVred presents, and did favours to several of 
my rdations. Every day was a festival and day of rejoicing 
in our street : nobocfy could sleep in the night for serenades. 
Infinite were the billets-doux that came, I know not how, to 
my hands, fiUied with amorous expressions, and ofiers of 
kindpegs, with more promises and oaths in them than letters^ 
All which was so far from softening me, that I grew the more 
obdurate, as \P he had been my mortal enemy, and all the 
measures he took to bring me to his lure, had been designed 
for a quite contrary purpose ; not that I disliked tfie gallant- 
ry of Don Fernando, or thought him too importunate ; for 
it gave m'e I know not what secret satisfaction to see myself 
thus courted and respected by so considerable a cavalier, 
and it wat not disagreeable to me to find my owq praises in 
his letters : for let i^ women be never so ill-favoured, I take 
it we are alway pleased^to hear ourselves called handsome* 
But all this was opposed by my own virtue, torfether with the 
repeated good advice of my parents, who plainly saw through 
Don Fernando's design ; for indeed he took no pains to hide 
it from the world. My parents told me that they reposed 
their credit and reputation in my virtue and integrity alone : 
they bid me consider the di^)roportion between me an4 Doa 
Feniandft, from whence I ouglitto conclude that his thoughts^ 
whatever he might say to the contrary, were more intent 
up^n his oMh pleasure than upon my good : and if I had a 
mind to throw an obstacle in the way of his designs, in order 
to make him desist from his unjust pretensions, they would 
marry me, they said, out of hand to whomsoever I pleased, 
either of the chief |pf our town, or of the whole neighbour- 
hood around us ; since their considerable wealtn, and my 
good character, put it in their power easily to pFovidc a 
suitable ifaatch for me. With this promise, and the truth of 
what they said, I fortified my virtue, and would never answer 
Don Fernando the least word that might afford him the 
most distant hope of succeeding in his design. All this re- 
serve of mine, which he ought to haye taken for disda^;^, 
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senred rather to quicken his lascivious appttitc ; for I cannot 
give a better name to the passion he showed for me, whiph, 
had it be^n such as it ought, you would not now have known 
ity sinee there would have been no occasion for my giving 
you this account of it. 

' At length Don Fernando discoTered that my parents 
-were looking out foT a match for me, in order to deprive him 
of all hope of gaining me, or, at least, were resolved to have 
me more narrowly watched. And this news *or suspicion 
put him upon doing what you shall presently hear: which 
was, that ^one night as 1 was in my chamber, attended only 
by a maid that waited upon me, the doors being fast locked, 
lest by any neglect my virtue might be endangered, without 
my knowing or imagining how, in the midst of all th^ care 
and precaution, and the solitude ef this silence and recluse- 
ness, he stood before me ; at seeing him I was struck blind 
and dumb, and had not power to cry out ; nor do I believe he, 
would have suffered me to have done it : for he instantly 
ran to me;andiaking me in hit arms, for, aS I said^ I bad no 
power to struggle, being in such confusion, he begvtn to say 
such things that one would thiiik it impossible that falsehood 
should be able to frame them with such an appearance of 
truth. The traitor made bis tears give credit to hfS words, 
and his sighs to his designs. I, an innocent girl, bred alway 
at home, and not at all versed in affairs of thi^ nature, began, 
I know not how, to deem for true so fhany and so great 
falsities: not that his tears or sighs could move me to any 
ctiminal compassion. And so, my first surprise being over, 
I began a little to recover my lost spirits ; and wUh more 
courage than I thought I could have had, said : ** If, sir, as 
I am between your arms, I were between the paws of a fierce 
lion, and my deliverance depended upon my doing or saying 
any thing to the prejudice of my virtue, it would be as im- 
possible for me to do or say it, as it is impossible ibr 4hat 
which has been, not to have been : so that, though you hold 
my body confined between your arms, t hold my mind re- 
strained within the bounds of virtuous inclinations very 
different from yours, as you will see if you proceed to use 
violence. I am your vassal, but not your slave : the nobility 
of your blood neither has, nor ought to hare, the privilege 
to dishonour and insult the meanness of mine ; and though 
a country girl and a farmer's daughter, my reputation is as 
dear to me as yours can be to you, who are a noble cavalier. 
Your employing force will do little with me; I. set no value 
upon your riches ; your words cannot deceive me, nor can 
y<^r sighs and tears mollify me. If I saw any of these 
things in a person whom my parents should assign 'me for a 
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husband, ray will .should conform itself to theirs, and not 
transgress the bounds which they prescribed it. And there- 
fore, sir, with the safety of my honour, though I sacrificed 
my private satisfaction, I might freely bestow on you what 
you are now endeavouring to obtain by force. I have said 
all this because I would not have you think, that any one 
who is not my lawful husband shall ever prevail on me." 

< " If that be all you require, most beautiful Dorothea,*' ' for 
that is the name of this unhkppy woman, said the treacherous 
cavalier, ** I here give you my hand to be yours, and let the 
Heavens, from which nothing is hidden, and this image of 
our Lady you have here, be witnesses to this truth." ' When 
Cardenio heard her call herself Dorothea, he fell again into 
his disorder, and was thoroughly confirmed in his first opi- 
nion : but he would not interrupt the story, being desirous to 
hear the event of what he partly knew already ; only he 
^id : 'What! Madam, is your name Dorothea.** I have 
heard of one of the same name whose misfortunes very much 
resemble yours. But proceed ; for some time or other I 
may tell jrou things that will equally move your wonder and 
compassion." Dorothea took notice of Cardenio^s words, 
and of his strange and tattered dress; and desired him, if 
he kne^ any thing of her afi*airs, to tell it presently ; for if 
fortune had left her anything that was good, it was the cou- 
rage she had to bear any ^J^aster whatever that might befal 
her, secure in this, that .jnone could possibly happen that 
could in the least add to those she already endured. * Ma- 
dam,* replied Cardenio, * I would not be the means of de- 
etroyin^l that courage in you, b^ telling you what I think, if 
what I imagine should be true ; and hitherto there is no op- 
portunity lost, nor is it of any importance that you should 
know it as yet' — * Be that as it will,' answered Dorothea ; 
itory. Don Fernando, taking the image 
m. and placing it for a witness of our es- 
i solemnity of *vows and oaths, gave me 
bushand ; although I warned him, before 
ider well what he was about, and the nn- 
ds give his father to see him married to a 
and his own vassal ; and therefore he 
t my beauty, such as it was, should blind 
d not be a sufficient excuse for his fault ; 
me any good, I conjured him by the love 
would suffer my lot to fall equal to what 
:nd to ; for such disproportionate matches 
»r continue long^^in that state of pleasure 
out. 
here recited, >iind many more which I do 
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not remeipber, I then urged to him ; but tkey availed, nothing 
towards making him desist from prosecuting his designs ; just 
as he who never intends to pay hesitates at nothing in making 
a bargain. Upon that occasion I* briefly reasoned thux with 
myself: ** Weil ! I shall not be first who, by the way of Inar- 
riage, has risen from a low to a high condition, nor will Don 
Fernando be the first whom beauty, or ralher blind afTeciion, 
has induced to take a wife beneath his quality. Since then 
I neither make a new world nor a new custom, surely I may 
be allowed to accept this honour which ibrtune throws in my 
way, even though the inclination he shows for me should la«t 
no longer than the accomplishment of his will ; for, in short, 
in 4he sight of God I shall be his wife. Besides, should I re- 
ject him with disdain, I see* him prepared to set a$ide all sense 
of duty, and to have recourse to violence : and so I shall re- 
main dishonoured, and without excuse, when I am censured 
by those who do not know how innocently I came into this 
strait. For what reasons can be sufficient to persuade my 
parents and others that this cavalier got into ray upartment 
without my consent ?'' All these questions and answers 1 
revolved in my imagination in an instant. But what princi- 
pally inclined and drew me, thoughtless as I was, to my ruin, 
was Don Fernando^s oaths, the witnesses by which he swore, 
the tears he shefJ, and in short, his genteel carriage and 
address, which, together with the many tokens ha gave me of 
unfeigned love, might have captivated any heart, though be- 
fore as' much disengaged and as reserved as mine. I called 
in my waiting-maid to be a joint witness on earth with those 
in Heaven. Don Fernando repeated and confirmed his oaths. 
He attested new saints, and imprecated a thousand curses on 
himself if he failed in the performance of his promise. The 
tears came again into his eyes ; be redoubled his sighs, and 
pressed me closer between his arms, from 
once loosed me. And with this, and my m: 
the room, I ceased to be one, and he be 
l>erjured. 

'The day that succeeded the night of my 
but not so fast as, 1 believe, Don Fernand« 
the accomplishment of our desire, the gi 
l^et away from the place of enjoyment. 
Don Fernando made haste to leave me ', i 
of the same maid who had betrayed pae, 1 
before break of day. And at parting, 
with the same warmth and vehemency i 
might entirely depend upon hit honour, 
sincerity of his oaths : and m a confirmation of his promise 
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12 ' DON QUIXOTE. • 

he drew a ring of g^reat Falue from his fiog^er and put it on 
mine. In sbort, he went away, and I remained I know not 
whether sad or joyful ; this I can truly Jsay, that I remained 
confused and thoughtful, i^ind almost distracted at what had . 
passed ; and either I had no heart, or I forgot to chide my 
maid for the treachery she had been guilty of in conirejin^ 
Don Fernando into my chamber : for indeed I had not yet de- 
termined with myself whether what had befallen me was to 
my good or harm. I told Don Fernando at parting, he mighty 
if he pleased, since I was now his own, see me on other nights . 
by the same method he had now taken, until he should be 
pleased to publish what was done to the world. But be came 
no more after the following night, nor could I get a sight of 
him in the street or at church in above a month, though I 
tired myseff in Iool<ing after him in vain ; and though I 
knew he was in the town, and that he went almost every day 
to hunt, an exercise he was very fond of Those days and 
those hours, I too well remember, were sad and dismal ones 
to me ; for in them I began to doubt, and a< last to dishelievey 
the fidelity of Don Fernando. I remember too, that I tbeo 
made my damsel hear those reproofs for her presumptioo 
which she ha^ escaped before. I was forced to set a watch 
over my tears and the air of my countenance, that I might 
avoid giving my parents occasion to inquire intp the cause of 
my discontent, and laying myself under the necessity of in- 
venting lies to deceive them.. But all this was soon put an 
end to by an accident which bore down all respect and re- 
gard to my reputation, which deprived hie of all patience, 
and exposed my most secret thoughts on the public stage of 
the world: it was this. Some few days after, a report was 
spread in the town that Don Fernando was married in a 
neighbouring city to a young lady of extreme beauty, and 
whose parents were of considei^ble quality, but not so rich 
that her dowry might make her aspire to so noble an alliance. 
Her name, it was said, was Lucinda, and many strange 
things were reported to have happened at their wedding.' 

Cordenio hedrd the name of Lucinda, but did nothing more 
than shrug up his shoulders, bite his lips, arch his brows, and 
soon after let fall two streams of tears from his eyes. Doro- 
thea did not however discontinue her story, but went on, say- 
ing : ' This sad news soon reach*ed my ears ; tind my heart, in- 
stead of being chilled at heariag it, was so incensed and in- 
flamed with rage and anger, that I could scarcely forbear ron- 
ning out into the streets, crying out and publishing aloitd 
how basely and treacherously I had been used. But this fury- 
was moderated for the present by a resolution I took and 

Digitized by LjOOQIc 



DON qvixoTE. . 33 

• 

executed that very night ; which was, to put mygeff int» thii 
l^rb) which was given me by one of those who in farmer's 
houses are called swains, to whond I discoverpd my whole 
misfortune, and begged of him to accompany me to the city, 
where 1 was informed my enemy then was. He, finding 
me bent upon my design, after fie bad condemned the rash- 
ness of iny undertaking and blamed my resolution, offer- 
ed himself to bear me company, as he expressed it, to the 
end of the world. I immediately put up in a pillow-case a 
woman's dress with some jewels and money, to provide 
a^inst whatever might happen:* and in the dead of that 
▼ery night, without letting my treacherous maid into the se- 
cret, I left our house, accompanied only by my servant and a 
thousand anxious thoughts, and took the way that led to the 
town on foot ; the desire of getting thither adding wings to 
my flight, that if I could not prevent what I concluded was 
already done, I might at least demand of Don Fernando with 
what conscience he had done it. In two days and a half I 
arrived at the place, and going into the town, I inquired 
where Lucinda's father lived ; and the first person I address- 
ed inyself to, answered me more than I desired to hear. He 
told me where I might find the house, and related to me the 
whole story of what had happened at the young lady's wed- 
ding r all which was so public in the town that the people as- 
sembled in every street to talk of it. He told me that on the 
night Don Fernando was ntarried to Lucinda, after she had 
pronounced the Yes by which she became his wedded wife, 
she fell into a swoon ; and the bridegroom, in unclasping her 
bosom to give her air, found a paper written with Lucinda'9 
own hand, in which she affirmed and declared that she could 
not be a wife to Don Fernando because she #as already Cfir- 
deQio's, who, as the man told me, was a very considerable 
cavalier of the «ame town, and that she had given her con- 
sent to Don Fernando merely in obedience to her parents. 
In short, the paper gave them to understand that she design- 
ed killing herself as soon as the ceremony was over, and con- 
tained likewise her reasons for so doing : all wl^ich^ they say, 
was confirmed by a poniard they found i ' 
of her clothes. Don Fernando, seeing a 
himself deluded, mocked, and despised b 
before she recovered from her faintingfit 
Bflird that was found, endeavoured to stal 
done it, if her parents and the rest ^f 
prevented hijnpi. They said further thi 
mediately absented himself, and that Li 
herself until the next day, wheh she cc 
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i • 
that she was really wife to the cavalier aforesaid. I learned 
moreover, it was rumoured that Cardenio was present at the 
ceremony, and on seeing her married, which h^ could never 
have thought, he went out of the town in despair, leaving be- 
bidd him a writtf n paper, irif which he sets forth at large 
the wrong Lucinda had ddne him, and his resolution of going 
where human eyes should never more behold him. Ail this was 
public and notorious over the town, and in every body's 
raouth ; but the talk increased when it was known that Lu* 
cinda also was missing from her father's house ; at which her 
parents were almost distracted, not knowing what means to 
use in order to find her. This news rallied my scattered hopes, 
and I was better pleased not to find Don Fernando than to 
have found him married, flattering myself that the door to 
my relief was not quite shut; andnoping that possibly Hea- 
ven might have laid this impediment in the way of his second 
marriage to reduce him to a sense of what he owed to the 
first ; and to make him reflect, that he was a Christian, aad 
obliged to have more regard to his soul, than to any worldly 
considerations. All these things I revolved in my imagimi- 
tion, and having no real consolation, comforted myself with 
framing some faint and distant hopes, in order to support a 
life I now abhor. 

* Being then in the town without knowing what to do with 
myself, since I did not find Don Fernando, I heard a public 
crier promising a great reward to any one who should find 
me, describing my age and the very dress I wore. And, as I 
heard, it was reported that I was run away from my father's 
house with the young fellow that attended me ; a thhig which 
struck me to the very soul, to see how low my credit was 
sunk ; as if it was not enough to say that I was gone ofi*, but it 
must be added with whom, and he too a person so much below 
me, and so unworthy of my better inclinations. At the in- 
stant I heard the crier I went out of the town with my ser- 
vant, who already began to discover some signs of staggering 
in his promised fidelity ; and that night we got into the 
thickest of this mountain, for fear of being found. But as it is 
commonly said that one evil calls upon another, and that the 
end of one disaster is the beginning of a greater, so it befel 
me; for my good servant, until then faithful and trusty, see- 
ing me in this desert place, and incited by his own base- 
ness rather than by any beauty of mine, reso\jied to Iny hoM 
of the opportunity this solitude seemed to afibrd him; and 
with little shame, and less fear of God, or respect to his mis- 
tress, began to make love to me: but finding that I answer- 
ed him with such Unguage as the impadeoce of his attempt 
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deserved, he laid aside entreaties, by which at first be hoped 
to gucceed, and began to use force. But just Heaven, that 
sddom or never fails to regard and favour righteous inten- 
tions, favoured mine in such a manner, that, with the little 
strength I bad, and without aauch difficulty, I pushed him 
down a precipice, where I left biro, I know not whether alive 
or dead. And then, with more nimbleness than could be ex- 
pected from my surprise and weariness, I entered into this 
desert mountain, without any other thought or design than to 
hide myself here from my father and others, who, by his order, 
were in search after me. It is, I know not now many months 
since, with this design I came hither, where 1 met with a 
shepherd, who took me for his servant to a place in the very 
midst of these rocks. I served him all this time as a shep- 
herd's boy, endeavouring to be always abroad in the field, 
the better to conceal my hair, which has now so unezpected- 
)f discovered me. But all my care and solitude were to no 
purpose ; for my master at length discovered that I was not 
a mas, and the same wicked thoughts sprung up in his breast 
ftat had possessed my servant. But as fortune does not al- 
wajTS with the difficulty present the remedy, and as I had now 
BO rock nor precipice to rid me of the master as before of the 
servant, I thought it more adviseable to leave him, and hide 
njTself once more among these brakes and cliffs, than to ven- 
ture a trial of my strength or dissuasions with him. I say 
then, I again betook myself to these deserts, where, without 
molestation, I might beseech Heaven, with sighs and tears, 
to have pity on my disconsolate state, and either to assist me 
with ability to struggle through it, or to put an end to my lift 
among these solitudes, where no memory might remain of 
this wretched creature, who, without any fault of hers, has 
ministered matter to be talked of, and censured, in her own, 
and in other countries.' 



CHAPTER XXIX. 

Which treats of the bemtiful Dorothea's discretion, toith other 
very ingenioiu and entertaining particutars. 

•This, gentlemen, is the true history of my tragedy : see 
BOW, and judge whether you might not reasonably have ex- 
pected more sighs than ^hose you have listened to, more 
words than those you have heard, and more te;^*s than have 
yet flowed from my eyes: and, the quality of my misfortune 
considered, you will perceive that all counsel is vain, since a 
remedv is no where to be found. All I desire of you is, what 
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with ease you can and ought to do, that you would advise 
me where I may pass my life without ^e continual dread 
and apprehension of being diicovered by those who are search- 
ing after me : for though I know I may depend upon the 
great love of my parents toward me for a kind reception, yet 
so great is the shame that overwhelms me at the bare thoi^ht 
of appearing before them not such as they expected, £at 
I choose rather to banish myself for ever from their sight, 
than to behold their face under the thought that they see mine 
estranged from that integrity they had good reason to pro- 
mise themselves from me.* 

Here she held her peace and her face was overspread with 
such a colour as plainly discovered the concern and shame of • 
her soul. The hearers felt in theirs no less pity than admira- 
tion at her misfortune.* The priest was just going to admi- 
nister to her some present comfort and counsel: but Cardenio 
Prevented him, saying : * It seems then, madam, you are the 
eautiful Dorothea, only daughter of the rich Clenardo.' 
Dorothea was surprised at hearing her father's name, and to 
see what a sorry figure he made who named him ; for we have 
already taken notice how poorly Cardenio was apparelled : 
and she said to hiin ; * Pray, sir, who are you that are so well 
acquainted with my father's name ; for to this minute, if I re- 
member right, I have not mentioned his name In the whole 
series of the account of my misfortune ?'— ' I am,* answered 
Cardenio, * that unfortunate person whom, according to your 
relation, Lucinda owned to be her husband. 1 am the unhappy 
Cardenio, whom the base actions of him who has reduced you 
to- the state you are in, have brought to the pass you see, to 
be thus ragged, paked, destitute of alMuman comfort, and, 
what is worst of all, deprived of reason ; for I enjoy it only 
when Heaven is pleased to bestow it on me for some short in- 
terval. I, Dorothea, am he who was an eyewitness pf the 
wrong Don Fernando did me ; he who waited to hear the fatal 
F«« by which Lucinda confirmed herself his wife, f am he 
who had not the courage to stay, and see what would be the 
consequence of her swooning, nor what followed the discovery 
of the paper in her bosom : for my soul could not bear such ac- 
cumulated misfortunes : and thdreforel abandoned the house 
and my patience together ; and leaving a letter with my hdst, 
whom I entreated to deliver it into Lucinda's own hands, I be- 
took myself to these solitudes, wnh a resolution of ending 
here my life, which from that moment I abhorred as my mor- 
tal enemy. But fate would not deprive me of it, contenting 
itself with depriving me of my senses, perhaps to preserve 
me for the good fortune I have had in meeting with you ; and 
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as I have no reason to doubt of the trutii of what you 
have rdated, Heaven perhaps may have reserved us both for 
a better issue out of our misfortunes jthan we think. For 
since Lucinda cannot marry Don Fernando, because she is 
niioe as she has publicly dec^red, nor Don Fernando Lucin- 
ca, because he is yours, there is still room for ut to hope that 
H«aven will restore to each of us our own, since it is not jret 
aflienated nor past recovery. And since we have this conso- 
lation, not arising from very distant hopes, nor founded ta 
extravagant conceits, I entreat you, madam, to entertain 
jDther resolutions in your honourable thoughts, as 1 intend to 
do in mine, preparing yourself to expect better fortune. For 
I gwear to you, upon the faith of a cavalier and a Christian, 
not to fi^rsake you until 1 see yuu in possession of Don Fer- 
napdo, and if I cannot by fair means persuade him to ac- 
knowledge what he owes to you, then to take the liberty, al- 
lowed me as a gentleman, of calling him to an account with 
my fwoi-^ for the wrong he has done you ; without reflecting ' 
on the injuries done to myself, the revenge of which I leave to 
Heaven, that I may the sooner redress yours on earth.' 

Dorothea was quite amazed at what Cardenio said ; and 
not knowing what thanks to return him for such great and 
generous, offers, she would have thrown herself at his feet to 
have kissed them ; but Cardenio would by no means suffer 
hep. The licentiate answered for them both, and approved 
of Cardenio's generous resolution, and above all things be- 
sought and advised them to go with him to his village, where 
they might furnish themselves with whatever they wanted, and 
there consult how to find Don Fernando, or to carry back « 
Dorothea to her parents, or do whatever they thought most 
expedient. Cardenio and Dorothea thanked hiin^ and ac- 
cepted of the favour he offered them. Ihe barber, who all 
this time had stood silent and in suspense, paid also his com- 
pliment, and, with no less good-will than the priest, made them 
an offer of whatever was in his power for their service. He 
told them also briefly the cause that brought them thither, 
with the strange madness of Don Quixote, and that they were 
then waiting for his squire who was gone to seek him. Car- 
denio hereupon remembered, as if it had been a dream, the 
quarrel he had with Don Quixote, which he related to the 
company, but could not recollect whence it arose. 

At this instant they l^ard a voice, and knowing it to |>e 
Sancho Fanza's, who, not finding them where he had left 
them, was calling as loud as he could to them ; they went for- 
ward to meet him, and asking him after Don Quixote, he toffl^ 
them that hd^ad found him naked to his shirt, feeble, wan, 
B2 
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and half dead with hunger, and sighing for his lady Dulcinea ; 
and though he had told him that she iftid-her commands ob 
him to come out freoLthat place, and repair to Toboso, where 
she expected him, his answer was, tbtt he was determined 
not to appear before her beautjp until he had performed ex- 
ploits that might render him worthy, of her favour : and if 
Ills master persisted in that humour, he would run a risk of 
never becoming an emperor, as he was in honour bound toW, 
nor even an archbishop, which was the least he could be : 
therefore they should consider what was to be done to gat 
him froitf that place. The licenfiate bid him be in no pain* 
about that matter ; for they would get him away whether he 
would or no. 

He tlien recounted to Cardenio and Dorothea wt^at they 
had contrived for Don Quixoife's cure, or at least for decoy- 
ing him to his own house. Upon which Dorothea said she 

. would undertake to act the distressed damsel bettif ^ than fhe 
barber, especially since she had there a woman's api^rel, with 
which she could do it to the life ; and they might leave it ta 
her to perform what was necessary for carrying on their de- 
sign, she having read many books of chivalry, and being well 
acquainted with the style the distressed damsels were wont to 
use when they begged their boons of their knights-errant. 
* Then there needs no more,' said the priest^ * to put the de- 
sign immediately in execution; for doubtless fortune declares 
in our favour, since she has begun so unexpectedly to open a 
door for your relief, and furnished us so easily with what we 
stood in need of.' Dorothea presently took out of her bundle 

■ a petticoat of very rich stuff, and a man*tle of fine green silk ; 
and out of a ca«ket a necklace and other jewels, with which 
in an instant she adorned herself in such a manner, that she 
had all the af>pearaoce of a rich and great lady. All these 
and more she said she had brought from home, to provide 
against what might happen ; but until then she had had no oc« 
casion to make use of them. They were all highly delighted 
with the gracefulness of her person, the gayety of her dispo- 
sition, and her beauty ; and they agreed that Don Fernando 
must be a man of little judgment or taste who could slight so 
much excellence. But he who admired most was Sancho 
Panza, who thought, and it was really so, that in all the days 
of his life he had never seen so beautiful a creature ; and there- 
fore he earnestly desired the priest to tell him who that extr#> 
ordinary beautiful lady was, and what she was looking £»r ift. 
those parts ?' — ' This beautiful lady, friend Sancho/ ansitiik 
ed the priest, * is, to say the least of her, heire£<- in the dtiTflii^ 
male line of the great kingdom of Micomicon ; and she comei^-- 
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ill quest of your master to bec^ a boon of him, which ig, to 
redress her a wrong or injury clone her by a wicked giant : 
for it is the fame of your master's prowesf, wbyh is spread 
over all Quinea, that has brought this priivcess to seek him.' 
— '^ Now a happy seeking, and a happy finding/ quoth Smi- 
eho Panza, < and especially if my master prove so fortuna^ 
as to redress that injury, and right that wrong, by killing that 
whoreson giant you mention ; and kill him he certainly will, 
if he encounters him, unless he be a gobUn ; for my maste^ 
has no power at all aver goblins. But one thing among others 
I would beg of your worship, -Signor Licentiate, which is, 
that you would not let ray master take it into his head to be 
an archbishop, which is what I fear, but that you would ad- 
vise him to marry this princess out of hand, and then he will 
be disqualified to receive archiepiscopal orders ; and so he 
will come with ease to his kingdom, and I to the end of my 
wishes : for f have considered the matter well, and find by my 
account it will not be convenient for me that my master should 
be an archbishop ; for I am unfit for the church, as being a 
married man ; and for me to be mow going about to procure 
dispensations for holding church-livings, having, as I have, a 
wife and children, would be an endless piece of work. So 
that, sir, the whole business rests upon my master's marrying 
this lady out of hand. I do not yet know her grace, and 
therefore do not call her by her name.' — * She is called,' re- 
plied the priest,' * the Princess Micomrcona \ for her kingdom 
being called Micomicon, it is clear she must be called so.'— 
* There is no doubt of that,' answered Sancho; * for I have 
known many take their title and surname from the place of 
their birth, as Pedro de Alcala, John de Ubcda, Diego de 
Valladolid ; and for aught I know It may be the custom yon- 
der in Guineji for queens to take the names of their king- 
doms.' — ' It is certainly so,' said the priest ; * and as to your 
master's marrying, 1 will promote it to the utmost of my 
power.' With which assurance Sancho rested fts well satisfi- 
ed as the priesft was amazed at his simplicity ; and to see how 
strongly the skme absurdities were riveted in bis fancy as in 
his master's, si^ce he could so firmly persuade himself that 
Don Quixbte woul4 one time or other come to be an emperor. 

By this time Dorothea hiyi gf>t upon the priest's mule, cmd.' 
the bavber had fitted on the o^c-tail beard ; and they bid Saii^ 
ebo'^fufduct them to the ptace where Don Quixote was, cau- 
tioi^hflf him not to say he knew the licentiate or the barber, 
iblft'i^t the whole stress of his master's coming to be an em- 
pev*]^ depended upon his not seeming to know them. Neither 
the priest nor Cardenio would go with them ; the latter, that 
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fe mig^ht not put Dion Quixote in mind of the quarrel he had 
with him ; and the priest, because his presence was not then 
necessary : and Ulprefore they let the others go on before, 
and followed them fair and softly on foot. The priest would 
have instructed Dorothea in hei* part ; who said, they need 
^ive themselves no trouble about that, for she would perform 
all to a tittle, according to the rules and precepts of the books 
of chivalry. 

, They Imd gone about three quarters of a league when, 
among some intricate rocks^ they discovered Don Quixote, by 
this timte clothed, but not firmed ; and as soon as Dorothea 
espied him, and was informed by Sancho that was his master, 
she' whipped on her palfrey, being attended by the well- 
bearded barber j and when she was come up to Don Quixote, 
the squire threw himself off his mule, aiid went to take down 
Dorothea in his arms, who, alighting briskly, went and kneel- 
ed at Don Quixote's feet : and though he strove to rail e her 
up, she, without getting up, addressed him in this manner; , 
' I will never arise from this place, O valorous and redoubt- 
ed knight, until your goodness and courtesy vouchsafe me a 
boon which will redound to tKe honour and glory of your 
person, and to the weal of the most disconsolate and aggriev- 
ed damsel the sun has ever beheld. And if it be so, that the 
valour of your puissant arm be correspondent to the voice of 
3FOur immortal fame, you are obliged to protect an unhappy 
wight, who is come from regions so remote, led by the odour 
of your renowned name, to seek at your hands a remedy for 
her misfortunes.' — * 1 wUl not answer you a word, fair lady,* 
replied Don Quixote, ' nor will I bear a jot more of yoCir bu- 
siness until you arise from the ground.' — ' I will not arise, 
Signor,* answered the afflicted damsel, * if, by your courtesy, 
the boon 1 beg be not first vouchsafed me.' — < 1 do vouchsafe 
and grant it to you,' answered Don Quixote, * provided m^ 
compliance therewith be of no detriment or disservice to my 
king, my country, or her who keeps the key of my heart and 
liberty.' — * It will not be to the prejudice or disservice of any 
of these, dear sir,' replied the doleful damsel. ,And as she 
was saying this, Sancho ii'anza approached his master's eAr^ 
and said to him softly : * Your worship, sir, may wry saMy 
grant the boon she asks } for it is^a mere trifle ; only to kill a 
great lubberly giant; and she who begs it is the mighty 
JPrincess Micomicona, queen of the great kingdom «t J&co» 
micon in Ethiopia.' — < Let her be who she will,' imsWHI^ 
Don Quixote, ' I shall do what is my duty, and what mfMff^ 
science dictates, in conformity to the rules of my profev^dL* 
And turning himself to the damsel, he said : * Fairest Hif^ 
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arise ; for I rouchsafe you whatever booQ you a«k.* — * Then 
what I ask/ said the damsel, * is, that your magnanimous 
person will go with me whither I will condsct you ; and that ' 
you will promise me not to engage in another adventure, or 
comply with any other demand whatever, until you hiave 
avenged me on a traitor, who, against all right, human and 
divine, has usurped my kingdom.' — * I repeat it, that I grant 
your request,* . answered Don Quixote ; * and therefore, lady, 
from this day forward, shake off the mekmeholy that disturbs 
you, and le| your fainting hope* recover fresh force and spi- 
rits : for by the help of God and of my arm, you shall soon 
see yourself restored to your kingdom, and seated on the 
throne of your ancient and hi&^h estate, in despite of all the 
* miscreants that shall oppose it ; and therefore all hands to 
the work ; for the danger, they say^ lies in the delay.' The 
distressed damsel would fain have kissed his hands ; but Bon 
Quixote, who was in everything a most gallant and courteous 
knight, would by no means consent to it ; but making her 
arise, embraced her with much politeness and respect, and 
ordered Sancho to get Rosinante ready, and to help him on 
with his armour instantly. Sancho took dowi^ the arms, 
which were hung like a trophy on a tree, and havt^ig got Ro- 
einante ready, helped his master on with his armour. in an in- 
stant ; who finding himself armed, said ^ ' Let us go hence, in 
God's name, to succour this great lady.' The barber was 
still kneeling, and had enough to do to forbear laughing, and 
to keep his beard from fftliing, which, had it happened, would 
pfobabJy have occasibned the miscarriage of their ingenious 
device : and seeing that the boon was already granted, and 
with what alacrity Don Quixote prepared himself to accom- 
plish it, he got up, and took his lady by the other hand; and 
thus, between them both, they set her upon the mule. Don 
Quixote immediately mounted Rozinante, and the barber set- 
tled himself upon his beast, Sancho remaining on foot ; which 
renewed his grief for the loss of his Dapple : but he bore it 
cheerfully, because he thought that his master was now in the 
rigfei road, and just upon the point of being an emperor : for 
jHwde no doubt that he was to marry that princess, and be 
IH^st king of Micomicon ; only he was troubled to think that 
thfkingdom was in the land of the negroes, and that the peo- 
ple, who were to be nis subjects, were all blacks: but he pre- 
sently bethought himself of a special remedy, and said to him- 
self: * What care I if my subjects be blacks ? "What have I 
to do but to ship them off, and bring them over to Spain, 
where 1 may sell them for ready money : with which money 
I may buy some title' or employment, on which t^may live at 
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my ease all the days of my life ? No ! sleep on, and have nci^ 
thcr sense nor capacity to manage matters, nor to sell thirty 
or ten thousand staves in the turn of a liand. Before God, 
I will make them fly, little or big, or as I can : and let them 
be never so black, I will transform them into white and yel- 
low : let me alone to lick my own fingers.' With these con- 
ceits he went on, so busied, and so satisfied, that he forgot 
the pain of travelling on foot. 

All this Cardenio And the priest beheld from behind the 
bushes, and did not know hmr to contrive to join companies : 
but the priest, who was a grand schemer, soon hit upon an 
expedient ; which was, that with a pair of scissors, which he 
tarried in a case, he should whip off Cardenio's beard in an 
instant ; then put him on a gray capouch} and gave him hit 
own black cloak, himself remaining in his breeches and 
doublet : and now Cardenio made so different a figure from 
what he did before, that he would not have known himself, 
though he had looked in a glass. This being done, though 
the others were got a good way before them while they were 
thus disguising themselves, they easily got first into the high 
road ; for the ruggedness and narrowness of the way would 
not permit those on horseback to go on so fast as those on 
foot. In short, they got into the plain at the foot of the 
mountain ; and when Don Quixote and his company came 
out, the priest set himself to gaze at him very earnestly for 
some time, giving signs as if he began to know him : and 
after he had stood a pretty while viewing him, he ran to him 
with open arms, crying aloud : ' In a happy hour are you 
met, mirror of chivalry, my noble countryman Don Quixote 
de la Mancha, the flower and cream of gentility, the shelter 
and relief of the needy, the quintessence bf knights-errant »• 
And in saying this, he embraced Don Quixote by the knee 
of his left leg ; who, being amazed at what he saw and heard, 
set himself to consider him attentively : at length he knew 
him, and was surprised to see him, and made no small effort 
to alight ; but the priest would not suffer it : whereupon Don 
Quixote said : * Permit me, Signor Licentiate, to alight^ for 
St is not fit I should be on horseback, and so reverend a pbf* 
son as your worship on foot.'—*^ I will by no meiins consent 
to it/ said the priest ; * let your greatness continue on horse- 
back : for on horseback you achieve the greatest exploits and 
adventures that our age has beheld : as for me, who am a 
priest, though unworthy, it will suffice me to get up behind 
some one of these gentlemen who travel with you, if it be 
not too troublesome to them ; and I shall fancy myself mount- 
ed on Pegastts, or on a Cebra,^ or the sprightly coitrser be- 
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Stridden by the famous moor Muzaraque, who lies to this 
day enchanted in the great mountain Zulema, not far distant 
from the gjand CoMpkito/^^' I did not think of that, dear 
Signor Licentiate/ said Don Quixote ; * and I know my lady 
the princess will, for my sake, order her squire to accommo- 
date you with the saddle of his mule ; and he may ride be- 
hind, if the beast will carry double.' — * I believe she will,' an- 
swered the princess ; * and I know it will be needless to lay 
ray commands upon my squire; for be Is so courteous and 
well-bred, that be will not su^Sht an ecclesiastic to go on foot 
when he may ride.' — < Very true,* answered the barber ; and 
alighting tn an instant, he complimented the priest with the 
saddle, which he accepted of without much entreaty. But it 
unluckily happened, that as the bftrber was getting up be- 
hind, the mule, which was no other than an hackney, and 
consequently a vicious jade, flung up her hind legs twice or 
thrice into the air; and had fhey met with master Nicholas's 
breaft or head, he wouM have given his coming for Don 
Quixote to the devil. However, he was so frighted, that he 
tumbled to the ground, with so little heed of his beard, that 
it fell off: and perceiving himself without it, he had no other 
shift but to cover his face with both hands, and to cry out 
that his jaw-bone was broke. Don Quixote, seeing that bun- 
dle of beard, without jaws, and without blood, lying at a 
distance from the face of the fallen squire, said : ' On my 
life, this is very wonderful ; no barber conld have shaved off 
his beard more clean and smooth.' The priest, who saw the 
danger their project was in of being discovered, immediately 
picked up the beard, and ran with it to master Nicholas, who 
still lay bemoaning himself; and holding his head close to 
his breast, at one jerk he fixed it on again, muttering over 
him some words, which he said were a specific charm for 
fastening on beards, as they should soon see : and when all 
W4S adjusted, he left him, and the squire remained as well 
bearded and as whole as before. At seeing this Don Quixote 
marvelled greatly, and desired the priest, when he had leisure, 
to teach him that charm ;. for he was of opinion, that its vir- 
tue must extend further than to the fastening on of beards, 
since it was clear that where the beard was torn off, the flesh 
must be l6ft wounded and bloody, and since it wrought a 
perfect cure, it must be good for other things besides beards.' 
— * It is so,' said the priest, and promised to teach it him the 
very first opportunity. They now agreed that the priest 
should- get up first, and that they should all three ride by 
turns until they came to the inn, which was about two leagues 
off. 
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The three being mounted/ that is to say, Don Quixote, the 
princess, and the priest ; and the other three on foot, namely, 
Cardenio, the barber, and Sancho 9aitva ; Don Quixote said 
to the damsel : * Your grandeur, madam, will be pleased to 
lead on which way you like best.' And before she could re- 
ply, the licentiate said : * Toward what kingdom would your 
ladyship go, toward that of Micomico, I presume ? For it 
must be thither, or I know little of kingdoms.' She, being 
perfect in her lesson, knew ▼ery well she was to answer Yes, 
and therefore said : < Yes, i^^or, my wa/ lies toward that 
kingdom.' — < If it be so,' said the priest, * we must pass 
through our vil^ige : and from thence you must go straight to 
Carthagena, where, with GU>d's permission, you may take 
shipping; and if you hftve a fair wind, a smooth sea, and do 
storms, in little less than nine years you may get sight of the 
great lake Meona, I mean Meotis, which is little more than an 
hundred days journey on this side of your highnesses king- 
dom.'^ — < You are mistaken, good sir,' said she ; < for it is not 
two years since I left it ; and though in truth, I had very bad 
weather during the whole passage, 1 am already got hither, 
and behold with my eyes, what T so much longed for ; name- 
ly, Signor Don Quixote de la Mancha, the fame of whose va- 
lour reached my ears the moment I set foot in Spain ; and 
put me upon finding him out, that 1 might recommend myself 
to his courtesy, and commit the justice of my cause to the va- 
lour of his invincible arm.' — 'Pio more; cease your compli- 
ments,* said Don Quixote, ' fqr I am an enemy to all sort of 
flattery ; and though this be not such, still my chaste ears are 
offended at this kind of discourse. What I can say, dear 
madam, is, that whether I have valour or not, what I have or 
have not, shall be employed in your service, even to the loss 
of my life : and so^ leaving these things to a proper time, i 
desire that Signor the licentiate wbuld tell me what has 
brought him into these parts, so alone, so unattended, ai|d so 
lightly clad, that I am surprised at it.' — ^ To this I shall answer 
briefly,' replied the priest. - < Your worship then is to know^ 
Signor Don Quixote, that I and master Nicholas, ourfraend 
and barber, were going to Seville to receive some moneys 
which a relation of mine, who went many years age to the 
Indies, had sent me : and it was noincon^dersrble sum ; for 
it was above sixty thousand pieces of eight, all of due weight, 
which is no trivial matter : and passing yesterday through 
these4»arts, we were set upon by four highway robbers, who 
stripped us of all we had to our very beards, and in such a 
monner, that the barber thought it expedient to put on ^ 
counterfeit one : and as for this youth here (pointing to Citfo 
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denio) you see how they have transformed his. And the best 
of the story is, that it is publicly reported hereabouts, that 
the persons who robbed us were certain galley-slaVes, who, 
they say, were set at liberty near this very place, by a man 
so valiant, that in spite of the commissary and all his g»93rds, 
he let them all loose : and without all doubt, he must needs 
have been out of his senses, or as g^reat a rogue as they, or 
one void of all conscience and humanity, that could let loose 
the wolf among the sheep, the fox among the hens, and the 
wasps among the honey.* He has defrauded justice of her . 
due, and has s^t himself up against his liirig and natural lord, 
by acting agamst his lawful authority : he has, 1 say, disabled 
the galleys of their hands, and disturbed the many years re* 
pose of the holy brotherhood : in a T^ord, he has done a deed 
whereby he may lose his soul, and not gain his body.' San- . 
cho had rotated to the priest and the barber the adventure of 
the gaHey-slaves, achieved with so much glory by his master ; 
and therefore the priest laid it on thick in the relation, to see 
what Don Quij^ote would do or say, whose colour changed at 
every word ; and yet he durst not own that he had been the 
deliverer of those worthy gentlemen. * These,' said the priest, 
* were the persons that robbed us ; and God of his mercy par- 
don him who prevented foeir being carried to the punishmeift 
they so richly deserved.' 



CHAPTER XXX. 

Which IrecUs of the pleasant and ingenioiut method of dramng 
our enamoured kmghi from the very r^orous penance he had 
imposed on himself. 

Scarcely had (he licentiate done speaking, when Sancho 
said : ' By ray troth, Signor Licentiate, it was my master who 
did this feat : not but that I gave him fair warning, and ad- 
vised him to beware what he did, and said it was a sin to set 
them at liberty, for that they were all going to the galleys for 
being most notorious villains.' — ' Blotkhead,' said Don Quix- 
ote, ' knights-errant have nothing to do, nor does it concern 
tiiem to inquire, whether the afflicted, enchained, and op* 
pressed, whom they meet upon the road, are reduced to those 
circumstances or that distress by their faults or their misfor- 
tunes : they are bound to assist them merely as being in dis- 
tress, and to regard their sufferings alone, and not their 
crimes. I lighted on a bead-roll and string of misembl^ 
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wretcbes, and did by them what my profession requires of 
me ; and for the rest 1 ^re not : and whoever takes it amiss^ 
saving the boly dignity of Sigpaor the licentiate, and his ho- 
nour&le person, I say, he knows little of the principles . of 
ebiralry, and lies like a base-born son of a whore : and this 
I will make good with my sword in the most ample manner.' 
This he said, setting himself in his stirrups, and clapping 
down the vizor of his helmet ; for the barber's basin, which, 
in his account, was Mambrino*s helmet, hung at his saddle- 
bow, until it could be repaired of the damages it had receiv- 
ed from the galley-slaves. 

Dorothea, who was of a witty and pleasant disposition, al- 
ready perceiving Don Quixote's frenzy, and that every body, 
except Sancho Panza, made a jest of him, resolved not to be 
behindhand with the rest ; and seeing him in such^a heat, said 
to him : * Sir knight, be pleased to remember the boon you 
have promised me, and that you are thereby engaged not to 
intermeddle in any other adventure, be it ever so urgent : 
therefore assuage your wrath ; for if Signor the licentiate had 
known that the galley-slaves were fr^ed by that invincible 
arm, he would sooner have sewed up his mouth with three 
stitches, and thrice have bit his fonpie, than he would have 
said a word that might redound to the disparagement of your 
worship*' — * I would so, I swear,* said the priest, ' and even 
sooner have pulled off a mustachio.' — *i will say no more, 
madam,' said Don Quixote ; * and I will repress that just in- 
dignation raised in my breast, and will go on peaceably and 
quietly until I have accomplished for you the promised boon. 
But in requital of this good intention, I beseech you to tell 
me, if it be not too much trouble, what is your grievance, and 
who, how many, and of what sort, are the persons, on whom 
I must take due, satisfactory, and complete revenge.'^-' That 
1 will do with all my heart,' answered Dorothea, * if it will not 
prove tedious and irksome to you to heav nothing but afflic- 
tions and misfortunes.' — * Not at all, dear madam,' answered 
Don Quixote. To which Dorothea replied : < Since it is so, 
pray favour me with your attention.* She had no sooner said 
this but Cardenio and the barber placed themselves on each 
side of her to hear what kind of a story the ingenious Doro- 
thea would invent. The same did Sancho, who was as much 
deceived about her as his master. And she, after settling 
herself well in her saddle, with a heift. or two, and the like 
preparatory airs, began with much good humour in the man- 
- ner following. 

' In the first place you must know, gentlemen, that my name 
i«-^* here she stopped short, having forgotten the name ther 
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^mest had given her : but he presently helped her out ; for he 
knew what -she stopped at, and said ^ ' It is no wonder, ma- 
dam, that your grandeur should be disturbed and in some 
confusion at recounting your misfortunes ; fur they are often 
of such a nature as to deprive us of our memory, and make us 
forget our very names ; as they have now done by your high 
ladyship, who have forgotten that you are called the princess 
Micomicona, rightful heiress of the great kingdom of Micomi* 
con : and with this intimation your grandeur may easily bring 
back to your doleful remembrance whatever you have a mind 
to relate.' — * You are in the right,' answered Dorothea, * and 
henceforward I believe it will be needless to give me any more 
faints/ for I shall be able to conduct my true history to a con- 
clusion without them. 

* My father, who was called Tinacrio the Wise, was very 
learned in what they call art magic, and knew by his science, 
that my mother, who was called Queen Xarantilla, sh^ld die 
before him, and that he himself must soon after depart this 
life, and I be left an orphan, deprived both of father and 
mother. But this, he used to say, did not trouble him so much 
as the certain foreknowledge he had, that a monstrous g^ant, 
lord of a great island ^almost bordering upon our kingdom, 
Called Pandafilando of the gloomy Aspect j for it is averred, 
that though his eyes stand right, and ia their proper place, h^ 
always looks askew, as if he squinted ; and this he does out of 
pure malignity, to scare and frighten those he looks at : I say, 
he knew that this giant would take the advantage of my being 
an orphan, and invade my kmgdom with a mighty force, and 
take it all from me, without leaving me the smaUest village to 
hide my head in : but that it was in my power to avoid all 
this ruin and misfortune by marrying him: though, as far as 
he could understand, he never believed I would hearken to so 
unequal a match : and in this he said the truth, for it never 
entered into my head to marry this giant, nor any other, 
though ever so huge and un measurable. My father said also^ 
that, after his death, when I should find Pandafilando begin 
to invade my kingdom, he advised me not to stay to make any 
defence, for that would be my ruin ; but if I would avoid 
death, and prevent the total destruction of my faithful and 
loyal subjects, my best way was freely to leave the kingdom 
to him without opposition, since it would not be possible for 
me to defend myself against the hellish power of the giant ; 
and immediately to set out with a few attendants for Spain, 
where I should find a remedy for my distress by meeting with 
a knight-errant, whose fame, about that time, should extend 
itself all over this kingdom^ and whose name, if 1 remiember 
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right, was to be Don Azote, or Don Gigote.'6 — * Don Quixote, 
you would say, madam/ quoth Sancho Panza, < or as others 
call him, the Knight of the Sorrowful Figure.* — * You are in 
the rigfatf* added Dorothea. ' And he said further, that he 
was to be tall and thin-visaged, and that on his right side, un- 
der the left shoulder, or thereabouts, he was to have a gray 
mole with hair-like bristles.' 

Don Quixote hearing this, said to his squire : < Here, son 
Sancho, help me^o strip: I would know whether I am the 
knight prophesied of by that wise king.'^ — * Why would you 
pull off your clothes, sir ?' said Dorothea. ' To see whether I 
hare the mole your father spoke of,' answered Don Quixote. 
' Ton need not strip,' said Sancho : < I know you have a^ole 
with those same marks on the ridge of your back, which is a 
sign of being a strong man.'7.~< It is enough,' said Dorothea ; 
' for amgng friends we must not stand upon trifles: and whe- 
ther it ISe on the shoulder or on the backbone imports little : 
it is sufficient that there is a mole, let it be where it will, since 
it is all the same flesh : and doubtless my good father fait 
right in every thing, and I have not aimed amiss in recom* 
mending myself to Signer Don Quixote ; for he must be the 
knight of whom my father spoke, since the features of his 
fkce correspond exactly with the great fame he has acquired, 
not 09ly in Spain, but in all la Mancha : for I was hardly- 
landed in Ossuna before I heard so many exploits of his re* 
counted, that my mind immediately gave me, that he must be 
the very person I came to seek.' — * But, dear madam, how 
came you to land at Ossuna,' answered Don Quixote, * since 
it is no seaport town ?'8 But before Dorothea could reply, 
the priest, interposing, said : * Doubtless the princess meant 
to say, that after she had landed at Malaga, the first place 
where she heard news of your worship was Ossuna.' — * That 
was my meaning,' said Dorothea. ' It is very likely,' replied 
the priest; 'please your majesty to proceed.'-— ^ I have little 
more to add,' I'eplied Dorothea, ' but that having at last had 
the good fortune to meet with Signer Don Quixote, I already 
look upon myself as queen and mistress of my whole king> 
d«m ;. since he, out of his courtesy and generosity, has promis- 
ed, in compliance with my request, to go with roe, wherever Y 
please to earry him ; which shall be only where he may have 
a sight of Pandafilando of the Gloomy Aspect, that he may 
slay him, and restore to me what is so unjustly usurped from 
me : for all this is to come about with the greatest ease, ac^ 
cording to the prophecy of Tinacrio the Wise, my good fa- 
ther; who moreover left it written in letters Chaldean or 
Greek, for I cannot read them, that if this knight of the pro- 
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ptiecy, after he has cut off the giant's head, should have a 
mind to marry me, I should immediately submit to be his law 
ful wife, without any reply, and give him possession of my 
kingdom, together with my person.'9 

* What think you now, friend Sancho ?* said Don Quixote : 
« do* you not hear what passes? Did not I tell you so? 5ee 
whether we^iave not uowa kingdom to command, and a 
<)ueen to marry ?* — * I swear it is so,' quoth Sancho, * and pox 
take him for a son of a whore who will not marry as soon as 
Signor Pandafilando's weason is cut. About it then : het ma- 
jesty's a dainty bit ; I wish all the fleas in Vny bed were no 
worse.' And so saying, he cut a couple of capers with signs 
of very great joy ; and presently laying hold of the reins of 
Dorothea's mule, and m*aking her stop, he fell down upon bis 
knees before her, beseeching her to give him her band to kiss, 
In token that he acknowledged her for his queen and mistress. 
Which of the bystanders could forbear laughing to see the 
madness of the master and the simplicity of th« man? In 
short, Dot-othea held out her hand to him, and promised to 
make him a great lord in her kingdom, when Heaven should 
be so propitious as to put her again in possession of it. San- 
cho returned her thanks in such expressions as set the com- 
pany again a laughing. 

* This, gentlemen,' continued Dorothea, Ms my history: it 
remains only to tell yon, that of all the attendants I brought 
with me out of my kingdom, I have none left but this honest 
squire with the long beard : for the rest were all drowned in 
a violent storm which overtook us in si^ht of the port. He 
and I got ashore on a couple of planks as it were by a miracle; 
and indeed the whole progress of my life is miracle and mys* 
tery, as you may have observed. And if I have exceeded in 
any thing, or not been so exact as I ought to have been> l«»t 
it be imputed to what Signor the licentiate said at the begin- 
ning of my story, that continual and extraordinary troubles 
deprive the sufferers of their very memory.* — * 1 will preserve 
mine, oh high and worthy lady,' said Don Quixote, *under the 
greatest that can befal me in your service ; and so I again 
con6rm the promise I have made you, and I swear to bear 
you company to the end of the world, until I come to grap- 
ple with that fierce enemy of yours, whose proud head I intend, 
by the help of God, and of this my arm, to cut off with the 
edge of this, I will not say good, sword ; thanks to Gines de 
Passamonte, who carried off my own.' This he muttered be- 
tween his teeth, and went on saying: * And after having cut 
It off, and put you into peaceable possession of your domi- 
nions, it shall be left to your own will to dispose of yonr per- 
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son as you shall think proper ; since, while my memory ii 
taken up, my will enthralled, and my understanding sub- 
jected to her — 1 say no more, it is impossible I should prevail 
upon myself so much as to think of marrying, though it were 
a phenix.* 

What Don Quixote said last, about not marrying, was so 
displeasing to Sanoho, that in a great fury, he said, raising 
his Toice : * I vow and swear, Signor Don Quixote, yoar wor- 
ship cannot be in your right senses : how else is it possible 
*you should scruple to marry so high a princess as this lady 
is ? Think you, fortune is to offer you at every turn such good 
luck as;she now offers ? Is my lady Dulcinea more beautiful ? 
No indeed, not by half : nay, I could almost say she is not 
worthy to tie this lady's shoestring.* 1 am like, indeed, to 
get the earldom I expect, if your worship stands ii&hing fmr 
mushrooms in the bottom of the sea ! iVlarry, marry out of 
hand, in the devil's name, and take (his kingdom that is 
ready to drop into your mouth ; and when you are a king, 
make me a marquis or a lord-lieutenant, and then the devil 
take all the rest if he will.' Don Quixote, hearing such 
blasphemies against his lady Dulcinea, could not bear it, and 
lifting up his lance, without speaking a word to Sancho, or 
giving him the least warning, gave him two such blo^s that he 
laid him Oat on the ground ; and had not Dorothea called 
out to him to hold his hand, doubtless he had killed him there 
upon the spot. < Thinkest thou,' said he to him, after some 
pause, * pitiful scoundrel, that I am always to stand with my 
hands in my pockets, and that there is nothing to be done, but 
transgressing on thy side and pardoning on mine ? Never 
think it, excommunicated varlei ; for so doubtless thou art, 
since thou hast dared to speak ill of the peerless Dulcioea. 
Knowest thou not, rustic, slave, beggar, that were it not for 
the force she infuses into my arm, I should not have enough 
to kill a flea ? Tell me, envenomed scoffer ; who, thinkest thou« 
has gained this kingdom, and qut off the head of this giant, 
and made thee a marquis, for all this 1 look upon as alroody 
done, but the valour of Dulcinea, employing my arm ai the 
instrument of her exploits ? She fights in me, and overcomes 
in me, and in her 1 live and breathe, and of her I bold nsy 
life and being. *0h, whoreson villain ! what ingratitude! when 
thou seest thyself exalted fVom the dust of the earth to the title [ 
of a lord, to make so base a return for so great a beiiefit, at to i 
•peak contemptuously of the hand that raised thee '.' Sancho was 
not so much hurt but he heard all his muster said to him ; and 
getting up pretty nunbly, he ran behind Dorothea's patfV^, 
«ad firom thence said to his master ; < Pray, sur, tell ne ; if* 
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you are resolved not to marry thit princess, it is plain the king- 
dom will not be yours, and then what favours will you be able 
to bestow t>n me ? This is what 1 complain of. Marry her, sir, 
once for all, now we hav^e her, as it were, rained down upon 
us from Heaven, and afterwards >ou may converse with my 
lady Duicinea ; for I think it is no new thing for kings to 
keep misses. As to the matter of beaaty, I have nothing to 
«ay to that, for if I must speak the truth, 1 really think them 
both very well to pass, though I never saw the lady Duicinea.* 
— * How ! never saw her, blasphemous traitor !' said Don Quix- 
tne : * have you ant just brought me a message from her ?'— 
'i say 1 did not see her so leisurely.' said'Sancho, 'as to 
take particular notice of her beauty and her features, piece 
by piece ; but take her altogether, she looks well enough.'—" 
^ Now I excuse you,' said Den Quixote, < and pardon me the 
displeasure 1 have given you ; for the first motions are not in 
our own power — ^ I have found it so,* answered Sancho ; *and 
so, in roe, the de<fire of talking is always a first motion, and I 
•cannot forbear uttering, for once at least, whatever comes to 
ray tongue's end.' — * For all thaf,* said Don Quixote, < take 
heed, Sani:ho, what it is you utter ; for the pitcher that goes 
so ofcen to the well — I say no more.' — * Well then,' answered 
Sancho, < God who is in Heaven, and sees all guiles, and shall 
be judge who does most harm, I, in not speaking well» or your 
worship in not doing so.' — 'Let there be no more of this,* 
said Dorothea : ^ run, Sancho, and kiss your masters hand, 
and ask him forgiveness ; and hencefoi-ward go more warily to 
work with your praises and dispraises ; and speak no ill of that 
lady Toboso, wiiom I do not know any otherwise than as I am 
her humble servant ; and put your trust in God, for there will 
not be wanting an estate for you to live upon like a prince.' 
Sancho went hanging his head, and begged his master's band, 
which he gave him with great gravity ; and when he had 
ki^ed it, Don Quixote gave Sancho his blessing, and told 
him he would have him get on a little before, for he had 
some questions to put to him, and wanted to talk with him 
about some matters of great consequence. Sancho did so ; 
and when they had gor a little before the rest, Don Quixote 
said : * since your return I have hiMl neither opportunity nor 
leisure to inquire after many particulars concerning the mes- 

g^ you carried, and the answer you brought back ', and now 
\i fortune affords iis time and leisure, do not deny me the 
isfa^tion you may give me by such good news.' — < Ask me 
what iifuestions you please, sir,' answered Sancho : < I warrant 
1 shall get out as well as I got in. But I beseech your wor- 
ships dear sir, not to be so very reyengefirl for the future.' 
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— * Why do yon press that, Sancho ?' said Don Quixote. , 'Be- 
cause,' replied Sancho, * the blows, you were pleased to bestow 
on me, even now, were rather on account of the quarrel the 
devil raised between us the Other night, than for what I 'said 
against ray lady Dulcinea, whom I love and reverence like any 
relic, tlioqgh she be not one, only as she belongs to your wor- 
ship.' — *1P^more of ihese discourses, Sancho, on your life,* 
said Don Quixote ; « for they offend me : I forgave you 
before, and you know the common saying, a new sin a nevr 
penance.' 

While they were thus talking, they s«w coming along the 
same road in which they were going, a man riding upon aa 
ass ; and when he came near, he seemed to be a gipsy : but 
Sancho Panza, who, wherever he saw an ass, had his eyes 
and his soul fi^ed there, had scarce seen the man, when he 
knew him to be Gines de Passamonte, and by the clue of the 
gipsy, found the bottom of his ass : for it was really Dapple, 
upon which Passamonte rode ] who, that l^e might not be 
known, and that he might sell the ass the better, had put him- 
self into the garb of a gipsy, whose language, as well as se- 
veral others, he could speak as readily as if they were bis own 
native tongues. Sancho saw an4 knew him; and scarcely 
had he seen and known him, when he cried to him aloud : 
* Ah, rogue Gmesillo^ ! leave my darling, let go my life, rob 
me not of repose, quit my ass, leave my delight ; fly, whore- 
son ! get you gone, thief! and relinquish what is not your 
own.' There needed not so many words, nor so much rail- 
ing : for at the first word, Gines nimbly dismounted, and tak- 
ing to his heels as if it had been a race, was gone in an in- 
stant, and out of the reach of them all. Sancho ran to his 
Dapple, and embracing him, said : ' How hast thou done, my 
dearest Dapple, delight of my 'eyes, ray sweet companion ?* 
And then he kissed and caressed hira as if he had been a hu- 
man creature. The ass held his peace, and suffered himself 
to be kissed and caressed by Sancho without answering him 
one word. They all came up, and wished him joy of the find- 
ing his Dapple ; especially Don Quixote, who assured him 
that he did not, for all this, revoke' the order for the three • 
colts. Sancho thanked hUh heartily. 

While this passed, the priest told Dorothea that she had 
performed her part very ingeniously, as well in the contriv- 
ance of the story, as in its brevity, and the resemblance it , 
bore to the narration in books of chivalry. She said, she had 
often amused herself with reading such kind of bodks, but 
that she did not know the situation of provinces or of sea- 
parts, and therefore had said at a venture, that she landed at 
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Ossuna. 'I found it was gso/ said the priest; < and' there- 
fore 1 immediately said what you heai'd, which set all to 
rights. But is it not strange to see how readily this unhappy 
gentleman believes all these inventions and lies, only because 
they resemble the style and manner of his foolish books ?' — 
* It is indeed/ said Cardenio ; * anc^omething so rare and un- 
seen before, that I much question, whether if one hod a mind 
to dress up a fiction like it, any genius could be found capable 
of succeeding in it.' — * There is another thing remarkable in 
it,' said the priest, * which is, that setting aside the follies, 
this honest gentleman utters in every thing relating to his 
madness, he can discourse veiy sensibly upon other points, 
and seems to have a clear and settled judgment in all things ; 
insomuch that, if you do not touch him upon the subject of 
chivalries, you would never suspect but that he had a sound 
understanding.' 

While the rest went on in this conversation, Don Quixote 
proceeded in his, and said to Sancho : * Friend Panza, let us 
forget what is past ; and tell me now, all rancour and animo- 
sity apart, where, how, and when, did you find Dulcinea ? 
What was she doing ? What did you say to her ? What an- 
swer did she return ? How did she look when she read my 
letter ? Who transcribed it for you P And tell me besides 
whatever else in this case is worth knowing, inquiring after, 
or being satisfied in *, inform me of all without adding or di- 
minishing to give me pleasure, or curtailing aught to deprive 
me of any satisfaction.' — * Sir,' answered Sancho, * if I must 
tell the truth, nobody transcribed the letter for me.; for I car* 
ried no letter at all.'—* It is as you say,* replied Don Quixote ; 
' for I found the pocket-book I had written it in two days af- 
ter your departure ; which troubled me exceedingly, not 
knowing what you would do when you should find you had no 
letter ; and I still believed you would come back as soon as 
you should miss it.' — ^ So I should have done,* answered San- 
cho, * had I not got it by heart when your worship read it to 
me, and so perfectly, that I repeated it to a parish-clerk, who 
wrote it down as I dictated it, so exactly, that he said, though 
he had read many letters of excommunication, he had never 
seen or read so pretty a letter as^at in all the days of his 
life.'-~-* And have you it still by heart, Sancho ?' said Don 
Quixote. ' No, sir,' answered Sancho : * for after I had de- 
livered it, seeing it was to be of no further use, 1 fi>rf9t it on 
purpose; and if I remember At^ht of it, it is that of nigh and 
s^hterrane^ I mean sovtrtiffp, t&dfn, and the conclusion, thine, 
until death J the Kninht of the Sorrowful Figure : and, between 
these two things, I put above three hundred souls and Itvis^ 
and dear eyts,^ 
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CHAPTER XXXr. 

Of the reliskinfj^ conversatiorif which passed between Don Qwtx- 
ote and his squire Sancho Pansa^ with other accidents. 

* All this does not displease me ; go on,' said Don Quix- 
ote. * You arrived ; and what was that queen of beauty 
doing ? Without doubt, you found her stringing pearls, or 
embroidering some device with threads of gold for this her 
captive knight.' — * No, I did not,' answered Sancho ; ' but I 
found her winnowing two bushels of wheat in a back yard of 
her house ' — * Then make account,' said Don Quixote, * that 
the grains of that wheat were so many grains of pelirl, when 
touched by her hands. And did you take notice, friend, whe- 
ther the wheat was fine, or the ordinary sort ?' — * It was nei- 
ther,' answered Sancho, * but of the reddish kind.' — ' Be as- 
sured, however,' said Don Quixote, * that, when winnowed 
by her hands, it certainly made the finest raanchet bread : 
but go on. When you gave her my letter, did she' kiss it ? 
Did she put it upon her head i* Did she use any ceremony 
worthy of such a letter ? Or what did she do .'" — * When I 
was going to give it her,' answered Sancho, * she was very 
busy in winnowing a good sieve-full of the wheat: and she 
said to me : " Lay the letter, friend, upon that sack ; for I 
cannot read it until I have done winnowing all that is here." — 
'Discreet Lady!' said Don Quixote; * this was, to be sure, 
that she might read it, and entertain herself with it at leigure. 
— Proceed, Sancho : while she was thus employed, what dis- 
course had she with yon ? What did she: inquire of you con-^ 
cerning roe ? And what did you answer ? Make an end : 
tell it me all ; leave nothing at the bottom of the ink-horn.' 
— * She asked me nothing,' said Sancho ; < but I told her how 
your worship was doing penance, for her service among these 
rocks, naked from the waist upwards, as if you were a savage, 
sleeping on the ground, not eating bread on a napkin, nor 
combing your beard, weeping and c*rsing your fortune.*— 
* In saying^ that I cursed my fortune, you said amiss,' repU-' 
ed Don Quixote : * I rathe* bless it, and shall bless it all the 
days of my life, for having made me woHhy to love so high a 
lady as Dulcinea del Toboso.' — •/ So high, indeed,' answered 
Sancho, * that, in good faith, she is a handful taller than I 
am.' — * Why how, Sancho,' said Don Quixote, * have yon 
measured with her ?' — * I measured thus,' answered Sancho : 
' as I was helping her to put a sack of wheat upon an ass, we 
iit-Qod so close, that I perceived she was taller than I by nior« 
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than a full span/ — < If it be so/ replied Don Quixote, ' does 
she not accompany and set off this stature of body with a 
thousand millions of graces of the mind ? 

' But, SanchO) conceal not one thing from me : when you 
stood so near her, did you not perceive a Sabean odour, an 
aromatic fragrancy, and something so sweet, that I know 
«ot what name to give it? I say, a scent, a smell, as if you 
were in some curious glover's shop ?' — * All I can say is,* 
quoth Sancho, * that I perceived womewhat of a mannish 
smell, which must have proceeded from her being in a drip- 
ping sweat with overmuch painstaking/ — * It could not be 
so,' answered Don Quixote : ' you must either have had a 
cold in your head, or have smelt your own self; for I very 
well know the scent of that rose among thorns, that lily of 
the valley, that liquid amber/ — * All that may be,' answered 
Sancho; < for the same smell often comes from me, as me- 
tb ought, then came from my Lady Dulcinea; but where's 
the wonder, that one devil should be like another!' — * Well, 
then,' continued Don Quixote, ' she has now done winnow- 
ing, and the corn is sent to the mill. What did she do when 
she had read the letter ?* — ' The letter,' quoth Sancho, * she 
did not read ; for she told mi she could neither read nor 
write; on the contrary, she tore it to pieces, sajing, she 
would not give it to any body to read, that her secrets might 
not bejinown in the village ; and that what I had told her by 
word of mouth, concerning the love your worship bore her, 
and the extraordinary penance you were doing for her sake, 
was enough : lastly, she bid me tell your worship, that she 
kissed your hands, and that she remained with greater de- 
sire to see you, than to write to you ; and therefore she hum- 
*bly intreated, and commanded you, at sight hereof, to quit 
these brakes and bushes, and leave off these foolish extra- 
vagancies, and set out immediately for Toboso, if some other 
business of great importance did not intervene ; for she had 
a mighty mind to see your worship. She laughed heartily 
when I told her how you called yourself the Knight of the 
Sorrowful Figure. I asked her, whether the Biscainer of 
t'other day had been there with her : she told me he had, and 
that he was a very honest fellow : I asked her also after the 
galley-slaves ; but she told me she had not yet seen any of 
them/ — < All goes well, as yet,' said Don Quixote. ' B.ut, 
tell me what jewel did she give you at your departure, for 
the news you had brought her of me ? For it is an usual and 
ancient custom among knights and ladies-errant, to bestow 
some rich jewel on the squires, damsels, or dwarfs, who bring 
them news of their mistresses or servants, as a reward or 
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acknowledgement for their welcomie news/ — «Vcry likely/ 
quoth Sancho, ' and a very good custom it was ; but it must 
have been in days of yore ; for, nowadays, the custom is 
to give oply a piece of bread and cheese : for that was what 
my Lady Dulcinea gave me, over the pales of the yard, when 
she dismissed me , by the same token that the cheese was 
made of sheep's<milk '-^^ She is extremely generous,' said 
Don Quixote ; * and if she did not give you a jewel of gold, 
it must be because she had not one about her ; but sleeves are 
good after Easter JO I shall see her and all shall be set to 
rights. 

' But do you know, Sancho, what I am surprised at ? It is, 
that you must have gone and come through the air ', for you 
have been little more than three days in going and coming, 
between this and Toboso, though it is more than thirty 
leagues from hence thither : from whence I conclude, that 
the sage enchanter, who has the superintendence of my a£fairS} 
and is my friend, for such a one there is, and must of neces- 
sity be, otherwise I should be no true knight-errant ; I say, 
this same enchanter must have assisted you in travelling, 
without your perceiving it : fipr there are sages who will take 
you up a knight-errant sleepmg in his bed ; and, without his 
knowing how or in what manner, he awakes the next day 
above a thousand leagues from the place where he fell asleep. 
And were it not for this, the knights-errant could not succour 
one another in their dangers, as they now do at every turn. 
For a knight happens to be fighting, in the mountains of Ar- 
menia, with some dreadful monster, or fierce goblin, or some 
other knight, and has the worst of the combat, and is just 
upon the point of being killed ; and, when he least expects it^ 
there appears upon a cloud or' in a chariot of fire, another 
knight, his friend, who just before was in England ; who 
succours him, and delivers him from death : and that night 
be finds himself in his own chamber supping with a very 
good appetite, though there be the distance of two or three 
thousand leagues between the two countries. And all this is 
brought about by the industry and skill of those sage enchant- 
ers, who .undertake the care of those valorous knights. So 
that, friend Sancho, 1 make no difficulty in believing that 
you went and came in so short a time, between this place and 
Tabos% since, as I have already said, some sage our friend, 
must have expedited your journey, without your being sensi- 
We of it.'—* It may be so,' quoth Sancho, * for, in good faith, 
Rozinante went like any gipsy's ass with quicksilver in his 
ears.' — * With quicksilver I' said Don Quixote, * ay, and 
with a legion of devils to-boot ; a sort of cattle, that travel 
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and make others travel as fast as they please without being 
tired. 

* But, setting tliis aside, what would you advise me to do 
now, as to what my lady commands me, about going to see 
her ? For though I know I am bound to obey her commands, 
I find myself, at present, under an impossibility of doing it, 
on account of the boon I have promised to grant the princess, 
who is now with us ; and the laws of chivalry oblige me to 
comply with my word, rather than indulge my pleasure. On 
the one hand, the desire of seeing my lady persecutes and 
perplexes me : on the other, I am incited and called by my 
promised faith, and the glory I shall acquire in this enter- 
prise. But what 1 propose to do, is to travel fast and get 
quickly to the place where this giant is, and presently after 
my arrival to cut off his head, and settle the princess peace- 
ably in her kingdom, and that instant to return and see that 
sun which enlightens my senses ; to whom I will make such 
an excuse that she shall allow my delay was necessary ; for 
she will perceive that ail redounds to the increase of her 
glory and fame, since what I have won, do win, or shall win 
by i^rce of arms in this life, proceeds wholly from the succour 
she affords me, and from my being hers.* — * Ah '* quoth San- 
cho, •* how is your worship disordered iu your head ! Pray 
tell me sir, do you intend to take this journey for nothing ? 
And will you let slip so considerable a match ^s this, when 
the dowry is a kingdom, which as i have heard say, is above 
twenty thousand leagues in circumference, and abounding in 
aU things necessary for the support of human life, and bigger 
than Portugal and Castile together ? For the love of (S)d 
say no more, and take shame to yourself for what you have 
said already : follow my advice and pardon me, and be 
married out of hand at the first place where there is a priest ; 
and, if there be none, here is our licentiate, who will do it 
deverly And pray take notice, I am of age to give advice 
and what I now give is as fit as if it were ca»t in a mould for 
you : for a sparrow in the hand is worth more than a bustard 
on the wing ; and he that may have good if he will, it is his 
own fault if he chooses ill' -' Look you, Sancho,' replied 
Don Quixote, ' if you advise me to marry, that, by killing 
the giaut, I may immediately beeome a king, and have it 
in iky power to reward you by giving you what 1 jMnmised- 
you, I would have you to know, that without marrying, I Caa 
easily gratify your desire : for I will covenant before I enter 
into the battle, that upon my coming off victorious, without 
marrying the princess, I shall be entitled to a part of tbe 
kingdom, to bestow it on whom I please ', and when I have 
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it, to whom do you think I should ^ve it, but to yourself^ 
— * That is clear,' answered Sancho ; * but pray, sii*, take 
Uare to choose it towards the sea, that, if I should not like 
living there>*I may ship off my black subjects and dispose of 
them as I said beforeH And trouble not yourself now to go 
and see my Lady Dulcinea, but go and kill the giant, and let 
us make an end of this business ; for, before God, I verily be- 
lieve it will bring us much honour and profit.' — * You are in 
the right, Sancho,' said Don Quixote ; ' and I take your ad- 
vice as to going first with the princess, before I go to see Dul- 
cinea. And be sure you say nothing to any body, no, not to 
those who are in our company, of what we have been dis- 
coursing and conferring upon : for since Dulcinea is so re- 
served, that she would not have her thoughts known, it is not 
fit that I, or any one else for me, should discover them.' — ^ If 
it be so,' quoth Sancho, ' why does your worship send all 
those you conquer by the might of your arm, to present 
themselves before my lady Dulcinea, this being to give it un- 
der your hand, that you are in love with her ? If these per- 
sons must fall upon their knees before her, and declare they 
come from you to pay their obeisance to her, how can your 
mutual inclinations be a secret ?' — ' How dull and foolish you 
are!' said Don Quixote. * You- perceive not, Sancho, that 
all this redounds the more to her exaltation. For you must 
know, that in this our style of chivalry, it is a great honour 
for a lady to have many knights-errant, who serve her merely 
for her own sake, without expectation of any other reward 
of their manifold and good desires, than the honour of liei^g 
admitted into the number of her knights.' — * I have heard£ 
preached,' quoth Sancho, < that God is to be loved with tlyii 
kind of love, for himself alone, without our being moved to It 
by the hope of reward, or the fear of punishment : though, 
for my part, 1 am inclined to love and serve him for what be 
is able to do for mc.' — ' The devil take you, for a bumkiny' 
said Don Quixote ; < you are ever and anon sajring such smait 
things, that,one would almost think you have studied.' — * And 
yet, by my faith,' quoth Sancho, < I cannot so much as read.' 
While they were thus talking, master Nicholas called aloud 
to them to halt a little y for they had a mind to stop and drink 
at a small spring hard by. Don Quixote stopped, much to 
the salisfaction of Sancho, who began to be tired of telling 
so mimy lies, and was afraid his master should at last CBtA 
him tripping : for, though he knew Dulcinea was a farmer's 
daughter of Toboso, he had never seeti her in all his life, ih 
the mean-while Cardenio had put on the clothes which Doro- 
thea wore when thoy found her ; and though they were pfioit 
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«f the best, tbey were fkt beyond those be had pat off Tbey 
an a£ghted near the fountain, and, with what the priest had 
famished himself with at the inn, they somewhat appeased 
the Tiolence of their hunger. 

While tbey were thus employed, a young lad happened to 
pass by, trayelling along the road ; who looking very earnest- 
ly at those who were at the fountain, presently ran to Don 
Quixote, and embracing his legs, fell a weeping in good ear^ 
nest, and said : < Ah ! dear sir, does not your wor&p know 
me ! Consider roe well : I am Andres, the lad whom you de- 
livered from the oak to which I was tied.* Don QuUote knew 
him again> and taking him by the hand, he turned to the 
company, and said : < To convince you of what 'importance 
it is, that there should be knights-errant in the world, to re- 
dress the wrongs and injuries committed in it by insolent 
men ; you must know, good people, that a few days ago as I 
was passing by a wood, I heard certain ontcries and a very 
lamentable voice, as of some person in affliction and distress. 
I hastened immediately, prompted by my duty, toward the 
place from which the voice seemed to come ; and 1 found, 
tied to an aak, this lad whom you see here. I am glad in my 
soul he is present, for he will attest the truth of what I say. 
I say he was tied to the oak, naked from the waist upward, 
and a country fellow, whom I afterward found ta be his mas- 
ter, was cruelly lashing him with the reins of a bridle ; and, 
as soon as I saw it, I asked him the reason of so severe a 
whipping. The clown answered, that he was his servant, and 
that he whipped him for some instances of neglect, which 
proceeded rather from knavery than simplicity. On which 
this boy said : ^' Sir, he whips me only because I ask him 
for my wages." The master replied with I know not what 
speeches and excuses, which I heard indeed, but did not ad- 
mit. In short, I made him untie the boy, and swear to take 
him home, and pay him every real down upon the nail, and 
perfumed into the bargain. Is not all this true, son Andre* ? 
And did you not observe, with what authority 1 commanded, 
and how submissively he promised to do whatever I enjoined, 
notified, and required of him ? Answer ; be under no con- 
cern, but tell these gentlefolks what passed, that they may 
see and consider, how useful it is, as I said, that there should 
be knights-errant upon the road.' — ^ All that your worship 
has said is very true,' answered the lad ; * but the business 
^aded quite otherwise than you imagine.' — * How otherwise ?' 
replied Don Quixote ; « did not the rustic instantly pay you ?* 
— « He not only did not pay me,' answered the boy, * but as 
soon as your worship was got out of the wood, and we were 
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left alone, he tied me again to the same tree, and gave me so 
many fresh strokes, that I Aas flayed like any Saint Bartho- 
lomew ; and at every lash he' gave me, he said something by 
way of scoff or jest upon your worship ; at which if 1 had 
not felt so oiuch pain, I could not have forborne laughing. In 
short, he laid on me in such a manner that I have been ever 
since in an ^spital under cure of the bruises the barbarous 
country man'then gave me. And your worship is in the fault 
of all this ; for had you gone on your way, and not come 
where you wat not called, nor meddled with other folks' bu- 
siness, my master would have been satisfied with giving me a 
dozen or two of lashes, and then would have loosed me and 
paid me what he owed me. But by your worship's abusing 
him so unmercifully, and calling him so many hard names, 
his wraith was kindled ; and not having it in his power to be 
revenged on you, no sooner had you left him, biit he discharg- 
ed the ti^mpest upon me, in such sort, that I shall neve/* be a' 
man again, while I live.' 

* The mischief,' said D n Quixote, * was in my going away ; 
I should not have stirred until I had seen ^^ou paid ; for I n ight 
hav« known, by long experience, that no rustic will keep his 
word if he finds it inconvenient for him so to do. But you may 
remember, Andres, that I swore, if he did not pay you, I would 
seek him out and find him though he hid himself in the whale's 
belly.' — * That is true,' quoth Andres ; ' but it signified no- 
thing.' — ' You shall see now whether it signifies,' said Doa 
Quixote ; and so saying he arose up very hastily, and ordered 
Sancbo to bridle Rozinante, who was grazing while they were 
eating Dorothea a>ked him what it was he meant to do ? 
He answered, that he would go and find out the rustic, and 
chastise him for so base a proceeding, and make him pay 
Andres to the last farthing, in spite and defiance of all the 
rustics in the world. She desired he would consider what he 
did, since, according to the promised boon, he could not en- 
gage in any other adventure, until he had accomplished hers ; 
and, since he could not but know this better than any body 
else, she entreated him to moderate his resentment until his. 
return from her kingdom.12 < You are in tfie right,' answer- 
ed Don Quixote, * and \ndres must have patience until my re- 
turn, as you say, madam ; and I again swear and promise not 
to rest until he is revenged and paid.' — * I do not depend upon 
these oaths, said Andres ; *• I would rather have wherewithal 
to carry me to Seville, than all the revenges in the world If 
you have any thing to give me to eat, and to carry with me, 
let me have it; and God be with your worship, and with all 
knights-errant, and may they prove as luckily errant to theiu^ 
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selves, as they have been to me.' Sancho pulled a piece of 
bread, and another of cheese, out of his knapsack, and giving 
it to the lad, said to him : * Here, brother Andres, we aU have 
a share in your misfortune.' — * Why, what share have you in 
it ?* said Andres. ' This piece «f bread and cheese which I 
g-ive you,* answered Sancho : * God knows whether I may not 
want it myself; for I would have you to know, friend, that we 
squires to knights-errant are subject to much hunger, and to 
in luck, and to other thipgs too, which are more easily conceiv- 
ed than told ' Andres laid hold on the bread and cheese, and 
seeing that nobody el^ gave him any thing, he made his bow 
and marched off It is true, he said at parting to Don Quix- 
ote : * For the love of God, Signor knight-errant, if ever you 
meet me again, though you see they are beating me to pieces, 
do not succour nor assist me, but leave me to my misfortune, 
-which cannot be so great but a greater will follow from your 
^vorship's aid, whom may the curse of God light upon, and 
upon all the knights-errant that ever were born in the world.' 
Dou Quixote was getting up to chastise him ; but he fell a 
running so fast that nobody offered to pursue him. Don Quix- 
ote was mightily abashed at Andres's story : and the rest were 
forced to refrain, though with some difficulty, from laughing, 
that they might not put him quite out of countenance. * 



CHAPTER XXXII. 

Which treats of whai befel Don Quixote^s whole company at 
the inn. 

The notable repast being ended, they saddled immediately, 
and without any thing happening to them worthy to be re- 
lated, they arrived the next day at the inn, that dread s^nd ter- 
ror of Sancho Panza, who, though he would fain have declin- 
ed going in, could not avoid it. The hostess, the host, their 
daughter, and Maritornes, seeing Don Quixote and Sancho 
coming, went out to meet them with signs of much joy ; and 
he received them with a grave deportment, and a nod of ap- 
probation, bidding them prepare him a better bed than they 
had done the time before : to which the hostess answered, that 
provided he would pay better than the time before, she would 
get him a bed for a prince. Don Quixote said he would : and 
so they made him a tolerable one in tfic same large room 
where he had lain before : and he immediately threw himself 
down upon it; for he arrived very much shattered both in body 
D 2 
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and brains^ He was no sooner shut into his chamber hut the 
hostess felt upon the barber, and taking him by the beard, 
Sliid : * By my faith you shall use my tail no longer for a beard ; 
^ve me my tail again ; for my husband's thing is tossed up 
and down that it is a shame ; yl moan the comb I used to stick 
in my gi»od tail.' The barber would not part with it for all her 
tugging, until the licentiate brd him gire it her; for there was 
no further need of that artifice, but he might now discover 
himself and appear in hi^ own siiapp, and teil Don Quixote^ 
that being robbed by those thieves the galley-slaves, he had 
fled to this inn ; and if he should ask for the princess s squire 
they should tell him, she had dispatched him before with ad- 
vice to her subjects, that she was coming and bringing with 
her their common deliverer. V\ ith this the barber williugly 
surrendered to the hostess the tail, together with all the other 
appurtenances she had lent tfiem, in order to Don Quixote's 
enlargement All the folks of the inn were surprised, both 
at the beauty of Dorothea, and the comely personage of the 
shepherd Cardenio The priest ordered them to get ready 
what the house afforded, and the host, in hopes of being bet- 
ter paid, soon served up a tolerable supper. AH this time 
Don Quixote was asleep, and they agreed not to awaken him > 
for4ie had more occasion for sleep than food. 

The discourse, art supper, at which were present the. inn- 
keeper, his wife, his daughter, and Maritornes, and all the 
passengers, turned upon the strange madness of Don Quixote 
and the condition in which they had found him. The hostess 
related to them what befel him with the carrier ; and looking 
abou to see whether Sancho was by, and not seeing him, 
she gave them a full account of his being tossed in a blanket, 
at which they were not a littl»> diverted. And the priest hap- 
pening to say, that the books of chivalry, which Don Quixote 
had read, had turned his brain, the inn-keeper said: » I can- 
not conceive how that can be ; for really as far as I can under- 
stand, there is no choicer reading in the world ; and I have 
by me three or four of them, with some manuscript, which, 
in good truth, have kept me alive, ancfnot me only, but many 
others beside. For, in harvest time, many of the reapers 
come hither every day for shelter during the noon-day heat ; 
and there is always one or other among them that can read^ 
who takes one of these books in hand, and above thirty of us 
place ourselves round him, and listen to him with sb much 
pleasure that it prevents a thousand hoary hairs ; at least, I 
can say for myself, that when I head of those furious and 
terrible blows, which the knights-errant lay on, I have a 
month's mind to be doing as much, and could sit and hear 
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them day and night.' — ^ ! wish you did,' quoth tie hostess ; 
^ for I never have a quiet mouaent in my house bii! when you 
are listeniof to the reading ; for then you are go bc^ott«*d tb«t 
you forgei lo «cold for that lime.* — * It is true,' said lllaritornes, 
* and, in good taith, I too am very mueh delighted jit hearing 
those things ; for they are very fine, especially whett they iell 
us how such a lady and her knight lie embracing fach other 
under an orange tree, and how a duenna standi upon the 
watch, dyuig with envy, and her heart going pit-a*|fot. 1 say 
all thi»< IS pure Honey. '^-^^ And pray, miss, what is yolir opinion 
of these matters .'' said ihe priest, addressing himifJf to tiie 
innkeeper's daughter. ' I do not know, indeed, 8ir)';Bn8W,ered 
the gii 1 : * I listen too ; and truly, though I do not utiderstapd 
it, I lake some pleasure in hearing it: but I have uo relish for 
those blows and slashes wiiich please my father ^ much ; 
what I chiefly like is, the complaints the knights mtlce, when 
they are absent from their mistresses ; and reaily, sometimes 
they make me weep out of the piiy I have for them,' — * You 
proulil soon afford them relief, young gentlewoman^' said Do- 
rothea, * if they wept for you.' — * [ do not know what I 
should do,' answered the girl; ' only [ know, that ^veralof 
those ladies are so cruel that their knights call them tigers 
and lions, and a thousand other ugly names. And, Jesu ! I 
cannot iioagine what^kind of folks they be who are so hard- 
hearted and unconscionable, that rather than bestov a kind 
look on aa honest gentleman, ^y will let him die, or run 
mad. And for my part. I cannot see why all this coyness : 
if it is out of honesty, let them marry theqi : for that is what 
the gentleman would be at.' — ' Hold your tongue hussey,' 
said the hostess : * methinks, you know a great deal of tb^se 
matters ; and it does not become young maideos to know or 
talk so much ' — When this gentleman asked me a civil 
question,' replied the girl, *• I could do no less, sure, than an- 
swer him.' 

* It is mighty well,' said the priest ; * pray, landlord, bring 
me those books, for I have a mind to see them.' — * With all 
ray heart,' answered the host : and going into bis chamber, 
he brought out a little old cloak-bag, with a padlock and 
chain to it, and opening it, he took out three large volumes, 
and some manuscript papers written m a very fair character. 
The first book he opened he found to be Don Ciron|ilio of 
Thrace, the next Felix, aarte of Hyrcania, and the third the 
history of the grand captain Gonzal'o Hernandez of Cordo- 
va, with Ihe life of Diego Garcia de Paredes. Wh^n the 
priest had read the titles of the two first, he turned about to 
the barber, and said : * We want here our friend's housekeep- 
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er and niece.' — * Not at all,* answered the barber; ' for I my- 
self can cirry them to the yard, ' or to the chimney, where 
there is a rery good fire.' — *'What, sir I would you burn my 
books?' laid the innkeeper. * Only these two,' said the 
priest; * Ihat of ^on Oirongilio and that of Felixmarte.' — 
* What ttien, are my books heretical orphlegraatical, that you 
have a mbd to burn them ?' — * Schismatical, you would say, 
friend, said the barber, * and not phlegraatical.' — * It is true,' 
replied tKe innkeeper ; * but if you intend to.burn wny, let it 
be this o| the Grand Captain, and this of Diego de Garcia ; 
for 1 will sooner let you burn one of my children than either 
of the others.' — * Dear brother,' said the priest, * these two 
books are great liars, and full of extravagant and foolish con- 
ceits ; and this of the Grand Captain is a true history, and 
contains the exploits of Gonzalo Hernandez ^of Cordova, 
who, for bis many and brave actions, deserved to be called by 
alt the world • the Grand Captain ; a name renowned and il- 
lustrious, and merited by him alone. As for Diego Garcia 
de Paredes, he was a gentleman of note, born in the town of 
Truxilloin Estramadura, a very brave soldier, and of such 
Tength, that he could stop a windmill in its 
' with a single finger ; and being once posted 
}d sword at the entrance upon a bridg^e, he 
jious army, and prevented their passage over 
srmed other such things, that, if instead of be- 
iraself, withvthe modesty of a cavalier who is 
,n, they had been written by some other dis- 
inprejudiced author, they would have eclipsed 
he Hectors, the Achilleses, and Orlandos.' — 
-andmother to that,' quoth the innkeeper ; ' do 
it is he wonders at, the stopping of a mill- 
Tod, your worship should have read, what I 
erning Felixmarte of Hyrcania, who, with 
one back-stroke, cut asunder five giants in the middle, as if 
they had been so many bean -cods, of which the children make 
little puppet-friars .13 At another time he encountered a very 
great and powerful array, consisting of above a million and 
six hundred thousand soldiers, all armed from head to foot, 
and defeated them all as if they had been a flock of sheep. 
But what will you say of the good Don Cirongilio of Thrace, 
who was so stout and valiant, as you may see in the book, 
wherein is related, that as he was sailing on a river, a fiery 
serpent appeared above water ; and as soon as he saw it, he 
threw himself upon it, and getting astride upon its scaly 
shoulders, squeezed its throat with both his hands, with so 
much force, that the serpent, finding itself in danger of being 
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choked, had no other remedy but to let itself sink to the 
bottom of t^e river, carrying aloog^ with him the knight, 
who would not quit hig hold : and when they were got to the 
bottom, he found himself is a fine palace, and in so pretty a 
Ijrarden, that il was wonderful ; and presently the serpent 
turned in^o a venerable old man, who said so many things to 
him, that the like was never heard. Therefore, pray say no 
more, svr; for if you were but to hear all this, you would run 
mad with pleasure. A fig for the Grand Captain, and for 
that Diego Garcia you speak of.' 

Dorothea, hparing this, said softly to Cardeaio: < Our 
landlord wants but little to make the secund part of Don 
Quixote' — * I think so too,' answered Cardeoio ; * for, ac- 
cording to the indications he gives, he takes all that is related 
in these books for gospel, and neither more or less than mat- 
ters of fact ; and the barefooted friars themselves could not 
make him believe otherwise.' — * Look you, brother,' said the 
priest : * there never was in the world such a man as Felix- 
marte of Hyrcania, nor Don Cirongilio of Thrace, oor any 
other knights, such as the books of chivalry mention : for 
all is but the contrivance and invention of idle wits, who com- 
posed them for the purpose of whiling away time, as you s^ 
your readers do in reading them; for I vow and sivear to 
you, there never were any such knights in the world, ixn^^dld 
such feats or extravagant things ever happen in i^/^* To 
another dog with this bone,' answered the host , * as i( I did 
not know how many make five, or where my'' own shoe 
pinches. Do not think, sir, to feed me with pap : for, before 
God, I am no suckling. A good jest indeed, tnat yq^r wo/^ 
ship should endeavour to make me believe * that all jihe con- 
tents of these good books are lies and extravagancies, 
being printed with the license of the king's privy council ', 
as if they were people that would allow the impressions of 
snch a pack of lies, battles, and «'nchantments, as are enough 
to make one distracted.' — < 1 have already told you, frienl^' 
replied the priest, *■ that it is done for the amusement of our 
idle heuorhts: and as in all well-instituted commonwealths, 
the ^arae of chess, tennis, and billiards, are permitted for 
the ntertainment of those who have nothing to do, and who 
ought not or caonot work ; for the same reasons they permit 
such books to be written and printed presuming, as they well 
may, that nobody can be so ignorant as to take them foV true 
histories. And, if it were proper at this time, and my hear- 
ers required it, I could lay down such rules for the composing 
books of chivalry, as^should perhaps make them agreeable, 
and even useful to many persons : but I hope the time will 
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come, that I may communicate this design to those who can 
remedy it ; and in the meanwhile, signor innkeeper, believe 
what C have told you, and here take your books, and settle 
the point, whether they contain truths or lies, as you please ; 
and much good may do you with them } and God grant you 
may riot halt on the same foot your guest Don Quixote does/ 
— * Not so,' answered the innkeeper, * I shall not be so mad 
as to turn knight-errant; for J know very well, that times are 
altered since Uiose famous knights-errant wandered about the 
world/ 

Sancho came in about the middle of this conversation, 
aiid was much confounded and very pensive at what he heard 
said, that knights-errant were not now in fashion, and that 
all books of chivalry were mere lies and fooleries ; and he 
resolved with himself to wait the event of this expedition of 
his master's ; and if it did uot succeed as happily as he ex- 
pected, he determined to leave him, and return home to his 
wife and children, and to his accustomed labour. 

The innkeeper was carrying away the cloak-bag and the 
books ; but the priest said to him : ' Pray stay, for I would 
see what papers those are that are written in so fair a charac- 
ter.' The host took them out, and having given them to him 
to re^dk^^ found about eight sheets in manuscript, and at the 
beginning a large title, which was, The Novel of the Curious 
Impertinent. The priest read three or four lines to himself, 
and said : * In truth I do not dislike the title of this novel, 
and I have a mind to read it all.' To which the innkeeper 
answered : * Your reverence may well venture to read it ; 
for 1 assure you, that some of my guests, who have read it, 
liked it mightily, knd begged it of me with great earnestness ; 
but I would not give it them, designing to restore it to the per- 
son who forgot and left behind him this cloak-bag, with these 
books and papers: for perhaps their owner may come this 
way again some time or other ; and though I know I shall 
have a great want of the books, in faith 1 will restore them ; 
for though I am an innkeeper, thank God I am a Christian.'— > 
* You are much in the right, friend,' said the priest ; * never- 
theless, if the novel pleases me, you must give me leave to 
take a copy of it.' — * With all my heart,' answered the inn- 
keeper. While these two were thus talkiitg, Cardenio had 
taken up the novel, and began to read it ; and, being likewise 
pleased with it, he desired the priest to read it, so that as they 
might all hear it. * I will,* said the priest, 'it be not better to 
spend the time in sleeping than fe reaj^ing.' — * It -will be*as 
well foir me,' said Dorothea, ' to pass the time in Ust^ing to 
some story ; for my spirits are not yet so composed at to ffiv* 
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me leave tb sleep, though it were needful.' — ' Weil then/ said 
the priest, * I will read it, if it were but for curiosity ; perhaps 
it may contain soraethinf^ thdt is entertaining^* Master Ni- 
cholas and Sancho joined in the same request : on which the 
priest, perceiving that he should give them all pleasure, and 
receive some himself, said : * Be all attentive then, for the 
novel begins in the following manner.' 



CHAPTER XXXlir. 

In wfUch is recited the novel of the Curious ImperHnentM 

In Florence, a rich and famous city of Italy, in the pro- 
vince called Tuscany, lived Anselmo and Lothario, two gen- 
tlemen of fortune and quality, and such great friends, that aB, 
who knew them, styled them, by way of eminence and dis* 
tinction, the two friends. They were both bachelors, young, 
of the same age, and of .the same manners : all which was a 
sufficient foundation for their reciprocal friendship. It is 
true indeed, that Anselmo was somewhat more inclined to 
amorous dalliance than Lothario, who was fonder of country 
sports ; but upon occasion, Anselmo neglected his own plea- 
sures to pursue those of Lothario ; and Lothario quitted his 
to follow those of Anselmo : and thus their inclinations went 
band in hand, with such harmony, that ao clock kept such 
exact time. Anselmo fell desperately in love with a beautiful 
jroung lady of condition in the same city, called Camilla, 
daughter of such good parents, and herself so good, that he 
jresolved, with the approbation of his friend Lothario, with- 
out whom he did nothing, to demand her of her father in 
marriage ; which he accordingly did. It was JLothario who 
carried the message ; and it was he who concluded the match, 
so much to the liking of his friend,Jthat in a little time he found 
himself in the possession of what he desired, and Camilla so 
satisfied with having obtained Anselmo for her husband, (hat 
she ceased not to give thanks to Heaven, and to Lothario, by 
whose means such good fortune had befallen her. For some 
days after the wedding, which are usually dedicated to mirth, 
liOthario frequented nis friend Anselmo*s house as he was 
wont to do, striving to honour, please, and entertain him to 
the utmost of his power : but the nuptial season being over, 
and compliments of congtutulation at an end, Lothario began 
to remit the frequency of his visits to Anselmo^; thinking, as 
-all discreet men should, that one ought not lot^i^ and fre- 
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quent the bouses of one's friends, when married, in the same 
manner as when they were bachelors For, thoa^h true and 
real friendship neither can nor ought to be susp.icious in any 
thing, yet so nice is the honour of a married man, that it is 
thought it may suffer even by a brother, and much more by a 
friei^. Anselmo took notice of Lothario's remissness, and 
complained greatly of it, telling him, that had he suspected 
his being married would have been the occasion of their not 
conversing together as formerly, he would never have done it ', 
and since, by the entire harmony between them while both 
bachelors, they had acquired so sweet a name as that of the 
Two Friends, he desired he would not suffer so honourable 
and so pleasing a title to be lost, by overacting the cautious 
part; and therefore tie besought him, if such a term might 
be used betweeA them, to return and be master of his house, 
and come and go as before, assuring him, that his wife Ca- 
milla had no other pleasure or will than what he desired she 
should have ; and tfaaty knowing how sincerely and ardently 
they loved each other, she was much surprised to find him 
80 shy. 

To aH these and many other reasons which Anselno urged 
to Lothario, to persuade him to use his house as before, Lo- 
thario replied with so much prudence, discretion, and judg- 
ment, that Anselmo rested satisfied with the good intention of 
bis friend ; and they agreed, that two days in a week, besides 
holy dfl^s, Lothario should come and dine with him ; and 
though this was concerted between these two, Lothario re- 
solved to do what he should think most for the honour of his 
friend, whose reputation was dearer to him than his own. 
He said, and said right, that a married roan, on whom Hea- 
ven had bestowed a beautiful wife, should be as careful what 
men he brings home to his house, as what female ft-iends she 
Converses with abroad ; for that which cannot be done nor 
concarted in the markets, at churches, at public shows, or 
sssembltes, (things which husbands must not always deny 
their ffives) may be concerted and brought about at the house 
ef a she-imnd or relation, of whom we are most secure. Lo- 
tluMio said also, that a married man stood in need of some 
frmld to inform him of any mistakes in his conduct ; for it 
often happens, that the fondness a man has at first for his 
vrtfe, makes him either not take notice, or not tell heir, for 
fear of offending her, that she ought to do, or avoid doing 
some things, the doing or not doing whereof may reflect 
honomr or disgrace ; all which might be easily remedied by 
the timely admonition of a friend. But where shall we find 
a friend, so discreet, so faithful, and sincerey^as Lothario herd 
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seems to require ? Indeed, I .cannot teU, unless in Lothario 
himself, who, with the utmost diligence a«d attentioo, watch- 
ed over the honour of his friend, and contrived to setrench, 
cut short, and abridge the number of yisiting days agreed 
upoii^ lest the idle Tulgar, and prying malicious eyes, should * 
censure the free access of a young and rich cavalier, so well 
born, and of such accomplishments, ^s he could not but be 
conscious to himself he was master of, to the house of a lady 
so beautiful as Camilla ) and though his integrity and worth 
might bridle the tongues of the censorious, yet he had no 
mind, that his own honour, or that of his friend, should be in 
the least suspected ; and therefore, on most of the days 
a^eed upon, he busied and employed himself about such 
things as he pretended were indispensable. And thus the 
time passed on in complaints on the one hand, and excuses 
on the other. 

Now it happened one day, as they were walking in a mea- 
dow without the city, Anselmo addressed Lothario in words 
to this effect, * I know very well, friend Lothario, I can never 
be thankful enough to God for the blessings he has bestowed 
upon me ; first, in making me the son of such parents as mine 
were, and giving me with so liberal a hand what men call the 
goods of nature and fortune ; and especially in having given 
me such a friend as yourself, and such a wife as Camilla ; 
two jewels, which, if I value not so high as I ought, \ value, 
at least, so high as I am able» Tet, notwithstanding all these 
advantages, which usually are sufficient to make men live 
conteiited, I live the most uneasy and dissatisfied man in the 
whole world ; having been for some time past harassed and 
oppressed with a desire, so strange, and so much out of the 
common track of other men, that I wonder at myself, and 
blame and rebuke myself for it when I am alone, endeavour- 
ing to stifle and conceal it even from my own thoughts, and 
yet I have succeeded no better in my endeavours to stifle and 
conceal it, than if I had made it my business to publish it to 
all the world. And since, in short, it must one day break 
out, 1 would fain have it lodged in the archives of your breast ; 
not doubting but that, through your secresy and friendly ap- 
plication to relieve me, 1 shall soon be freed from the vexation 
it grves me, and that, by your diligence, my joy will rise to as 
high a pitch as my discontent has done by my own folly.' 
Loihario was in great suspense at Anselmo's ^scourse, and 
unable to guess at what he aimed by so tedious a preparation 
and preamble; and though he revolved in his imagination 
what desire it could be that gave his friend so much disturb- 
ance, he still shot wide of the mark; and to be quickly rid 
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of the perplexity into which th[8 suspense threw him, he sai^ 
to him, that it was doing a notorious injury to their g-reat 
friendship, to seek for roundabout ways to acquaint him with 
his most hidden thoughts, since he might depend upon hin 
either for advice or assbtance in what concerned them. * It 
is very true,' answered Anselmo } * and in this confidence I 
give you to understand, friend Lothario, that the thing, which 
disquiets me, is, a desire to^ know whether my wife GamilUk 
be as good and as perfect as I imagine her to be ; and I can- 
not be thoroughly informed of this truth, but by trying her i» 
such a manner, that the truth may manifest the perfection of 
her goodness, as fire does that of gold. For it is my opiniooy 
my friend, that a woman is honest only so far as she is, or is 
not, courted and solicited : and that she alone is really chaste,- 
who has not yielded to the force of promises, presents, and 
tears, or the continual solicitations of importunate Idvers^ 
For, what thanks are due to a woman for being virtuous, 
when nobody persuader her to be otherwise ? What mighty 
matter, if she be reserved and cautious, who has no opportu- 
nity given her of going astray, and knows she has a husband, 
who, the first time he jcatches her transgressing, will be sure 
to take away her life ? The woman, therefore, who is honest 
out of fear, or for want of opportunity, I shall not hold in' 
the same degree of esteem with her, who, after solicitation 
and importunity,, comes off with the crown of victory. So 
that, for these reasons, and for many more I could assign in 
support of my opinion, my desire is, that my wife Camilla 
may pass through these trials, and be purified and refined in- 
the fire of courtship and solicitation, and that by some person 
worthy of placing his desires on her; and if she comes off 
from this conflict, as I believe she will, with the palm of vic- 
tory, I shall applaud my matchless fortune : I shall then have 
it to say, that I have attained the. utmost of my wishes^ and 
may safely boast, that the virtuous woman is fallen to my lot, 
of whom the wise man says. Who can Jwd htr f ^And if the 
reverse of all this should happen, the satisfkction of beuig 
confirmed in my opinion will enable roc to bear without re- 
gret the trouble so costly an experiment may reasonably give 
me. And as nothing you can urge against my design can be 
oC any avail towards hindering me from putting it in execu- 
tion, I would have you, my friend Lothario, dispose yourself 
to be the instrument of performing this work of my fancy ; 
and I will give you opportunity to do it, and you shall want 
for no means that I can think necessary towards gaining upon 
a modest, virtuous, reserved, and disinterested woman. And 
among other reasons which induce me to trust this nice affair 
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to your management, one is, my being certain, that if Giimilla 
should be overcome, you will not push th^ victory to the last 
extremity, but only account that for done^ which^ for good 
reasons, ought not to be done ; and thus I shall be wronged 
only in the intention, and the injury will remain hidden in the 
▼irtue of your silence, which, in what concerns me, will, I am 
assured, be eternal as that of death. Therefore, if you would 
have nie enjoy a life that deserves to be caUed such, you must 
immediately enter upon this amorous combat, not languidly 
and lazily, but with all the fervoiy and diligence ray design 
requires, and with the confidence our friendship assures me of.' 
This was what Anselmo said to Lothario ; to all which be 
was so attentive, that, excepting what he is already mention- 
ed to have said, he opened not his lips, until his friend had 
done : but now, perceiving that he was silent, after he had 
gazed at him earnestly for some time, as if he had been look- 
sog at something he had never seen before, and which occa- 
sioned in him wonder and amazement, he said to him : ' 1 can- 
not persuade myself, friend Anselmo, but that whfit you have 
been saying to me is all in jest ; for, bad 1 thought you in 
earnest, I would not have suffered you to proceed so far ; 
and by not listening to you, 1 should have prevented your 
long harangue. 1 cannot but think, either that you do 
not know me, or that I do not know you. But, no ; 1 well 
, know that you are Anselmo, and you know that I am Lotha- 
rio : the mischief is, that I think you are not the Anselmo 
you used to be, and you must imagine I am not that Lothario 
I ought to be : for neither is what you have said to me be- 
coming that friend of mine, Anselmo ; nor is what you re- 
quire of me to be asked of that Lothario, whom you know. 
For true friends ought to prove and use their friends, as the 
poet expresses it, usque ad arat ; as much as to say, they 
ought not to employ their friendship in matters against ^e 
law of God. If an heathen had this notion of friendship, 
how much more ought a Christain to have it, who knows that 
the di^ne friendship ought not to be forfeited for any human 
friendship whatever. And when a friend goes so far as to 
set aside his duty to Heaven, in compliance with the interests 
of his friend, it must not be fo^ light and trivial matters, but 
only when the honour and life of his friend are at stake. Tell 
me then, Anselmo, which of these two are in danger, that I 
should venture to compliment you with doing a thing in itself 
so detestable, as that you require of me ? Neither, assuredly; 
on the contrary, if I understand you right, you would have 
me take pains to deprive you of honour and life,, and, at the 
same time, myself too of both. For, if I must do that which 
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will 4^prive you of your honour, it is plain 1 take away your 
life, since a man without honour is worse than if he were 
dead ; and I being the tnstrunient, as you would have me to 
be, of doing you so much harm, shall ! not bring dishonour 
upon my«elf, and, by consequence, rob myself of life ? Hear 
me, friend Anselmo, and have patience, and forbear answer- 
ing until I have done urging what I have to say ; for there will 
be time enough for you to reply, and for me to hear you/ — 
< With alt my heart,' said Anselmo ; ' say what you please.' 
Then Lothario went on^^aying : * Methinks, oh Anselmo, 

i you are at this time in the same disposition that the Moors 

I are always in, whom you cannot convince of the error of 
their sect, by citations from holy scripture, nor by arguments 
drawn from reason, or founded upon articles of faith ; but 
you must produce examples, that are plain, easy, intelligible, 
demonstrative, and undeniable, with such mathematical de- 
monstrations as cannot be denied; as when it is said: if 
from equal parts we take equal parts, those that remaih are also 
equoU. And when they do not comprehend this in words, as 
in reality they do not, you must shew it to them with yomr 
hands, and set it before their very eyes ; aud, after all, nothing 

^ c»n convince (hem .of the truths of our holy religion. In 
this very way and method must I deal with you ; for this de- 
sire which possesses you, is so extravagant and wide of all 
that has the least shadow of reason, that 1 look upon it at 
mispending time to endeavour to convince you of your folly, 
for at present I can give it no better name ; and 1 am even 
tempted to leave you to your discretion, as a punishment of 
your preposterous desire : but the friendship I have for yon 
will not let me deal so rigorously with you, nor will it ponsent 
that I should desert you in such manifest danger of undoing 
yourself And that you may clearly see that it is so, say, 

f ^selmo, have you not told me, that 1 must solicit her who is 
r&erved, persuade her who is virtuous, bribe her who is dis- 
int^ested, and court her who is prudent ? Yes, you have told 
me so. If then you know that you have a reserved, lirtuous, 
disinterested, and prudent wife, what is it you woura have ? 
And if you are of opinion she will come off victorious from all 
my attacks, as doubtless she ^ill, what better titles do you 
think to bestow on her afterwards than those she has alrea- 
dy ? Or what will she be more than she is now ? Either you 
do not take her for what you pretend, or you do not know 
what you ask. If you do not take her for what you say you 
do, to what purpose would you try her, and not rather sup- 
pose her guilty and treat her as such ? But if she be as good 
as you believe she is, it is absurd to try experiments upon 
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tnith itself J since, when that is done, it will remain bat ia 
the same degree of esteem it had before. And therefore we 
must conclude, that to attempt things from whence mischicT 
is more, likely to ensue than any advantage to us, is the pan 
of rash and inconsiderate men ; and especially when they are 
such as we are no way forced nor obliged to attempt, and 
when it may be easily seen at a distance that the enterprise 
itself is downright madness. Difficult things are under- 
taken for the sake of God, of the world, or of both toge- 
ther ; those, which are done for God's sake, are such as are 
enterprised by the saints, while they endeavour to live a life 
of angels in human bodies ; those, which are taken in hand 
for love of the world, are done bjMhose who pass various 
oceans, various climates, and ro a t jWu reign nations, to ac- 
quire what are usually called the goods of fortune ; and those, 
which are undertaken for the sake of God and the world to- 
gether, are the actions of brave soldiers, who no sooner espy 
in the enemy's wall so much breach as may be made by a 
single cannon-ball, but laying aside all fear, without delibe- 
rating, or regarding the manifest danger that threatens them, 
and borne upon the wings of desire to act in defence of their 
faith, their country, and their king, they throw themselves 
intrepidly into the midst of a thousand opposing deaths that 
await (hem. These are the difficulties wjiich are commonly 
attempted ; and it is honour, glory, and advantage to attempt 
them, though so full of dangers and inconveniences. But 
that which you say you would have attempted and put in cx- 
cution, will neither procure you glory from God, the goods of 
fortune, nor reputation among men. For, supposing the 
event to answer your desires, yoa will be neither happier, rich- 
er, nor more honoured than you are at present ; and if you 
^hoold miscarry, you will find yourself in the most miserable 
condition that can be imagined ; for then it will avail you 
nothing to think, that nobody else knows the misfortune which 
has%efallen yoti ; it will sufficiently afflict and undo you to 
kno^fekyourself. And as a further confirmation of this truth, 
I wiiHrpeat the following stanza of the famous poet Louis 
Tansilo, at the end of his first part of the " Tears of Saint 
Peter."i5 



When consdous Peter saw the blushing east. 
He felt redoubled anguish hi his brear 
And, though by privacv secur'd from t 



He felt redoubled anguish hi his breast^ 
And, though by privacv secur'd from blame, 
Saw his own guth, and seeing died with shame. 



For generous minds, betrayM into a fault, 
Ko witness want, but self-condemning thought : 
To siKli, the conscious earth alone, and skies, 
Bui^ the ptace of thousand pryiag eyes. 
F 2 
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And, therefore, its being a secret will not prevent your sori- 
row, f>ut rather make it perpetual^ and be a continual sutyect 
for weeping;, if not tears from your eyes, tears of blood from 
your heart, such as that simple doctor wept, who, as the poetic 
relates ofdiim, made trial of the cup which the prudent Rei- 
naldo more wisely declined doing. And though this be a poet> 
ical fiction, there is a concealed moral in it, worthy to be ob- 
served, understood, and imitated. But I have still something 
more to say upon this subject ; which, 1 hope, will bring: yOu 
to a full conviction of the great error you are going to commit. 
' Tell me, Anselmo ; if heaven, or good fortune, had made 
you master and lawful possessor ^f a superlatively fine dia- 
mond, of whose goo dg^s and beauty all jewellers, who had 
seen it, were fully. satflMM, -and should unanimously declare, 
that in weight, goodness, and beauty it came up to whatever 
the nature of such a stone is capable of, and you yourself 
should believe as much, as knowing nothing to the contrary ; 
w<»uld it be right, that you should take a fancy to Jay this dia- 
mond between the anvil and the hammer, and, bv mere dint of 
blows, try whether it was so hard and so fine as it was thought 
to be ? And further, supposing this put in execution, and that 
the stone resists so foolish a trial, would it acquire thereby 
any additional value or repiitation ? And if it should break, 
as it might, woulcknot afl be lost P Yes, certainly, and make 
its owner to pass tor a simple fellow in every body's opinion. 
Suppose then, friend Anselmo, that Camilla is an exquisitely 
fine diamond, both in your own opinion, and in that of other 
people, and that it is unreasonable to put her to the hazard of 
being broken; since, though she should remain entire, she 
cannot rise in her value ; and, should she fail, and not resist, 
consider in time what a condition you would be in without 
her, and how justly you might blame yourself for having been 
the cause both of her ruin and your own. There is no jewel 
in the world so valuable as a chaste and virtuous woman ; 
and all the honour of women consists in the good opin^ the 
world has of them : and since that of your wife is un^Btion- 
ably good, why will you bring this truth into doubt fl^onsi- 
der, friend, that woman is an imperfect creature, aniTfhat one 
should not lay stumbling-blocks in her way, to make her trip 
and fall, but rather remove them and clear the way before 
her, that she may, without hindrance, advance towards her 
proper perfection, which consists in being virtuous. * Natural- 
ists inform us, that the ermine is a littlf* white creature with 
a fine fur, and that, when the hunters have a mind to catch it, 
they make use of this artifice : knowing the way it usually 
takes, or the places it bauatSj^ they lay aU the p&stes witb ^^'^ 
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J and then Trighten the creature with noise, and drive it toward 
/' those places ; and when the ermine comes to the dirt it stands 
/ still, suffering itself rather to be taken, than, by passing through 
i the mire, destroy and sully its whiteness, which it values more 
than liberty or life. The virtuous and modest wo^ian is an 
ermine, and the virtue of chastity is whiter and cleaner than 
snow ; and he, who would not have her lose, but rather gnavd 
and preserve it, must take a quite different method from ^at 
which is used with the ermine : for he must not lay in her way 
thf mire of the courtship and assiduity of importunate lovers, 
since it is more than probable, she may not have virtue and 
natural strength enough to enable her, of herself, to trample 
down and get clear over those impediments : it is necessary, 
therefore, to remove such things out of her way, and set be- 
fore her pure and unspotted virtue, and the charms of an un- 
blemished reputation. A good woman may also be compared 
to a mirror of crystal, shining and bright, but liable to be 
sallied and dimmed by every breath that comes near it The|' 
. virtuous Voman is to be treated in the same manner as reUc9| 
are, to be adored, but not handled. The good Woman is to bej 
looked after and prized, like a fine garden full of roses and 
other flowers, the owner of which suffers nobody to walk 
among them, or touch any thing, but only at a distance, and 
through iron rails, to enjoy its fragrancy an^beauty. Lastly, 
I will repeat tb you some verses, which I remember to have 
heard in a modern comedy, and which seem very applicable 
to our present purpose. A prudent old man advises another, 
who is a father of a young maiden, to look well after her, 
and lock her up ; and, among other reasons, gives these fol- 
lowing : 

If woman's glass, why should we try 

Whether she can be broke, or ou 'i 
Great hazards in the trial lie, 

Because perchance she may be so, 

^^ Who that is wise, such brittle ware 
^K Would careless dash upon the floorj 
Which, broken, nothing can repair. 
Nor solder to its form restore ? 

In this opinion all are found. 

And reason vouches what I say. 
Wherever DanaCs abound^ 

There golden showers will make their way. 

* All that I have hitherto said, O Anselmo, relates oxily U> j 
you; it is now fit I should say something concerning myself; 
and pardon me, if I am prolix; |wjthe labyrinth; into which 
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^ou have run yourself, and out of which you woul4 have me 
extricate you, requires no less. You look upon me as your 
friend, and yet, against all rules of friendship, would deprive 
me of my honour : nor is this all ; you would have me take 
away yours. That you will rob nie of mine, is plain ; for 
when Camilla finds that I make love to her, as you desire 
I should, it is certain, she will look upon me as a man void 
of honour, and base, since I attempt and do a thin^ so con* 
trary to what I owe to myself, and to your friendship. That 
you would have me deprive you of yours, there is no doubt : 
for Camilla, perceiving, that I make addresses to her, must 
think I have discovered some mark of lightness in her, which 
has emboldened me to declare to her my guilty passion ; and 
her looking upon herself as dishonoured, affects you as being- 
her husband. And hence arises what we so commonly find, 
that the husband of the adulterous wife, though he does not 
know it, nor has given his wife any reason for transgressing* 
her duty, and though his misfortunes be not owing to his own 
neglect, or want of care, is nevertheless called by a vilifying 
and opprobrious name *, and those, who are not unacquainted 
vith his wife's incontinence, are apt to look upon him with 
an eye, rather of contempt, than of pity. But I will tell you 
the reason, why the husband of a vicious wife is justly dis- 
honoured, thoug^h he does not know that he is, or has been, 
at all in fault, or connived at, or given her 6ccasion tt> be- 
come such. And be not weary of hearing me, since the 
whole will redound to your own advantage. 

* When God created our first parent in the terrestrial para- 
dise, as the holy scripture informs us, he infused a sleep into 
Adam ; and, while he slept, he took a rib out of his left side, 
of which he formed our mother Eve: and, when Adam awoke 
and beheld her, he said ; Thit js flesh of my fleshy and bone of 
my bone. And God said ; For tfiis cause sfiali a man leave father 
and mothery and they two shall be one flesh. And at that time 
the holy sacrament of marriage was instituted, with afch ties 
as death only can loose. And this miraculous s^^Bnent is 
of such force and virtue, that it makes two difierefl^ersons 
to be but one flesh ; nay, it does n^ore in the properly mar- 
ried : for though they have two souls, they have but one will. 
And toence it is, that, as the flesh of the wife is the very same 
with that of the husband, the blemishes or defects thereof 
are *pav^cipated by the flesh of the husband, though, as is 
ahready^aid, he was pot the occasion of them. For, as the 
whole body feels the pain of the foot, or of any other mem- 
ber, because they are all one flesh ; and the head feels the 
' smart of the ancle, thouak it was not the cause of it; so the 
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husband partakes of the wife*8 disbDnour by beiog the self- 
same thing with her. And as the honours and dishonoiffi of 
the world all proceed from flesh and blood, and those of the 
▼icious wife being of this kind, the hasbfind must of necessi- 
ty bear his part in them, and be reckoned dishonoured with- 
out his knowing it. Behold, then, O Anselmo, the danger to 
"which you expose yourself, in seeking to disturb the quiet 
your virtuous consort enjoys. Consider, through how vain 
and impertinent a curiosity, you would s^ir up the humours, 
that now lie dormant in the breast of your chaste wile. 
Reflect, that what you adventure to gain is little, and what 
you may lose will be so great, that I will pass over in silence 
what \ want words to express. But, if all I have said be not 
sufficient to dissuade you from your preposterous design, you 
must look out for some other instrument of your disgrace and 
misfortune, for I am resolved not to act this part', though I 
should thereby lose your ftriendsbip, which is the greatest 
loss I am able to conceive.' 

Here the virtuous and discreet Lothario ceased ; and An- 
selrao was so confounded and pensive, that, for some time, he 
could not answer him a word ; but at last he said : * I have 
listened, friend Lothario, to all you have been saying to me, 
with the attention you may have observed ; and in ycinr ar- 
guments, examples, and comparisons, I plainly discover your 
great discretion, and the perfection of that friendship you 
have attained to : I see, also, and acknowledge, that, in re- 
jecting your opinion, and adhering to my own, 1 fly the good, 
and pursue the evil. Yet, this supposed, you must consider, 
that I labour under the infirmity to which some women are 
subject, who have a longing to eat dirt, chalk, coals, and other 
things still worse, even such as are loathsome to the sightj and 
much more so to the taste. And therefore some art mi^t he 
made use of to cure me ; and it may be done with ease,* only 
by your beginning to court Camilla, though but coldly and 
feignedly, who cannot be so yielding and pliant, that her mo- 
desty a^uld fall to the ground at the first onset ; and with 
this famt beginning I shall rest satisfied, and you will have 
complied with what you owe to our friendship, not only in 
restoring me to life, but by persuading me not to be the cause 
of my own dislionour. And there is one reason especially 
which obliges you to undertake this business, which is, that, 
as I am determined to put this experiment in pr/^etice, it be- 
hooveg you not to let me disclose my frenzy to another person, 
and so hazard that honour you are efideavouring to preserve: 
and though your own should lose ground in Camilla's opinioni^ 
while vou are makin? love to her. it is of little or no conse>^ 
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quence ; since, in a short time, when we have experienced ia 
her the integrity we expect, you may ^hen discover to her the 
pure truth of our contrivance ; whereupon you will regain 
your fMrmer credit with her. And, since you hazard so little, 
and may give roe so much pleasure by the risk, do not decline 
the task, whatever inconveniencies may appear to you in it ; 
since, as I have already ssid, if you will but set ab^ut it, f 
shall give up the cause for determined.* 

Lothario, perceiving Anselmo's fixed resolution, and not 
knowing what other examples to produce, nor what further 
reasons to offer, to dissuade him from his purpose, and find- 
ing he threatened to impart his extravagant desire to some 
other person, resolved, in order to avoid a greater evil, to grat- 
ify him, and undertake what he desired ; but with a full pur- 
pose and intention to order the matter so, that, without giv- 
ing Camilla any disturbance, Anselmo should rest satisfied: 
and therefore he returned for answer, that he desired he 
would not communicate his design to any other person wbat- 
ever, for he would take the business upon himself, and would 
begin it whenever he pleased. Anselmo embraced him with 
great tenderness and affection, thanking him for this ofier, 
as if he had done him some great favour; and it was agreed 
between them, that he should set about the work the very next 
day, when he would ^ive him opportunity and leisure to talk 
with Camilla alone, and would also furnish him with money 
and jewels to present her with. H« advised him to Entertain 
her with music, and write verses in her praise, and if he did 
not care to be at the pains, he would make them for him. ^ 
Lothario consented to every thing, but with an intention very ' 
different from what Anselmo imagined. Things thus settled, 
thej returned to i\nse1mo*s house, where they found Camilla 
waiting with great uneasiness and anxiety for her husband, 
who had staid abroad longer that day than usual. Lothario, 
after some time, retired to his own house, and Abselmo re- 
mained in his, as contented as Lothai io was pensive, who w«s 
at a loss what stratagem to invent to extricate hirasf}f hand- 
somely out of this unpleasant and foolish business. That 
night however he fixed on a plan to deceive Anselmo without 
offending Camilla : and the next day he came to dine with his 
friend, and was kindly received by Camilla, who always en- 
tertained and treated him with much good-will, knowing the 
affection her husband had ftfr him. Dinner being ended and 
the cloth taken away, Anselmo desired Lothario to stay with 
Camilla, while he went upon an urgent affair, which he would 
dispatch, and be back in about an hour and a half. Camilla 
prayed him not to go, an^*othario offered to bear hiv^ com- 
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|»aQjr : but it 8igni6cd nothings with Aflselmo ; on the eontrary* 
he importuned Lothario to stay and wait for him ; for be had 
a matter of great importance to talk to him about. He also 
desired Camilla to bear Lothario company until his return. 
In short, he knew so well how to counterfeit a necessity for 
his absence, though that necessity proceeded only from his 
own folly,!'' that no one could perceive it was feigned. 

Anselmo went away, and Camilla and Lothario remained 
by themselves at table, the rest of the family being all gone 
to dinner. Thus Lothario found himself entered the lists, as 
his friend had desired, with an enemy before him able to con- 
quer by her beauty alone a squadron of armed cavaliers : 
think then, whether Lothario had not cause to fear. But the 
6rst thing he did was to lay his elbow on the arm of the chair, 
and his cheek on his hand ; and begging Camilla to perdon 
his in manners* he said he would willingly repose himself a 
little until Ans^lrao's return. Camilla answered, that he 
might repose himself more at ease on the coucht^ than in the 
chair, and therefore desired him to walk in, and lie down 
there. Lothario excused himself, and slept where he was until 
Anselmo's return ', who, finding Camilla retired to her cham- 
ber, and Lothario asleep, believed that, as he had staid so * 
long, they had had time enough both to talk and to sleep ; 
and he thought it long until Lothario awoke, that he might go 
out with him, and inquire after his success. All fell out 
as he wished. Lothai'io awoke, and presently they went out 
together, and Anselmo asked him concerning what he wanted 
t# be informed of. Lothario answered, that he did not think 
it proper to open too far the first time, and therefore all he 
bad done was to tell her she was very handsoine, and that 
the whole town rung of her wit and beaut/; and Ihis he 
thought a good introduction, as it might insinuate him into 
her good-will, and dispose her to listen to him the next time 
with pleasure : in which he employed the same artifice which 
the devil uses to deceive a person who is on his guard ; who, 
being in reality an angel of darkness, transforms himself in< 
to one of light, and, setting plausible appearances before him, 
at length discovers himself, and carries his point, if his deceit 
be not found out at the beginning. Anselmo wm mightily 
pleased with all this, and saki he would give him the like op^f 
portunity every day without going abroad ; for he would so 
employ himself at home that Cfamilla should never suspect his 
stratagem. 

r^ow many days passed, and Lothario, though he spoke not 
a word to Camilla on the subject, told Anselmo that he had,' 
and that he could never perceive in her the least sign of any . 
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thine that was amiss, or even discover the least glimpse or 
shadow of hope for himself; on the contrary, that she threat- 
ened to tell her husband if he did not quit his base design. 
* It is very well/ said Anselmo ; ' hitherto Camilla has resist 
ed words ; we must next see how she will resist deeds : to 
morrow I will give you two thousand crowns in gold to pre« 
.- sent her with, and as many more to buy jewels by way of lure; 
for women, especially if they are handsome, though never so 
cliast^i are fond of being fine and well dressed; and if she 
resists this temptation, I will be satisfied, and give you no fur- 
ther trouble.' Lothario answered, that, since he bad begun, 
he would go through with this affair, though be was sure he 
should come off weaned and repulsed. The next day he re- 
ceived the four thousand crowns, and with them four thousand 
confusions, not knowing what new lie to invent ; but in short, 
he resolved to tell him that Camilla was as inflexible to pre- 
sents and promises as to words, so that he need not weary 
himself any further, since all the time was spent in vam. 

But fortune which directed matters otherwise, so ordered it, 
that Anselmo, having left Lothario and Camilla alone as usual, 
shut himself up in an adjoining chamber, and stood looking* 
and listening through the keyhole, how they behaved them- 
selves, and saw that in above half an hour Lothario said not 
a word to Camilla ; not would he have said a word, had he 
stood there an age. On which he concluded, that all his 
friend had told him of Camilla's answers was mere fiction. 
And to try ^iiether it was so or not, be came out of the cham- 
ber, and calling Lothario aside, asked him, what news he had 
Hot him, and what disposition he found Camilla in ; Lothario 
relied, that he^was resolved not to mention the business any 
more to her, for she had answered him so sharply and angri- 
ly, that he bad not the courage to open his lips again to her. 
*■ Ah, Lothario, Lothario !' said Anselmo, < how ill do you keep 
your engagement with roe, and deserve the great confidence 
I repose in you ! I am just come from looking through the 
Iceyhole af that door, and have found that you have not 
spoken a: word to Camilla ; whence I conclude that you have 
never yet spoken to her at all. If it be so, as doubtless it is, 
why do you deceive me ? or why would you industriously de- 
prive |me of those means I might otherwise find to compass 
my desire V Anselmo said no more % but what lie had said 
was sufficient to leave Lethario abashed and confounded^: 
who, thinking his honour touched by being caught in a lie, 
swore to Anselmo, that from this moment he took npon him 
to satisfy him, and would tell him no more lies, as he should 
find, if he had the curiosity to watch him; which, howeTer^ 
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ne might sav€l himself the troaole of doing ; for he would en- 
deavour so earnestly to procure nim satisfaction, that there 
should l^e no room left for suspicidn. Anselmo believed him > 
and to give him an opportunity more secure, and less liablo 
to surprise, he resoived'to absent himself from home for eight 
days, and to visit a friend of his, who lived in a village not 
far from the city. And to excuse his departure to Camilla, 
he contrived that his friend should press earnestly for his 
company. Rash and unhappy Anselmo ! what is it you are 
doing? What is it you intend ? What is it you are contriv- 
ing ? Consider, you are acting against yourself, designing 
your own dishonour, and contriving your own ruita. Your 
wife Camilla is virtuous : you possess her peaceably and qui^ 
etly : nobody disturbs your enjoyment of her ; her thoughts 
do not stray beyond the walls of her house : you are her 
Heaven upon earth, the aim of her desires, the accomplish- 
ment of her wishes, and the rule by which she measures her 
will, adjusting it wholly according to yours, and that of Hea- 
ven. If then the mine of her honour^ beauty, virtue, and mo- 
desty yield you^ without any toil, all the wealth they contain, 
or you cqm desire, why will you ransack those mines for other 
veins of new and unheard of treasures, and thereby put the 
whole in danger of ruin ; since, in truth, it is supported only 
by the feeble props of woman's weak nature ? Consider, that 
hie, who seeks after what is impossible, ought injustice to bo 
denied what is possible ', as a certain poet has better express* 
ed it in those verses : 

In death I life desire to see, 

Health ia disease, in tortures relt, 
In chains and prisons liber^t 

And trttth in a disloyal breast. 

But adverse fate, and Ueaven^s decree, 

In this to baflit me are joined, 
That, since I ask what cannot be, 

What can be I shall never find. 

The next day Anselmo went to his friend's lumse in the 
country, telling Camilla, that during his absence,Lotharle would 
tomt to take care of his house and dine with her^ and desir- 
ing her to treat hi'ra as she would do his own person. Cariiil- 
la^ as a discreet and virtuous woman should, was troubled at 
the order her husband gave her, and represented to htmy how . 
impro|»er it was thM any body, in his absence, should take 
his place at his table ; and if be did it, as doubting her abili- 
ty to manrage bis fauxfly, she desired he would try her fpr thi9 
timcy and he should see, by experience, that she was equal i($ 
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trutt o^ g^reater coosequence. Ansehno replied, it was fai9 
]ileasiire it should be so, and that she had nothings to do but 
to acquiesce and be obedient. Camilla said, she would^ 
though much ag^ainst her inclination. Anselmo went awaj, 
and the next day Lothario came to his house, where he was 
veeetved by Camilla with a kind and modest welcotpe. But 
she never exposed herself to be 1^ alone with Lothario, being 
constantly attended by her men and maid-servants, especially 
by her own maid called Leonela, whom, as they had been 
brought up together from their infancy in her father's house, 
she loved very much, and upon her marriage with Anselmo, 
had brought with her, Lothario said nothing to her the three 
Krst days, though he had opportunities, when the cloth was 
taken away, and the servants were gone to make a hasty din- 
ner : for so Camilla had directed ; and further, Leonela had 
orders to dine before her mistress, and never to stir from her 
^e : butsShe, having her thoughts intent upon other matters- 
of her own pleasure, and wanting to employ those hours, and 
Chat opportunity, to her own purposes, did not always observe 
her mistress's orders, but often left them alone^ as if she had 
been expressly commanded so to do. Nevertheless, the mo- 
^est presence of Camilla, the gravity of her countenance, and 
her composed t>ehaviour, wer^ such, that they awed ana hn- 
died Lothario's tongue. But the influence of her virtues iiv 
sDencittg Lothario's tongue redounded to the greater preju- 
dice of them both. For, if his tongue lay still, his thoughts 
were in motion ; and he had leisure to contemplate, one by 
one, all: those perfections of goodness and beauty of whicb 
Camilla was mistress, and which were suflScient to inspire 
tove into a statue of marble, and how much more into a heart 
of flesh ? Lothario gazed at her all the while he might have 
falked. to her, and considered how worthy she was to be belov- 
ed : and this consideration began, by little and little, td under- 
mine the regards he had for Anselmo ; and a thousand times he 
thought of withdrawing fromtiie city, and going where Ansel- 
mo should never see him, nor he Camilla: but the pleasure 
Jie took in beholding her had already thrown an obstacle 
in the way of his intention. He did violence to himself, and 
had frequent struggles within him, to get the better of the 
j^Uaiore be received in gaaing on Camilla. He blamed him* 
selt^ when alone, for his folly ; he called himself a false friend^ 
and a bad Christian. He rcteoned upon, and made compari- 
soos between, his own' conduct and that of AnselMO ; and 
still concluded, that Anselmo's folly and presumption were 
mater than his own infidelity : and if what he had in hit 
tflbuglitB were but as excusable before God, as it was iMfore 
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neo, he thould fe«r no panithment for his Caolt. In shori, 
the beauty and goodness of Camilla, to|^ther with the oppor- 
tunity which the thoughtless husband Imd put into his han^ 
quite OYeitumed LotlHino's integrity. And, without regard- 
ing any thing but what tended to the gratification of his pa|« 
sion, at the end of three days from the time of Anselno's ab- 
sence, during which he had been in pef|»etual struggle wHh 
his desires, be began to solicit Camilla, with such eamestntss 
smd disorder, and with such amorous expressions, that CamU- 
IwLf was astonished, and could only rise from her seat, and re- 
tire to her chamber, without aaswering a word. But, not- 
withstanding this sudden blast, Lothario's hope was not wither- 
ed : for hope, being bom with love, always lives with it. On 
the contrary, he was the more eager in pursuit of Camilla ', 
who, having discovered in Lothario what she never conM 
have imagined, was at a loss how to behave. But thinking 
it neither safe nor right to give him opportunity or leisure c^ 
talking to her any more, she resolved to send that very night 
one of her servants to Anselmo with a letter, hi which she 
wrote as follows. 



CHAPTER XXXIV. 

In ukUh is eontimud the novel of the Curious iMpcrtinsni. 
Camilla's letter to AirsfiLMo. 

< A« array, it is commonly said, makes but an ill appeA** 
ance without its general, and a castle without its governor; 
but a young married woman, I say, makes a worse without a 
husband, when there is no just cause for his absence. I am 
so uneasy without you, and so entirely unable to support this 
absence, that, if you do not return speedily, I must go and 
pass my time at my father's house, though I leave yours with- 
out a guard : for the guard you left me, if you left him with 
^at title, is, I believe, more intent upon his own pleasure, than 
upon any thing which concerns you : and, since you are wfse, 
I shall Kay no more, nor is it proper I should.' 

Anselmo received this letter, and understood by it, that 
Lothario had begun the attack, and that Camilla must have 
received it according to his wish t and overjoyed at this good 
news, he sent Camilla a verbal message, not to stir from her 
house upon any account, for he would return very speedily. 
Camilla was surprised at Anselmo's answer, which increased 
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the perplexity she wag under : for no\i she durst neither stay- 
in her own house, nor retire to that of her parents : since in 
staying she hazarded her virtue, ano in going she should act 
contrary to her husband's positive command. At length, she 
resolved upon that which proved the worst for her ; which 
was, to stfty, and not to shun Lothario's company, lest it might 
give her servants occasion to talk ; and she already began to 
be sorry she had written what she did to her husband, fear- 
ing, lest he should think Lothario must have observed some 
signs of lightness in her, which had emboldened him to lay 
aside the respect he owed her. But, conscious of her own 
integrity, she trusted in God and her own virtuous disposition, ' 
resolving to resist by her silence whatever Lothario should 
say to her, without giving her husband any further account, 
lest it should involve him in any quarrel or trouble. She 
even began to consider how she might excuse Lothario to An** 
selmo, when he should ask her the cause of her writing that 
letter. 

With these thoughts, more honourable than proper or be- 
neficial, the next day she sat still, and heard what Lothario 
had to say to her ; who plit^d her so warmly, that Camilla's 
iirmness began to totter ; and her virtue had much ado to get 
into her eyes, and prevent some indications of an amorous 
compassion, which the tears and arguments of Lothario' had 
awakened in her breast. All this Lothario observed, and all 
contributed to inflame him the more. In short, he thought it 
necessary, whilst he had the time and opportunity which An- 
selmo*s absence afforded |iim, to shorten the siege of this for- 
tress : and therefore he attacked her pride with the praises of 
her beauty ; for there is nothing which sooner reduces and 
levels the towering castles of the vanity of the fair sex than 
vanity itself, when posted upon the tongue of flattery. In 
effect, he undermined the rock of her integrity with such en- 
gines, that, though she had been made of brass, she must have 
fallen to the ground. Lothario wept, entreated, 'flattered, 
and solicited with such earnestness and demonstrations of 
sincerity, that he quite overthrew all Camilla's reserve, and 
at last triumphed over, what he least expected, and most de- 
sired. She surrendered ; even Camilla surrendered ; and 
wh^lk^wonder, when even Lothario's friendship could not stand 
fits ground? A plain example, showing us, that the passion 
) of love is to be vanquished only by flying, and that we must 
not pretend to grapple with so powerful an enemy, since di- 
vine succours are necessary to subdue such force though hit- 
man. Leonela alone was privy to her lady's frailty ; for the 
two f»»t^less friends, and new lovers, could not hide it from 
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ber. Lothario would not acquaint Camilla with Anselmd'i 
project, nor i^ith his having designedly given him the oppor- 
tanitj of arriving at that point, lest she should esteem bit 
passion the less, or should think he bad made love to her by 
chance, rather than out of choice. 

A few days after, Anselmo returned home, and did not mks 
what he had lost, which was what he took least care of, and 
yet yalued n>osi. He presently went to make a visit to Lo- 
thario, and found him at home. They embraced each otbefi 
and the one inquired what news concerning his life or death. 
* The new« I have for you, O friend Anselmo,* said Lothario, 
' is, that you have a wife worthy to be the pattern and crown 
of all good women. The words ( have said to her are given 
to the wind ; my offers have been de8|>ised, my presents refus- 
ed ; and when 1 shed some few feigned tears, she made a mere 
Jest of them. In short, as Camilla is tb.e sum of all beauty, 
she is also the repository in which modesty, good nature, and 
reserve, with all the virtuest that can make a good woman 
praiseworthy and happy, are treasured up. Therefore, friend^ 
take back your money : here it is ; 1 had no occasion to make 
use of it ; for Camilla's integrity is not to be shaken by things 
so mean as presents and promises. Be satisfied, Anselmo, and 
make no further trials y and since you have safely passed the 
gulf of those doubts and suspicions we are apt to entertain of 
women, do not again expose yourself on the deep sea of new 
disquiets, nor make a fresh trial, with another pilot, of the 
goodness and strength of the vessel which Heaven has allot- 
ted you for your passage through the ocean of this world : but 
nake account, that you are arrived safe in port ; and secure 
yourself with the anchor of serious consideration, and lie by 
antil you are required to pay that duty from which no human 
rank is exempted.' 

Anselmo was entirely satisfied with Lothario's words, and 
believed them, as if they had 'been delivered by some oracle. 
Nevertheless, he desired him not to give over the undertaking, 
though he carried it on merely out of curiosity and amuse- 
ment ; however, h« need not for the Aiture ply her so dose 
as he had done : all that he now desired of him was, that be 
would write some verses in her praise under the name of 
Chloris, and he would give Camilla to understand that he was 
in love with a lady to whom he had given that name, that he 
might celebrate her with the regard due to her modesty ; and, 
if Lothario did not care to be at the trouble of writing the 
▼ersei himself, he would do it for him. < There will be no need 
of that,^ said Lothario ; < for the muses are not so unpro^i- 
tions to me, but that, now and then, they mak« me a visit. 
G 2 
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Tell Camilla your thoughts of my counterfeit pa&sion, aud 
leave me to make the verses ; which, if not so good as the 
subject deserves, shall, at least, be the best 1 can make.' Thus 
agreed the impertinent and the treacherous friends. And 
Anselroo, being returned to his house/ inquired •of Camilla, 
what she wondered he had not already inquired ; namely, the 
occasion of her writmg the letter she had sent him. Camilla 
answered^ that she then fancied Lothario looked at her a little 
more licentiously than when he was at home ; but tliat oow 
^he was undeceived, and believed it to be but a mere imagi- 
nalion of her own ; for Lothario had of late avoided seeing, 
and being alone with her. Anselmo replied, that she might 
be very secure from that suspicion ; for, to his knowledge, 
Lothario was in love with a young lady of condition in the 
city, whom be celebrated under the name of Chloris ; and 
though it were not so, she had nothin? to fear, considering 
Lothario's virtue, and the great friendship that subsisted be- 
tween them. Had not Camilla been beforehand advertised by 
Lothario that this story of his love for Chloris was all a fic- 
tion, and that he had told it Anselmo, that he might have an 
opportunity now and then of employing himself in the praises 
of Camilla herself, she had doubtless fallen into the despe- 
rate snare of jealousy : but, being prepared for it, it gave her 
lit) disturbance. 

The next day, when they were all at table together, An- 
selmo desired Lothario to recite some of the verses he had 
comppted on his beloved Chloris ; for, since Camilla did not 
know her, be might safely repeat what he pleajted. * Though 
she did know her,' answered Lothario, ' I should have no 
reason to conceal what I have written ; for when a lover 
praises his mistress's beauty, and at the same time taxes her 
with cruehy, he casts iio reproach upon her good name. But 
he that as it will, I must tell you that yesterday I made a 
nnet on the ingratitude of Chloris ; and it is this :* 

, , SONNET. 

In the dead sitence of the peaceful night, 

When others* cares are husk'd in suft reftose, 

The sad account of mj neglected woes 

To conscious U^ven and Chloris I recite. 
Ai^ when the sttn,with bis returning light. 

Forth from the east his radiant loumey goes^ 

With accents such as sorrow only knows, 

My griefs to telL is all my poor delight. 
And wncD brleht Fhcebus. from his starry throne^ 

Sends rays direct upon the parched^oil, 

StUI in the mournful tale .1 persevere. 

Retuminff night renews iny sorrow's toil ; 

Andtho* from mom to night I weep and mom,* 
^ y or Heaven nor Chloris my complainings bear. _ 
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Catniiia was very wcH pleased with the sonnef, but Ansclmo 
more: he commeuded it, and said, the lady was extremely 
cruel, who made no return to so much troth. * What then T 
replied Camilla, < are we to take all that the enamoured poets 
tell us for truth ?'— *Not all they tell us as poets,' answered 
Lothario, * but as lovers ; for though, as poets, they may ex- 
ceed, as lovers they always fall short of the troth ' — < There is 
no doubt of that,' replied Anselmo, resolved to second and 
support the credit of every thing Lothario said with Camilla, 
who was now become as indifferent to Anselmo's artifice, as 
she was in love with Lothario. Being therefore pleased with 
every thing that was his, and besides taking it for granted, that 
all bis desires and verses were addressed to her, and that she 
was the true Chloris, she desired him, if he could recollect any 
other sonnet or verses, to repeat them., *I remember one,* 
answered Lothitrio ; ' but I believe it is not so good as the 
former, or, to speak properly, less bad j as you shall judge; 
for it is this.' 

SONNET. ^ 

I die, if not believ'd, 'tis sure I die. 
For ere I cease to love and to adore, 
Or fly, ungrateful fair, your beauty^s power. 
Dead at your feet you shall behold me He. 

When to the regions of obscuriQr i 

I hence am banishM to enjoy no more 
Glory and life, you, in that luckless hour, 
Your image graven in my heart shall see. 

That relic, with a lover's generous pride, 
I treasure in my breast, the only source 
Of curofort, whilst thy rigour lets me live, 
unhappy he, who steers Bis dangerous course 
Through unfrequented seas, no star to guide. 
Nor port bis shatter^ vessel to receive. , • . 

Anselmo commended this second sonnet as much as he had 
done the first ; and thus he went on, adding link after link 
to the chain wherewith he bound himself, and secured his 
own dishonour ; for when Lothario dishonoured him most, 
he then assured him his honour was safest. And thus, eve- 
ry step of the ladder Camilla descended toward the centre 
of her disgrace, she ascended^ io her husband's opinion, to> 
ward the uppermost round A virtue and her good fame. 

Now it happened one day, tUbt Camilla, being alone with 
her maid, said to her: ' lam ashamed, dear Leonela, to 
think how little value I set upon myself, in not making it 
cost Lothario more time to gain the entire possession of mv 
incUimtioBS, which I gftve up so soon : I fear he will look 
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tipon my easiness in surrendering; as levity, without refle^- 
ing on the violence he used, which put it out of my power to 
resist him.* — * Dear madam,* answered Leonela, * let ndt this 
trouble you ; for there is nothipg in it : the value of a gilY, 
if it be good in itself and worthy of esteem, is not Lessened 
by being soon given ; and therefore they say, he who gives 
quickly, gives twice.' — * They say also,* quoth Camilla, * that 
which costs little, is less valued.'^ This does not affect your 
case,* answered Leonela ; * for Love, as I have heard say, 
sometimes flies and sometimes walks ; runs with one person, 
and goes leisurely with another ; some he warms, and some 
he burns ; some he wounds, and others he kills : in one and 
the same instant he begins and concludes the career of his 
desires. He often in the morning lays siege to a fortress, 
and in the evenings has it surrendered to him : for no force is 
able to resist him. And this being so, what are you afraid 
of, if this be the very case of Lothario, Love having made 
my master*s absence the instrument to oblige you to sarren- 
der to him, and it being absolutely necessary to finish, in 
that interval, what love had decreed, without giving Time 
himself any time to bring back Anselmo, and by his presence 
render the work imperfect ? For Love has no surer minister 
to execute his designs than opportunity : he makes use of it 
in all his exploits, especially in the begtnnhig. All this I am 
well acquainted with, and from experience rather than hear* 
say ; and one day or other, madam, I may let you see, that 
I also am a girl of flesh and blood. Besides, madam, you 
did not declare your passion, nor engage yourself, before 
you had first seen, in his eyes, In his sighs, in his expressions, 
in his promises, and his presents, Lothario's whole soul } and 
in that, and alt his accomplishments, how worthy he was of 
your love. Then, since it is so, let not these scruples and 
niceties disturb you, but rest assured, that Lothario esteems 
you no less than you do him ; and live contented and satisfied, 
that since you are faflen into the snare of love, it is with a 
person of worth and character, and one who not only possess- 
es the four SS,'^ which they say all true lovers ought to 
have, but the whole alphabet. Do but hear me, and you shall 
see how I have it by heart. He is, if I judge, right^O amia- 
ble, bountiful, constant, dariQ|p, enamoured, faithfbl, gallant, 
honourable, illustrious, k^pd, loyal, mild, noble, obliging, 
prudent, quiet, rich, and the SS, as they say ; lastly, true, va- 
liant, and wise : the X suits him not, because it is a harsh 
letter j the Y, he is young ; the Z, zealous of your honour.* 
Camilla smiled at her maid's alphabet, and took her to be 
more conversant in love-matters than she had hitherto owned ; 
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and, indeed, she new confessed to Camilla, that she bad a 
l«}Te*afi*air with a young gentleman of tho same city. At 
which Camilla was much disturbed, fearing lest, from that 
quarter, her own honour might be in danger. And therefore 
she sifted her to know whether her amour had gone further 
than words. She, with little shame, and much boldness, 
vwned it had. For it is certain, that the slips of the mistress 
take off all shame from the maid-servants, who, when they 
i see their mistresses trip, make nothing of downright halting, 
Vnor of its being known. Camilla could do no more but beg 
of Leonela to say nothing of her affair to the person she said 
was her lover, and to manage her own with such secresy, 
that it might not. come to the knowledge of Anselmo or of 
Lothario. Leonela answered, she would do so : but she kept 
her word in such a manner as justified Camilla's fears, that 
she might lose her reputation by her means. For the amor- 
ous and bold Leonela, when she found, that her mistress's 
conduct was not the same it used to be, had the assurance to 
introduce and conceal her lover in the house, presuming, that 
her lady durst not speak of it though she knew it. For this 
inconvenience, amongothers, attends the failings of mistresses, 
that they become slaves to their very servants, and are oblig- 
ed to conceal their dishonesty and lewdness ; as was the case 
with Camilla. For though she saw, not once only, but seve- 
ral times, that Leonela was with her gallant in a room of her 
house, she was so far from daring to chide her, that she gave 
her opportunities of locking him in, and did all she could to 
prevent his being seen by her husband. But all could not 
hinder Lothario from seeing him once go out of the house at 
break of day ; who, not knowing who he was, thought, at 
first, it must be some apparition. But Vhen he saw him steal 
off, muffling himself up, and concealing himself with care 
and caution, he changed one foolish opinion for another, 
which must have been the ruin of them all if Camilla had not 
remedied it. Lothario was so far from thinking, that the maq, 
whom he had seen coming out of Anselmo's house, at so un- 
seasonable an hour, came thither upon Leonela's account, 
that he did not S(» much as remember there was such a person 
as Leonela in the world. What he thought was, that Can^Ua, 
as she had been easy and complying to him, was so to another 
also : for the wickedness of a bad Woman carries this addition- 
al mischief along with it, that it weakens her credit even with 
the man to whose entreaties and persuasions she surrendered 
her honour ; and he is ready to believe, upon the slightest 
grounds, that she yields to others even with greater facility. 
All Lothario's good tense, and prudent reasonings, seem 
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to have failed him upon this occasioa ; for, without mikiftg one 
pro|ier, or even rational reflection, he became impatient, and 
blinded with a jealout rage, that gnawed his bowels j and dy- 
ing to be revenged on Camilla, who had offended him »««<>■ 
thing, he went to Ansclmo before he was up, and said to him ; 
« Know, Anselmo, that for several days past I have struggleil 
with myself to keep fropi you what it is no longer possible nor 
just to conceal. Know, that Camilla's fort is surrendered, and 
submitted to my wilJ and pleasure; and if i have delayed dis- 
covering to you this truth, it was to satisfy myself, whether it 
was any wanton desire in her, or she had a mind to try me, 
and to see whether the love I made to her, with your conm- 
vance, was in earnest. And I still believed, if She was what she 
ought to be, and what we both thought her, she would before 
now have given you an account of my solicitations. But since 
I find she has not, I coactude she intends to keep the promise 
she has made me of giving me a meeting the next tune you 
are absent from home in her dressing-room (and in fact thai ■ 
was the very place where he and Camilla used fo meet.) And 
since the fault is not yet committed, except in thought, i would 
not have you run precipitately to take revenge ; for perhaps 
between this and the time of putting it in execution, Camilla 
may change her mind and repent. And therefore, as you have 
hitherto always followed my advice, in whole or in part, follow 
and observe this I shall now give you, that, without possibility 
of being mistaken, and upon maturest, deliberation, you may 
satisfy yourself as to what is most fitting for you to do. Pre- 
tend an absence of three or four days, as you used to do at 
other times, and contrive to hide yourself in the dressing-room, 
where the tapestry, and other moveables, may serve to conceal 
you: and then you will see with your own eyes, and 1 with 
mine, what Camilla intends; and if it be wickedness, as is ra- 
ther to be feared than expected, you may then, with secresy 
and caution, be the avenger of your own injury.' 

Anselmo was amazed, confounded, and astonished at Lotha- 
rio's words, which came upon him at a time when he least ex- 
pected to hear them ; for he already looked upon Camilla as 
victorious over Lothario's feigned assaults, and began to enjoy 
the glory of the conquest. He stood a good while with his 
eyes fixed motionless on the ground, and at length said: * Lo- 
thario, you have done what I eipected from your friendship ; I 
must follow your advice in every thing ; do what you will, and 
be as secret as so unlooked-for an event requires.' Lothario 
promised him he would ; and scarcely had he left him, when 
he began to repent of all he said,' and was convinced he had 
acted foolishly, since he might have revenged himself on Ca- 
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milta by a less crael and lets ditbonourable method. He carsed 
his want of sen^e, condemned bis heedless resolution^ and was 
at a loss how to undo what was done, or to get tolfrably well 
out of the scrape. At last he resolved to discover aU to Ca- 
milla ; and as he could not long want an opportunity of doing 
it» that very day be found her alone ; and immediately on his 
coming in, she said : ' Know, dear Lothario, that I have an un- 
easiness at heart, which tortures roe. in Such a manner, that 
metbinks it is ready to burst it, and, indeed, it is a wonder it 
does not; lor Leonela's impudence is arrived to that pitch, 
that she every night entertains a gallant in the house, who stays 
with her until daylight, so much to the prejudice of ray Vepu- 
lation, that it will leave room for censure to all who shall see 
him go out at such unseasonable hours ; and what gives me the 
roost concern is, that 1 cannot chastise, or so much as repri- 
mand ber ; because she is in the iiecret of our correspondence, 
which puts a bridle into my mouth, and obliges me to conceal 
hers y and I am afraid of some unlucky event from this quarter/ 
At first, when Camilla said this, Lothario believed it a piece 
of cunning to deceive him, by persuading him that the man 
he saw go out, was Leonela's gallant, and not Camtlla'is ; but 
perceiving that she wept, and afflicted herself, and begged his 
assistance in finding a remedy, he soon came into the belief of 
what she said ; and so was filled with confusion and repentance 
for what he had done. He desired Camilla to make herself 
easy, for he would take an effectual course to restrain Leonela's 
insolence. He also told her what the furious rage of jealousy 
had instigated him to tell Anselmo, and how it was agreed that 
Ansetroo should hide himself in the dressing-room, to be an 
eyewitness of her disloyalty to him He begged her to pardon 
Ibis madness, and desired her advice how to remedy what was 
done, and extricate them out of so perplexed a labyrinth, as 
his rashness -had involved them in. Camilla was astonished at 
hearing what Lothario said, and with much resentment re- 
proached him for the ill thoughts he had entertained of her ; 
and with many discreet reasons set before him the folly and 
ioconsiderateness of the resolution he had taken. But as wo- 
roea have naturally a more ready invention, either for good or 
liad purposes, than men, though it often fails them when they 
set themselves purposely to deliberate ; Camilla instantly hit 
upon a way to remedy an affair seemingly incapable of all re- 
medy* She bid Lothario see that Anselmo hid himself the next 
day where he had proposed ; Cor by this very hiding she pro- 
^seil to secure, for the future, their mutual enjoyment, with- 
«wt fear or surprise : and, without letting bim into the whole of 
her design, she only desired bim, after Anselmo was posted, to 
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be ready at Leonela's call» and that he should take care «o an- 
swer to whatever she should say to him, just as he would do, 
if he did aot know that Anselmo was listening. Lothario 
' pressed her to explain to him her whole dcsigfli that he oiightf 
with the more safety and caution, be upon his guard in all that 
he thought necessary. < No other guard,' said GamtUa, * is 
necessary, but only to answer me directly to what I shall ask 
you.' For she was not willing to let him into the secret of 
what she intended to do, lest he should not ^ome into that de- 
sign, whith she thought so good, and should look oat far some 
other not likely to proTe so successful. 

Lothario then left her, and, the next day, Anselmo, undef 
pretence of going to his friend's villa, went from home, but 
turned presently back to hide himself; which he might convex 
niently enough do, for Camilla and Leonela were out of the 
way on purpose. Anselmo being now hidden, wit1i all that pal- 
pitation of heart, which may be imagined in one who expected 
to see with his own eyes the bowels of his honour ripped up» 
and was upon the point of losing that supreme bliss, he 
thought himself possessed of in his beloved Camilla ; she and 
Leonela, being well assured that Anselmo was behind the 
hangings, came together into the dressing-room; and Camilla 
had scarce set her foot id it^ when, fetching a deep sigh, sbe 
said : * Ah, dear Leonela, would it not be better, before I put 
, that in execution which I would keep secret from you lest you 
should endeavour to prevent it, that you should take Amelmo's 
dagger and plunge it into this infamous breast ? But do it 
not ; for it is not reasonable 1 should bear the punisfiment of 
another's fault. I will first know, what the bold and wanton 
eyes of Lothario saw in me, that could give him the assurance 
to discover so wicked a design as that he has discovered to me, 
in contempt of his friend, and of my honour. Step to the 
window, Leonela, and call him ; for doubtless he is waiting in 
the street, in hopes of putting his wicked design in execution. 
But first my cruel, but honourable, purpose shall be executed.* 
-— ' Ah, dear madam *' answered the cunning and well-in- 
structed Leonela, ' what is it you intend to do with this dag- 
ger ? Is it to take away your own life or Lothario's ? Which- 
ever of the two you do will redound to the ruin of your cre- 
dit and fame. It is better you should dissemble your wrong, 
than to let this wicked man now into the house while we are 
alone. Consider, madam, we aif'e weak women, and he a man, 
and resolute ; and as he conies blinded and big with bis wick- 
^ ed purpose, he may perhaps, before you can execute yours, do 
•what would be worse for you than taking away your life. A 
mischief take my master Anselma for giving this impudent 
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fello\r such tRi ascendant in his house. But pray, madam, if 
you kill him, as I imagine you intend, what should we do with 
him after he is deafl ?'— -* What, child ?' answered Camilla ; 

< why, leave him here for Anselmo to bury him : for it is but 
Just he should have the agreeable trouble of burying his own 
infamy. Call him without more ado ; for all the time I lose In 
delaying to take due revenge for my wrong, methinks I offeod 
against that loyalty I owe to my husband.' 

All this Anselmo listened to, and at every word Camilla 
spoke, his sentiments changed. But when he understoodi 
that she intended to kill Lothario, he was inclined to. prevent 
it, by coming out and discovering himself; but was withheld 
by the strong desire he bad to see what would be the end of so 
brave and virtuous a resolution ; purposing however to come 
out time enough to prevent mischief. And now Camilla was 
taken with a strong fainting fit ; and throwing herself upon a 
bed that was there, Leonela began to weep bitterly, and to 
say : < Ah, wo is me ! that I should be so unhappy as to see 
die here, between my arms, the flower of the world's virtue, 
the crown of good women, the pattern of chastity !' with 
other such expressions, that nobody, who had heard her, but 
would have taken her for the most compassionate and faithful 
damsel in the universe, and her lady for another persecuted 
Penelope. Camilla soon recovered from her swoon, and 
when she was come to herself, she said : < Why do you not go, 
Leonela, and call the most faithless of all friends, that the 
sun ever saw, or the night covered ? Be quick, run, fly : let ■ 
not the fire of my rage evaporate and be spent by delay, and 
the just vengeance I expect pass ofi" in empty threatenings and 
curses.* — ' 1 am going to call him,' said Leonela, < but, dear 
madam, you must first give me that dagger, lest, when I am 
gone, you should do a thing, which might give those who love 
you cause to weep all their lives long.' — * Go, dear Leonela, 
and fear not,' said Camilla ; ' I will not do it : for though I 
am resolute, and, in your opinion, sincere in defending my 
honour, 1 shall not be so to that degree that Lucretia was, of 
whom it is said, that she killed herself without having com- 
mitted any fault, and without first killing him, who was the 
caq^e of her misfortune. Yes, I will die, if die f must ; but it 
thai be after I have satiated my revenge on him who is the 
occasion of my being now here to bewail his insolence, which 
proceeded from no fault of mine.' 

Leonela wanted a great deal of entreaty, before she would 
go and call Lothario ; but at last she went, and while she 
was away, Camilla, as if she was tallting to herself, said : 

< Good God ! would it not have been more adviseable to have 

Vol. it. H 

Digitized by Google 



74 DON <ttJIX0T£4 

dismisged Loilmrio, as I have done many other tunes, than ta 
give him room as I have now done, to think me dishonest and 
naught, thmigh it be only for the sbort«4ime I defer the nn- 
dec4*iviDg him f Withodt doubt it would have been better : but 
1 sliall not be revenged, noi^ray husband's honour satisfied, if 
he ^pt off so clean, and so smoothly, from an attempt to whicJi 
hU wiclied thoughu have led him. No ! let the traitor polfr 
with bis life for what he undertakes with so lascivious a de* 
sire. Let the world, know (if perchance it comes to know it) that 
Caimita not only preserved her l<^alty to her husband, trat 
revenged him on the person who dared to wrong him. Buty 
after all, it would perhaps be better to c>tre an account of the 
whole matter to Anselmo : but I have already hinted it to him in 
the letter I wrote him into the country ; and I fancy his ne- 
glecting to remedy the mischief I pointed out to him, must be 
owing to pure good-nature, and a confidence io Lothario^ 
which would not let him believe, that the least thought to the 
prejudice of his honour could be lodged in the breast of sa 
faithful a friend ; nor did I myself believe it for many dayi, 
nor should ever have given credit to it, if his insolence had 
not risen so high, and his avowed presents, large promises, and 
continual tears, put it past all dispute. But why do 1 talk 
thus ? Does a brave resolution stand in need of counsel ? 
No, certainly. Traitor, avaunt ! come, vengeance ! Let the 
false ooe come, let him enter, let him die, and then befal 
what will. Unspotted I entered into the power of him whoin» 
Heaven allotted me for my husband, and unspotted f witi 
leave him, though bathed in my own chaste blood, and the 
impure gore of the falsest friend that friendship ever saw.** 
And saying this, she walked up and down the room with the 
drawn dagger in her hand, taking such irregular and huge- 
strides, and with such gestures, that one would have thought 
her beside herself, and have taken her, not for a soft and dleti-^ 
cate woman, but for some desperate ruffian. 

Anselmo obsei-ved all, firom behind the arras where he had 
hidden himself, and was amazed, and already thought what 
be had seen and heard sufficient to balance still greater sus* 
picions ; and began to wish that Lothario might not come, 
for fear of some sudden disaster. And being now up<to the 
point of discovering himself, and coming out to embrace sad 
undeceive his wife, he was; prevented by seeing Leonela re- 
turn with Lotharia by the hand ; and as soon as Camilla saw 
him, she drew with the dagger a long line between her and 
him, and said ; ' Take notice, Lothario, of what I say to you : 
if you shall dare to pass this Viae you see here, or but coma 
up to it ; the moment f see fou attempt it, 1 will pierce vaj 
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lireast with this d%g^ I hoM in my hand : but before you an- 
swer ine a word to this, hear a few more I have to say to yon, 
and then answer me as you please, lu the first plHce, Lothario » 
I desire you to tell me, whether you know Anselmo my hus- 
band, and hi what estimation you hold him ? And, in the 
next place, t woodd be informed whether you know me ? An- 
swer me this, and l>e under no concern, nor study for an an- 
swer ; for they are no dilficolt questions I ask you * Lothario 
was not so ignorant, but that from the instant Camiita bid 
liim hide Anselmo, he guessed what she intended to do, and 
accordingly humoured her design so well, that they were 
mble, between them, to make the counterfeit pass for some- 
Cbiog more than the truth ; and therefore he answered Ca- 
milla in this manner : * I did not imagine, fair Cfunilla, that 
jou called me to answer to things so wide of the purpose for 
which I came hither. If you do it to delay me the promised 
ftiYour, why did you not adjourn it to a still further day ? 
For the nearer the prospect of possession is, the more eager 
we are to enjoy the desired good. But, that you may not say 
I do not answer to your questions, I reply, that I do know 
your husband Anselmo, and that we have ktiown each ether 
from our tender years. Of our (Viendship I will say nothing, 
that I may not be a witness against myself of the wrong, 
which love, that powerful excuse for greater faults, hat made 
me do him. You too I know, and prize you as highly as he 
does : for, were it not so, I should not, for less excellence, 
hare acted so contrary to my duty as a gentleman, and so 
sirach against the holy taws of titie friendship, which 1 have 
BOW broken and violated, through the tyranny of that enemy, 
love.'—' If you acknowledge so much,' replied Camilla, < mor- 
tal enemy of all that justly deserves to be loved, with what 
face dare you appear before her, whom you know to be the 
snirror in which Anselmo looks, and in which you- might have 
seen upon what slight grounds you injure him ? But ah ! un- 
Jiappy me ! 1 now tegin to find what it vi as that made you for- 
get yourself ; it was, doubtless, some indiscretion of mine ; for 
1 will not call it immodesty, since it proceeded not from de- 
sign, but from some one of those inadvertencies which women 
frequently fall into unawares, when there is nobody present 
before whem, they think, they need be upon the reserve. But 
tell me, O traitor, when did I ever answer your addresses with 
any word or sign, that could give ynu the lea<t shadow of 
hope, that you should ever accomplish your infamous desires ? 
When were pot your amorous expressions repulsed and re- 
buked with rigour and severity ? When were your many pro- 
miies* and greater presents, believed or accepted ? But ^M>W» 
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ing that no one can persevere long in an afiair of love, un^ 
lets it be kept alive by some hope, I take upon myself the 
blame o^ your impertinence ; since, without doubt, some inad- 
vertence of mine has nourished your hope so long, and there- 
fore I will chastise, and inflict that punishment on myself, 
which your offence deserves. And to convince you that, being 
so severe to myself, I could not possibly be otherwise to you, I 
had a mind you should come hither to be a witness to the 
sacrifice I intend to make to the ofiended honour of my worthy 
husband, injured by you with the greatest deliberation imagin- 
able, and by me too through my cai^lessness in not shunning 
the occasion, if I gave you any, of countenancing and au- 
thorizing your wicked intentions, i say again, that the sus- 
picions I have, that some inadvertence of mine has occasioned 
such licentious thoughts in you, is what disturbs me the mo«t, 
and what I most desire to punish with my own liands : for 
should some other executioner do it, my crime, perhaps, 
would be more public. Yes, [ will die, but I will die killing, 
and carry with me one, who shall entirely satisfy the thirst of 
that revenge I expect and partly enjoy alreadv , as I shall 
have before my eyes, to what place soever I go, the vengeance 
of impartial justice strictly executed on him who has reduced 
me to this desperate condition.* 

At these words, she flew upon Lothario with the drawn 
dagger, so swiftly, with such incredible violence, and with 
such seeming earnestness to stab him to the heart, that he 
was almost in doubt himself, v'betber those efforts were feign- 
ed or real ; and he was forced to make use of all his dexterity 
and strength to prevent his being wounded by Camilla, who 
played the counterfeit so to the life, that, to give this strange 
imposture a colour of truth, she resolved to stain it with her 
own blood. For perceiving, or pretending, that she could 
not wound Lothario, she said; < Since fortune denies a com- 
plete satisfaction to my just desires, it shall not however be 
in its power to defeat that satisfaction entirely :' and so strug- 
gling to free her dagger-hand, held by'Lothario, she got it 
loose, and directing the point to a part where it might give 
but a slight wound, she stabbed herself above the breast, near 
the left shoulder, and presently fell to the ground as in a 
swoon. Leonela and Lothario stood in suspense, and asto- 
nished at this accident, and were in doubt what to think of it, 
especially when they saw Camilla lying on the floor, and 
bathed in her own blood. Lothario ran hastily, frighted 
and breathless, to draw out the dagger ; but perceiving the 
sbightness of the wound, the fear he had been in vanished, 
and he admired still more the sagacity, prudence, and great 
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ingenuity of the fair Camilla. And now, to act hi» part, he 
began to make a long, and sorrowful lamentation over the 
bodjr of Camilla, as if she were dead, imprecating heavy 
■curses, not only on himself, but on him, who had been the 
cause of bringing him to that pass ; and, knowing that his 
friend Anselmo overheard him, he said such things, that who- 
ever had heard them would have pitied him more than they 
"would have done Camilla herself, though they had judged 
her to be really dead. Leonela took ^ler in her arms, and 
laid her on the bed, beseeching Lothario to procure somebody 
to dress Camilla's wound secretly. Siie also desired his ad- 
YSce and opinion what they should say to Anselmo about it, 
if he should chance to come home before it was healed. He 
answered, that they might say what they pleased ; that he 
was not in a condition of giving any advice worth following ; 
he bid her endeavour to stop the blood ; and, as for himself, 
lie would go where he should never be seen more. And so, 
with a show of much sorrow and concern, he left the house : 
and when he found himself alone, and in a place where no- 
t>ody saw him, he ceased not to cross himself in admiration 
At the cunning of Camilla, and the suitable behaviour of Le- 
onela. He considered, what a thorough assurance Anselmo 
anust have of his wife's being a second Portia, and wanted 
to be with him, tnatthey might rejoice together at the impos- 
ture and the truth, the most artfully disguised that can be 
imagined. 

Leonela, as she was bidden, stanched her mistresses. blood, 
which was just as much as might serve to colour, her strata- 
gem; and washing the wound with a little wine, she bound 
It up the best she could, saying such things, while she was 
dressing it, as were alone sufficient to make Anselmo believe, 
that he had in Camilla an image of chastity. To the words 
Leonela said, Camilla added others, calling herself coward 
«nd poor spirited, because she wanted the resolution, at a 
lime when she stood most in need, to deprive herself of that 
life she so much abhorred. She asked her maid'3.advice, 
whether she should give an account of what had happened 
to her beloved husband, or no. Leonela persuaded her to 
say nothing about it, since it would lay him under a necessi- 
ty of revenging himself on Lothario, which he could not do 
without great danger to himself; and a good woman was 
obliged to avoid all occasion of involving her husband in a 
quarrel, and should rather prevent all such as much as she 
possibly could. Camilla replied, she approved of her opi- 
nion, and would follow it ; but that by all means they must 
contrive what to say to Anselmo about the wound, which he 
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ronst needs see. To which Leonela answered, thati for her 
party she knew not how to tell a lie, though but in jest. < Ho«r 
then, pray/ replied Camilla, < should I know, who dare nei- 
ther iuTeat nor remain guilty of one, though my life were at 
stake ? If we cannot contrive to come well off, it will be bet- 
ter to tell him the plain truth than that he should catch us in 
a false story.' — ' Be in no pain, madam,' answered Leonela;. 
* for, between this and to-morrow morning, 1 will study what 
we shall tell him ; and, perhaps, the wound being where it is, 
you may conceal it from his sight and Heaven may be pleas- 
ed to favour our just and honourable intentions. Compose 
yourself, good tnadam ; endeavour to qniet your spirits, that 
my master may not find you in so violent a disorder ; and 
leave the rest to my care, and to that of Heaven, which al- 
ways favours honest designs.' 

Anselmo stood, with the utmost attention, listening to, and- 
beholding the tragedy of the death of his honour ; which the 
actors performed with such strange and moving passions, 
that it seemed as if they were transformed into the very cha- 
racters they personated. He longed for the night, and for «m 
opportunity of slipping out of his house, that he might see 
bis dear friend Lothario, and rejoice with him on finding so 
precious a jewel, by the perfectly clearing up of his wife's, 
virtue. They both took care to give him a convenient oppor- 
tunity of going out ; which he made use of, and immediately 
went to seek Lothario ; and, having found him, it is impossi- 
ble to recount the embraces he gave him, the satisfaction be 
expressed, and the praises he bestowed on Camilla. All which 
Lothario hearkened to, without being able to show any signs 
of joy ; for he could not but reflect how much his friend wa& 
deceived, and how ungenerously he treated him. And though 
Anselmo perceived that Lothario did not express any joy, he 
believed it was because Camilla was wounded, and he had 
been the occasion of it. And therefore, among other things, 
he desired him to be in no pain about Camilla ; for, without 
doubt, the wound must be very slight, since her maid and she 
had agreed to hide it from him : and, as he might depend up* 
on it there was nothing to be feared, he desired, that thence- 
forward he would rejoice and be merry with him ; since, 
through his diligence, and by his mean's, he found himself 
raised to the highest pitch of happiness he could wish to ar- 
rive at ; and for himself, he said he wotild make it his pastime 
and amusement to write verses in praise of Camilla, te per- 
petuate her memory to all future ages. Lothario applauded 
his good resolution, and said, that he too would lend a helpings 
hand towards raising so illustrious an edifice. 
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Anselmo now remained deceived in the most agreeable way- 
possible. He led home by the hand the ffifrument, as be 
thought, of his glory, but, in reality, the ruin of his. fame. 
Camilla received Lothario with a Countenance ^e^mingly shy, 
but with inward gladness of heart. This imposture lasted 
some time, until^ a few months after, fortune turned her 
wheel, and the iniquity, thus far so artfully concealed, came 
to light, and his impertinent curiosity cost poor Anselmo his 
life. 



CHAPTER XXXV. 

The conclusion of the novel of ike Cunov.f fmperlinenty mik 
the dreadful bailie betwixt Don Quixote and certain iclnc- 
skins. 

There remained but little more of the novel to be read, 
when from the room, where Don Quixote lay, Sancho Panza 
came running out all in a fright, crying aloud : ' Run, sirs, 
quickly, and succour ray master, who is <l^^er head and ears 
in the toughest and closest battle ray eyes have ever beheld. 
As God shall save me, he has given the giant, that enemy of 
the Princess Miconiicona, such^ a stroke, that he has cut. off 
his hdad close to his shoulders, as if it had been a turnip.' — 
^ What say you, brother.''' cried 4he priest, leaving ofi* reading 
the remainder of the novel. * Are you in your senses, San- 
cho .'* How the devil can this be, since the giant is two thou- 
sand leagues off.?' At that instant they heard a great noise 
in the room, and Don Quixote calling aloud, ' Stay, cow- 
ardly thief, robber, rogue ; for here I have you, and your sci- 
mitar shall avail you nothing.* And it seemed as if he gave 
several hacks and slashes against the walls. *• Do not stand 
listening,' quoth Sancho ; * but go in and part the fray, or aid 
my roaster: though by this time there will be no occasion j 
for doubtless the giant is already dead, and giving an account 
to God of his past wicked life ; for I saw the blood run about 
the floor, and the head cut off, and fallen on one side, and as 
big as a great wine-skin.' — * I will be hanged,' quoth the inn- 
keeper, at this juncture, ^ if Don Quixote, or Don Devil, has 
not given a gash to some of the wine-skins that stand at his 
bed's head, and the wine he has let out must be what this ho- 
nest fellow takes for blood ;' and so saying, he went into the 
room, and the whole company after him ; and they found Don 
Quixote in the strangest situation in the world, ^e was in 
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his shirf, whichi^as not quite long enough before to cover bis 
thighi^And wm six inches shorter behind : his legs were very 
long anA lean*, full of hair, and not ovcr>clean : he had on his 
head a l^ttl^red cap, somewhat greasj, which belonged to the 
inntLeepei*. About his left arm he had twisted the blanket (to 
which Sancho owed a grudge, and he very well knew why.y 
and in his right-hand he held his drawn sword, with which he 
was laying about him on all sides, and uttering words as If 
he had really been fighting with some giant : and the best ot 
U was, his eyes were shut; for he was asleep, and dreaming-. 
That he was engaged in battle with the giant : for his imag-i> 
nation was so taken up with the adventure he had undertaken, 
that it made him dream he was already arrived at the king- 
dom of MLcomicon, and engaged in fight with his enemjr ; 
and, fancying he was cleaving the giant down, he had given 
the skins so many cuts, that the whole room was afloat with 
wine. The; innkeeper, perceiving it, fell into such a rage, that* 
he set upon Don Quixote, and, with his clenphed fists, began to 
give him so many cuffs, that, if Cardenio and the priest had 
not taken him off, he would have put an end to the war of* 
the giant; and yet,.iiotwithstanding all this, the poor gentle- 
man did not awake, until the barber brought a large bucket of 
cold water from the well, and soused it all over his body at a 
dash ; Don Quixote awoke, but not so thoroughly as to be: 
sensible of the pickle he was in. Dorothea, perceiving hovr- 
scantily and airily he was arrayed, would not go in to see the 
fight between her champion and her adversary. Sancho was- 
searching all about the floor for the head of the giant ; and 
not finding it, he said: < Well, I see plainly. that every thing 
about this house is enchantment : for, the time before, in this 
very same place where I now am, I had several punches and 
thumps given me, without knowing from whence they came, or 
seeing any body ; and now the head is vanished, which I saw 
cut off with my own eyes, and the blood spouting from the bodjr 
4ike any fountain.* — * What blood, and what fountaiii, thou ene> 
my to God and his saints ?^ said the innkeeper. ' Dost thou not 
see, thief, that th'> blood and the fountain are nothing but these 
skins pierced and ripped open, and the red wine floatmg 
about the room ? I wish I may see his soul floating in hell^ 
that pierced them !*—< 1 know nothing,* said Sancho; ' •nlj 
that I should be so unfortunate, that for want of finding this 
head, my earldom will melt away like salt in water.* Now 
Sancho awake, was more mad than his master asleep ; bo be- 
sotted was he with the promises he had made him. The inn- 
keeper lost all patience to see the squire's phlegm, and the 
knight^i wicked handiwork ; and he swore they should net 
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escape, as they did the time before, withoat^ayin^ ; and that, 
this bouti the privfleg^es of his chivalry should not exempt 
him from discharging both reckonings, even to th^ patches 
ef the torn sliins. 

The priest held Don Quixote by the hands ; who, imagining 
he had finished the adventure,2i and that he was in the pre- 
tence of the Princess Micomicona, fell on his knees before 
the priest, and said : ' High and renowned lady, well may 
yosur grandeur, from this day forward, live mori* sr^cure, now this 
,ill-bom creature can do you no hurt : and I also, from this day 
forward, am freed from the promise I gave you, since, by the 
assistance of the most high God, and through the favour of 
her, by whom I live and breathe, I have so hapiuly accom- 
plished it.' — ^ Did not I tell you so !' qupth Sancho, hearing 
this ; * so that I was not drunk : see if my master has not 
already put the giant in pickle : here are the buIU ;22 my 
earldom is safe.* Who could forbear laughing at th<^ ab- 
surdities of both master and man ? They ail laughed, ex- 
cept the innkeeper who cursed himself to the devil But, at 
length, the barber, Cardenio, and the priest, with much ado, * 
threw Don Quixote on the bed ; who foil fast asleep, with 
signs of very great fatigue. They left him to sleep on, and 
went out to the inn door, to comfort Sancho for nut finding 
the giant's head : though they had most to do to pacify the 
innkeeper, who was out of his wits for the murdeiPof his wine- 
skins* The hostess muttered, and said : < in an unlucky mi- 
nute, and in an evil hour, came this knight-errant into my 
house : Oh that my eyes had never seen htm ! He has been 
a dear guest to me. The last time he went away with a 
eight's reckoning, for supper, bed, straw, and bailey^ for 
bimself, and for his squire, for a horse and an ass, telling us, 
forsooth, that he was a knight-adventurer ! Evil adventures 
befal him, and all the adventurers in the world ! And therefore 
he said be was not obliged to pay any thiii^ ; for so it ^vas 
written in the registers of knight-errantry : and* now a?ain, 
on hb account too, comes this other gentleman, and carries. 
off my tail, and returns it me with iwo-penii, worth of 
damage, all t^e hair ofif. so that it can serve no more for my 
husband's purpose. And, after all, to rip open my skins, and 
let out ny wine ' would I could see bis blood so let out ' But 
let him not think to escape ; for, by the bones of my father, 
and the soul of my mother, they shall pay me down upon the 
nail every farthing, or may 1 never be called by my own 
name, nor be my father's own daughter.' The hostess said 
all this, and more, in great wrath ; and honest Maritomes, 
Jber maid seconded her. The daughter held her peace, bru 
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HOW and tlien smiled. The priest quieted «U» .promising ft> 
make them the best reparatioa he could for their lost) as well 
in the wineskins as the wine,aBd especially for the damage 
dene to the tail, which they valued so raw h. Dcurothea com- 
forted Sancho Panea, telling him, that whenever it should 
really appear, that his master had cut off the giant's head, 
she promised, when she was peaceably seated on her throoe^ 
to bestow on him the best earldom in her dominions. With this 
Sancho was comforted, and assured the princess, she ought 
depend upon it, that he had seen the giant's head, by the same 
token that it had a beard which reached down to the girdle ; 
and if it was not to be found, it was, because every thing 
passed in that house by way of enchantment, as ha had ex- 
^aerienced the last time he loidged there. Dorothea said, she 
Relieved so, and bid him be in no pain, for all would be well, 
and succeed to his heart's desire. All being now pacified, tha 
priest had a mind to read the remainder of the eovel ; for 
be saw it wanted but a little. Cardenio^ Dorothea, and the 
rest entreated him so to do ; and be, willing to please all the 
company, and himself among the rest, went on with (he story 
as follows. 

* Now so it was, that Aiteelmo, through the satisfactioe he 
took in the'suppesed virtue of Camilla, lived with all the con- 
tern and security io the world ; and Camilla purposely looked 
shy on Lotkario, that Anselmo might think she rather bated 
than loved him : and Lothario, for further security in hit 
affair, bogged Anselmo to excuse his coming aay mere to hit 
house, since it was plain, the sight of him gave Camilla great 
uneasiness. But the deceived Anselmo would by no means 
comply with his request : and thus, by a thousand differeal 
ways, he became the contriver of bis own dishonour, while 
he 'thought he was so of his pleasure. As for Leonela, she 
was so pleased to find herself thus at liberty to follow her 
amour, that, without minding any thing else, she let loose the 
reins, and took her swing, being confident that her Indy wouM 
conceal it, and even put her in the moit commodious way af 
carrying it on. 

In short, one night, Anselmo perceived somebody walking 
,in Leunela's chamber ; and, being desirous to go in to know 
who it was, he found the door was held against bin, which 
increased his desire of getting in : and he made such an afibrt, 
•that be burst open the door, and, just as he entered, he saw 
a man leap down from the windew into the street ; and- turn* 
ning hastily to stop him, or to see who he was, he could da 
neither ; for Leonela cking about him, crying ; * Dear sir, be 
caliBjiind he not so greatly disturbed, nor pursue the mm 
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Hfho lettped out : he belong to roe ; in ihort, he U my hui- 
biiiid;' Atiselmo would not b«lie?e Leonehi, but blind with 
rage, 4rew hU poniard, and offered to ttab her, atsoring her, 
that If the did not tell him the whole truth, he would kill her. 
She, with the fifight, not knowing what she was sajing, said : 
* Do not kill me, sir, and 1 will tell you things of greater 
importance than any you can imagine,' — 'Tell me then, 
quickly,' sM' Anselmo, < or you are a dead woman.' — ' At pre- 
gent it is impossible,* said Leonela, ' I am in such confusion : 
let' me alone until to-morrow morning, and then you shall 
know flrom' ine i^at will amaze you : in the mean-time be 
assured, that the person, who jumped out of the window, is a 
yoang mian of this city, who hns given me the promise of 
marrtege/ With this Anselmo was somewhat pacified, ai^ 
WM content to waif the time she desired, not dreaming he 
tliooid hear any thmg against Camilla, of whose virtue he 
vras so satisfied and secure; and so, leaving the room, he 
locked Leonela in, telling her she should not stir from thence, 
until she had told him what she had to say to him. He 
went immediately to Camilla, and related to her all that had 
passed with her waitings woman, and the promise she had given 
him to acquaint him with thin^ of the utmost importance. It is 
needless to say, whetlier Camilla waft disturbed or not : so great 
was the coosternation tshe was in, that verily believing, as in- 
deed it was v0iy likely, that Leonela would tell Anselmo all 
she knew of her disloyalty, she had not the courage to wait 
until she saw whether her suspicion was well or ill grounded : 
and that very night, when she found Anselmo was asleep> 
taking with her all her best jewels, and some money, without 
being perceived by any body, she leA her house, and went to 
L«ithArio*8, to whom she recounted what )iAd passed, desiring 
kim to conduct her to some place of safety, or to go off with 
her, where th^ might live secure from Anselmo. Camilla 
put Lothario into such confusion, that he knew not how to 
answer her a word, much less to resolve what was to be done. 
At length he bethought himself of carrying Camilla to a con- 
vent, the prioress of which was a sister of his. Camilla con- 
sented, aod^ Lothario conveyed her thither with all the haste 
the case reqpiised, and left her in a monastery y and he too 
preseotly*l«fV the city, without acquainting any body with his 
absence. 

When it was daybreak,. Anselmo, without missing Camilla 
from his side, so impatient Was he to know what Leonela had 
to tell him, got Up, and went to the chamber where he had 
left her locked in. He opened the door, and went in, but 
iotmd no Leonela there : he only found the sheets tied to the 
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window, an evident sign that by them she had slid dowte» and 
was ^one off. He presently returned, full of concern, to ac- 
quaint Caniilla with it: and, not finding her in bed, nor any 
where in the house, he stood astonished. He inquired of the 
servants for her, but no one could give him any tidings. It 
accidentally happened, as he was searching for Camilla, that 
he found her cabinet open, and most of her jewels gone ; and 
this gave him the first suspicion of his disgrace, and ths^ 
Leonela was not the cause of his misfortuae. And so, just 
as he then was, but half dressed, he went, sad and pensive^ 
to give an account of his disaster to his friend Lothario : but 
not finding him, and his servants telling him that their master 
went away that night, and took ail the money he had with 
Hfln, he was ready to run mad. And to complete all, whea 
he came back to his house, he found not one of all bis ser* 
vants, man nor maid, but the house left alone and deseited. , 
He knew not what to think, say, or do, and, by little and lit- 
tle, his wits began to fail him. He considered, and saw him* 
self, in an instant, deprived of wife, friend, and servants ; 
abandoned, as he thought, by the Heaven that covered hii% 
but above all, robbed of his honour, since in missing Camilla^ 
he saw his own ruin. After some thought, he resolved to g^o 
to his friend's country house, where he had been, when he 
gave the opportunity for plotting this unhappy business. He 
locked the doors of his house, got on horseback, and set for- 
ward with great oppression of spirits : and scarcely had he 
gone half way, when, overwhelmed by his melancholy 
thoughts, he was forced to alight, and tie his horse to a tree, 
at the foot of which he dropped down, breathing out bitter 
and mournful sighs, and stayed ^here until almost night; 
about which time he saw a man coming on horseback from; 
the city; and having saluted him, he inquired what news 
there was in Florence ? — * The strangest,' replied the citizen, 
* that has been heard these many days : for it is publicly 
talked, that Ijvst night, Lothario, that great friend of Ansel- 
mo the Rich, who lived at Saint John's, carried off Camilla, 
wife to Anselmo, and that he also is missing. All this was 
told by a maid-servant of Camilla's, whom the governor 
caught in the night letting herself down by a sheet from a 
window of Anselmo*s house. In short, 1 do not' know the 
particulars ; all I know is, that the whole town i^ in wonder 
at this accident ; for no one could have expected any such 
thing, considering the great friendship between them, which 
it is said was so remarkable, that they were styled the two 
friends.' — * Pray,' is it known,' said Anselmo, * which way 
Lothario and Camilla have taken .'" — ' It is not,' replied the 
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titisen, * though the governor has ordered diligent search to 
be made after them.' — * God be with you,* said'Anselrao. — 
* And with you also/ said the citizen, and went his way. 

This dismal news reduced Anselmo almost to the loss not 
only of his wits, but his life. He got up as well as he could, 
and arrived at his friend's house, who had not yet heard of his 
misfortune ; but seeing him come in pale, spiritless, and faint, 
he concluded he was oppressed by some heavy affliction. An- 
selmo begged him to lead him immediately to a chamber, and 
to let him have pen, ink, and paper. They did so, and left htm 
alone on the bed, locking the door, as he desired. Aud now, 
finding himself alone, he'so overcharged his imagination with 
his misfortunes, that he plainly perceived he was drawing near 
his end ; and therefore resolved to leave behind him some ac- 
count of the cause of his strange death : and beginning to 
write, before he had set down jrIT he had intended, his breath 
failed him, and he yielded up his life into the hands of tfiat 
sorrow, which was occasioned by his impertinent curiosity. 
The master of the house, finding it grow late, and that Ansel- 
mo did not call, determined to go in to him, to know whether 
liis indisposition increased, anAbund him with his face down- 
ward, half of his body in bed, and half leaning on the table, 
with the paper he had written open, and his hand still hold- 
ing the pen. His friend, having first called to him, went and 
took him by the hand ; and finding he did not answer him, 
and that he was cold, ht'perceived that he was dead. He was 
very much surprised and troubled, and called the family to be 
witnesses of the sad misfortune that had befallen Anselmo ; 
afterwards he read the paper, which he knew to be written 
with Anselmo's own hand, in which were these words : 

AKSELMO'S PAPER. 

' A foolish and impertinent desire has deprived me of life. 
If the news of my death reaches Camilla's ears, let her know 
I forgive her ; for she was not obliged to do miracles, nor was 
I under a necessity of desiring she should : and, since I was 
the contriver of my own dishonour, there is no reason why*-— 

Thus far Anselmo wrote ; by which it appeared, that, at 
this point, without being able to finish the sentence, he gave 
tip the ghost. Tne next day his friend gave his relations an 
account of his death, who had already heard of his misfor- 
tune, and of Camilla's retiring to the convent, where she was 
almost in a condition of Rearing her husband company in that 
inevitable journey ; not through the news of his death, but 
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of her lover's absentiDg himself. It is said, that, thougfh she 
was now a widow, she would neither quit the convent^ nor 
take the veil ; until, not many days after, news being come of 
Lothario's having been killed in a battle,* fought about that 
time between Monsieur de Lautrec, and the great captain 
Gonzalo Fernandez of Cordova, in the kingdom of Naples^ 
whither the too-late repenting friend had made his retreat; 
she then took the religious habit, and soon after gave up her 
life into the rigorous hands of grief and melcmcholjr. This 
was the end of them all : an end sprung from an extravagant 
rashness at the beginning.* 

* I like this novel very well,* said the priest ; * but I cannot 
persuade myself it is a true story ; and if it be a fiction, the 
author has erred against probability : for it cannot be imagin- 
ed, there can be any husband so senseless, as to desire to make 
such a dangerous experiment as Ansel mo did. Had this case 
been supposed between a gallant and his mistress, it might 
' pass ; but, between husband and wife, there is somi^hing im- 
possible in it : however, I am not displeased with the manner 
of telling it.* • 



CHAPTER XXXVI. 

Which irecUs of other uncommon accidents, that happened at 
the inn. 

While these things passed, the host, who stood at the inn 
door, said : ' Here comes a goodly cpmpany of guests : if 
they stop here, we shall sing be joyful,* — * What folks are 
they ?' said Cardenio. ' Four men,* answered the host, * on 
horseback a la Gienta,23 with lances and targets, and black 
masks on their faces ;24 and with them a woman on a side- 
saddle, dressed in white, and her face likewise covered ; and 
two lads besides on foot.* — ^ Are they near at hand ?' de- 
manded the priest. < So near,' replied the innkeeper^ ' that 
they are already at the door.* Dorothea, hearing this, veiled 
her face ; and Cardenio went into Don Quixote's chamber y 
and scarcely had they done so, when the pj^rsons, the host 
mentioned, entered the yard ; and the four horsemen, who^ 
by their appearance, seemed to be persons of distinction^ 
having alighted, went to help down the lady, who came ob 
the side-saddle : and one of them, taking her in his arms, set 
her down in a chair which stood at the door of the room into 
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which Cardenio had withdrawn. In all this time, neither she, 
nor they, had taken off their masks, or spoken one word : 
only the lady, at sitting down in the chair, fetched a deep 
sigh, and let fall her arms, like one sick, and ready to faint 
Away. The serrants on foot took the horses to the stable. 
The priest, seeing all this, and desirous to know who they 
^rere in that odd guise, and that kept such silence, went where 
the lads were, and inquired of one of them ; who answered 
hlra : * In truth, signor, I cannot inform you who these gen- 
tlefolks are ; I can only tell you, they must be people of con- 
siderable quality, especially he, who took the lady down in 
his arms ; I say this, because all the rest pay him such re- 
spect, and do nothing but what he orders and directs.'—' And 
Che lady, pray, who is she ?* demanded the priest. ' Neither 
can I tell that,' replied the lacquey ; for I have not once seen ; 
her face during the whole journey : I have, indeed, often 
heard her sigh, and utter such groans, that one would think 
any one of Jjym enough to break her heart : and it is no 
wonder we flpw no more than what we have told you ; for 
it is not above two days since my comrade and I came to 
serve them : for, having met us upon the road, they asked 
and persuaded us to go with them as far as Andalusia, pro- 
inising to pay us very well.' — ' And have you heard any of 
them called by their names ?' said the priest. * No, indeed,' 
answered the lad ; ' for they all travel with so much silence, 
that you would wonder ; and you hear nothing among them 
but the sighs and sobs of the poor lady, which move us to 
pity her ) and, whithersoever it is that she is going, we be- 
lieve it must be against her will : and by what we can gather 
fVom her habit, she must be a nun, or going to be one, which 
seems most probable : and, perhaps, because the being one 
does not proceed from her choice, she goes thus heavily.* — 
* Very likely,* said the priest ; and leaving them, he returned 
to the room where he bad left Dorothea : who, hearing the 
lady in the mask sigh, moved by a natural compassion, went 
to her, and said : * What is the matter, dear madam ? If it 
be any thing that we women can assist you in, speak ; for, on 
my part, I am ready to serve you with great good-will.' To 
all this the afflicted lady returned no answer ; and, though 
Dorothea urged her still more, she persisted in her silence, 
until the cavalier in the mask, who, the servant said, was su- 
perior to the rest, came up, and said to Dorothea : * Trouble 
not yourself, madam, to offer any thing to this woman ;. for 
it is her way not to be thankful for any service done her ; nor 
endeavour to get an answer from her, unless you would hear 
some lie from her mouth.' — ' No,' said she, who hitherto had 
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beW her peace ; ' on the contrary, it is for being so sincere, 
and so averse to lying and deceit, that [ am now reduced to 
such hard fortune : and of this you may be a witness y«ur- 
self, since it is my truth alone which makes you .act so false 
and treacherous a part.' 

Cardenio heard these words plainly and distinctly, bean^ 
very near her who spoke them ; for Don Quixote's chamber- 
door only was between ; and as soon as he heard them, he 
cried out aloud : * Good God ! what is this I bear ? What 
voice is this which has reached my ears ?' The lady, all in 
surprise, turned her head at these exclamations ; and, not 
seeing who uttered them, she got up, and was going into tbe 
room : which the cavalier perceiving, he stopped her, and 
would not suffer her to stir a step. With this pcrturbatioot 
and her sudden rising, her mas^c fell off, and she discovered 
a beauty iqcoraparable, and a countenance miraculous, though 
pale and full of horror : for she rolled her eyes round as fat- 
as she could see, examining every place with ^ much eager- 
ness, that she seemed distracted ', at which DoRkthea and the 
rest, without knowing why she did so, were moved to great 
compassion. The cavalier held her fast by the shoulders ; 
and, his hands being thus employed, he could not keep on his 
mask, which was falling off, as indeed at last it did ; and Do- 
rothea, who had clasped the lady in her arms, lifting up her 
eyes, discovered that the person, who also held her, was her 
husband, Don Fernando : and scarcely had she perceived it 
was he, when-, fetching from the bottom of her heart a deep 
and dismal * Oh !' she fell backwi^rd in a swoon ; and had 
not the barber, who stood close by, caught her in his arms, 
she woul4 have fallen to the ground. The priest ran imme- 
diately, and took off her veil, to throw water in her face ; 
and no sooner had he uncovered it, but Don Fernando, for it 
was he, who held the other in his arms, knew her, and stood 
like one dead at the sight of her : nevertheless, he did not let 
go Lucinda, who was the lady that was struggling so hard to 
get from hira ; for she knew Cardenio's voice in his excla- 
mations, and he knew hers. Cardenio heard alco the * Oh,* 
which Dorothea gave when she fainted away ; and believing 
it came from his Lucinda, he ran out of the room in a fright, 
and the first he saw was Don Fernando holding Lucinda close 
in his arms. Don Fernando presently knew Cardenio ; and 
all three, Lucinda, Cardenio, and Dorothea, were stmck 
dumb, hardly knowing what had happened to them. They 
all stood silent, and gazing on one another, Dorothea on Don 
Fernando, Don Fernando on Cardenio, Cardenio on Lucinda, 
and Lucinda on Cardenio. But the first, that broke silence, 
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was Lucinda, who addr^sed herself to Don Fernando in this 
raaoner : * Suffer ine, Signor Don Fernando, as you are a 
gentleman, since you will not do it upon any other account; 
suffer me to cleave to tliat wall, of which I am the ivy ; to 
that prop, from which neither your importunities, your threats, 
your promises, nor your presents, were able to separate roe. 
' Observe, how Heaven, by bnusual, and to us hidden, ways, 
has brought me into the presence of my true husband : and 
well you know, by a thousand dear-bought experiences, 
that death alone can efface him out of ray memory. Then, 
since all further attempts are vain, let this ope% declaration 
convert your love into fage, your good*wiil into revenge, and 
thereby put an end to my life ; for if I lose it in the presence 
of my dear husband, i shall reckon it well disposed of; and 
perhaps my death may convince him of the fidelity I have 
preserved for him to my last moment.' 

By this time Dorothea was come to herself, and had listen- 
ed to all that Lucinda said, by which she discovered who 
she was: but, seeing that Don Fernando did not yet let her 
go from between his arms, nor make any answer to what she 
said, she got up as welt as she could, and went and kneeled 
down at his feet, and, pouring forth an abundance of lovely 
and piteous tears, she began to say thus : 

^ iff my dear Lord, the rays of that sun, you hold now 
eclipsed between you^ arms, ha<i not dazsled and obscured 
your eyes, you must have seen, that she, who lies prostrate 
at your feety is the unhappy, so long as you are pleased to 
have it so, and unfortunate Dorothea. I am that humble 
country girl, whom you through goodness or love, deigned to 
raise to the honour of calling herself yours. I am she who 
confined within the bounds of modesty, lived a contented life 
until to the voice of your importunities, and seemingly sin- 
cere and real passion, she opened the gates of her reserve, 
and delivered up to you the keys of her liberty : a gift by you 
«o ill requited, as appears by my being driven into the circum- 
stances in which you find me, and forced to see you in the 
posture you are now in. I>9otwithBtanding all this, I would 
not have you imagine, that I am brought hither by any dis- 
honest motives, but only by those of grief and concern, to see 
tnyself neglected and forsaken by you. You would have me 
be yours, and would have h in such a manner, that though 
now you would not have it be so, it is not possible you should 
cease to be mine. Consider, my lord, that the matchless af- 
fection I have for you may balance the beauty and nobility of 
her, for whom I am ftbandoned. Tou camiot Jive the fair Lix> 
I 2 
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cinda's, because you are mine ; nor can she be yours, because 
she is Cardenio's. And it is easier, if you take it right, to re- 
duce your inclination to love her who adores you, than to brings 
her to love, who abhors you. You importuned my indifference ; 
you solicited my integrity ; you were not ignorant of my con- 
dition ; you know very well in what manner I gave myself up en- 
tirely to your will ; you have no foom to pretend any deceit : 
and if this be so, as it really is, and if you are as much a Chris- 
tian as a gentleman, why do you, by so many evasions, delay 
making me as happy at last, as you did at first ? And if yoa 
will not achy^owiedge roe for what I am, your true and lawful 
wife, at least admit me for your slave ; foV, so I be under 
your power, I shall account myself happy and very fortunate. 
Do not, by forsaking aod abandoning me, give the world oc- 
casion to censure and disgrace me. Do not so sorely afflict 
my aged parents, whose 'coQHtant and faithful services, as 
good vassals to yours, do not deserve it. And if you fancj 
your blood is debased by mixing it with mine, consider, there 
is little or no 'nobility in the world but what has run in the 
same channel, and that what is derived from women is not 
essential in illustrious descents: besides, true nobility consists 
in virtue ; and if you forfeit that by denying to me what is 
so justly my due, i shall then remain with greater advanta- 
ges of nobility than you. In short, sir, I ihall only.^dd, 
that, whether you will or no, I am x^ur wife : witness your 
words, which, if you value yourself on that account, on which 
you undervalue me, ought not to be false; witness your 
handwriting; and witness Heaven, which you invoked to 
^ bear testimony to what you promised me. And though all this 
should fail, your conscience will not fail to whisper you in the 
midst of your joys ; justifying this truth I have told you, and 
disturbiag your greatest pleasures and satisfaction.' , 

These and other reasons did the aflSicted Dorotliea urg^ so 
feelingly, and with so many tears, that all, who acconipaaied 
Don Fernando, and all who w^re present besides, sympathised 
with her. Don Fernando listened to her without answer* 
ing a word, until she had put an end to what she had to say, 
and began to lament so bitterly, that it must have been a heart 
of brass, which the sighs of so much sorrow could not soften. 
Lucinda gazed at her with no less pity for her affliction, than 
admiration at her wit and beauty : and though she had a mind 
to go to her, and endeavour to comfort her, slie was prevented 
by Don Fernando's still holding her fast in his arms : who, 
full of confusion and astonishment, after he had attentively 
beheld Dorothea for a good while, opened his arms, and, ieav- 
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inj Lucinda free, said ; * Yon have conquered, fair Dorothea ; 
yoa have conquered ; for there is no withstanding^ to many 
united truths.' 

Lacinda was so faint when Don Fernando let her goj that 
she was just falling* to the ^ound. But Cardenio, who was 
near her, and had placed himself behind Doii Fernando, 
that he might not know hhn, now laying aside all fear, and at 
all adventures, ran to support Luchida ; and, catching her 
between his arms, he said : Mf it pleases pitying Heaven, 
that now at last you should have some rest, my dear, faithfiil, 
and constant mistress, LheKeve you can find it ho where more 
secure than In these arms which now receive you, and did re- 
ceive you heretofore, when fortune was pleased to allow me 
to call yon mine.* At these expressions Lucinda fixed her 
eyes on Cardenio : and having begun first to know htm by 
his Toice, Imd^eing now assured by sight th^t it w«s he, she 
was almost beside herself, and without any regard to the 
forms of decency, and throwing her arms about his neck, and 
joining^ h^r face to his, she said to him : * You, my dear Car- 
denio, you are the true owner of this your slave, though 
fortune were yet more adverse, and though my life, whicti 
depends upon yours, were threateneil yet more than it is.* 

This was a strange sight to Don Fernando, and all the 
bystanders, who were astonished at so unexpected an event. 
Dorothea fancied, that Don Fernando changed cotow^ and 
looked as if he had a mind to revenge himself on CarSenio; 
for she saw him put his hand toward his sword ; and no foou- 
er did she perceive it, but she ran immediately, and, embrac- 
ing his knees, and kissing them, she held him so fust that he 
could not stir ; and, her tears trickling down without inter- 
mission, she said to him: * What is it you intend to* do, my 
only refuge, in thb unxepected crisis ? You have your wife at 
your feet, and she, whom you would have to be yours, is in 
the arms of her own husband : consider whether it be fit or 
possible for you to undo what Heaven has done, or \vhether 
it will become you to raise her to an equality with yourself, 
who, regardless of all obstacles, and confirmed in Uer truth 
and. constancy, is bathing the bosom of her true husband, 
before your face, with the tears of love flowing from her eyesi. 
For €rod*s sake, and your own character, I beseech you, that 
this pobltc declaration, so far from increasing your wrath, 
may appease it, and that these two lovers may, be permitted, 
without any ioipediment from you, to live together in peace 
all the tone Heaven shall be pleased to allot them : and t>y 
this yon will show the generosity of your noble an^ UKi8tj.|p„g 
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bfeasfy and the world will see, that reason sways more with 
you than appetite* 

While Dorothea was saying this, Garden io, though he held 
Lttcinda between his arms, kept his eyes 6jed on Don Fer- 
nando, with a resolution, if he saw him make any motion to- 
wards assaulting him, to endeavour to defend himself, and 
alio to act offensively, as well as he could, against all who 
should take part against him, though it should co8tJ»in> his 
life. But now Don Fernando's friends, together with the 
priest and the barber, who were present all the wliile, not 
omitting honest Sancho Panza, ran, and surtounded Don 
Fernando, entreating him to have regard to Dorothea's tear* ; 
and, as they verily believed she had said nothing but what 
was true, they begged of him, that he would not suffer her to 
be disappointed in her just expectations. They desired he 
Would consider, that, not by chance, as it seemed, but by the 
particular providence of Heaven, they ba^aM met in a place, 
where one would have least imagined they slv>uld ; and the 
priest put him in mind, that nothing |>ut death could part La- 
c4nda from Cardenio, and that, though they should be severed 
by the edge of the sword, they would account their deaths 
most happy : and that, in a case which could not be remedied, 
the highest wisdom would be, by forcing and overcoming him- 
self, to show a greatness of mind, in suffering this couple, by 
his mere good-will, to enjoy that happiness, which Heaven 
had already granted them. He desired him also to turn bis 
eyes on the beauty of Dorothea, and see how few, if any, coold 
equal, much less exceed her ; and that to her beauty he would 
add her humility, and the extreme love she had for him ; but 
especially that he would remember, that, if he valued himself 
on being a gentleman and a Christian, be could do no less 
tban^rform the promise he had given her, and that, in so 
doing, he woidd please God^ and do what was right in the eyes 
of all wise men, who know and understand, that it is the pre- 
rogative of beauty, though in a mean subject, if it be accom- 
panied with modesty, to be able to raise and equal itself to 
any height, without any disparagement to him, who raises and 
makes it equal to himself: and that, in complying with the 
Strong dictates of appetit^e, there it nothing blameworthy^ 
provided there be no sin in the action. In short, to th^se ihey 
all added such and so fnany powerful arguments, that the ge- 
K nerous heart of Don Fernando, b^inrj^urished witb noMe 
\ blood, was softened, and saffered KsSftobe oVercbine I^ tfiikt 
truth, which, if he had had a mind, he could not have resisted : 
«nd the pr^f he gave of surrendering hidiself, and subuttfkig 
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to what was proposed, was, to stoop down, and c^mbrace Doro- 
thea, saying to her : < Rise, dear madam ; for it is not fit she 
should kneel at my feet, who is mistress of mf soul : and if fai« 
therto 1 have given no proof of what 1 say, perhaps it has been 
to order»»d by Heaven, tliat, by finding in you the constancy of 
your affection to roe, 1 may know how to esteem you as you de- 
serve. What 1 beg of you is, not to reproach me with my past 
unkind behaviour and great neglect of you : for the very same 
cause and motive, that induced me to take you for mine, in* 
fluenced me to endeavour not to be yours ; and to show you 
the truth of what I say, turn and behold the eyes of the now 
satisfied Lucinda, and in them you will see an excuse for all 
my errors : and since she has found and attained to what she 
desired) and I have found in you alt 1 want, let her live secure 
and contented many happy years n^ith her Cardenio ; and I 
will beseech Heaven, that 1 may do the like with my dear Doro- 
thea.* And sayiog this, he embraced her again, and Joined Ms 
face to hen, with such tenderness of passion, that he had much 
ado to prevent hw tears from giving undoubted signs of bis 
love and repentance. It was no^t so with Lucinda and Carde- 
nio, and almost all the rest of the company present ; for they 
began to shed so many tears, some for joy on their own account, 
and some on the account of others, that one would have thought 
some heavy and dismal disaster had befallen them all. Even 
Sancho Panza wept, though he owned afterwards, that, for his 
party he wept only to see, that Dorothea was not, as he ima- 
gined, the Queen Mtcomicona, from whom he expected so many 
favours. 

Their joint wonder and weeping lasted for some time ; and 
then Cardenio and Lucinda went, and kneeled before Don 
Fernando, thanking him for the favour he had done them, in 
such terms of respect, that Don Fernando knew not whajt 
to answer : and so he raised them up, and embraced them 
with much courtesy and many demonstrations of affection. 
Then he desired Dorothea to tell him how she came to that 
place so far from home ? She related, in a few and discreet 
words, all she had before told Cardenio ; with which Don Fer- 
nando and his company were so pleased, that they wished 
the story had lasted much longer, such was the grace with 
which Dorothea recounted her misfortunes. And when she 
had made an end, Don Fernando related what had befallen 
him in the city, after his finding the paper in Lucinda's bosom, 
wherein she declared she was wife to Cardenio, and could 
not be his. He said, that he had a mind to have killed .her, 
and should have done it, if her parents had not hindered him ; 
upon which he left the house, enraged and ashani|?d. with a 
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resolution of revenging himself at a more conrenient time ; 
that, the following^ day, he heard that Lucinda was missingf 
frotn her father's boase, without any body's knowing whitber 
she was gone ; iu short, that, at the end of some months, he 
eame to know, that she was in a convent, purposing to renaain 
there att her days, unless she could spend them with Carde- 
nio; and that, as soon as he knew it, chdosing those three 
gentlemen for his companions, he weut to the place where 
she was, but did not speak to her, fearing, if she knew he was 
there, the monastery would be better guarded ; and so, wait- 
ing for a day, when the porter's lodge was open, he left two 
to secure the door, and he with the other entered into the 
convent in search of Lucinda, whom they found in the clois- 
ters talking to a nun ; and snatching her away, witl)Out giv- 
ing her time for any thing, they cape with her to a plaee, 
where they accommodated themselves with whatever was 
needful for the carrying her off: all whieh they could very 
safely do, as the monastery was in the fields, and a good way 
from the town. He said, that when Lucinda saw herself in 
his power, she swooned away, and that, when she came to 
herself, she did nothing but weep and sigh, without speaking 
one word ; and that in this manner, accompanied with silence 
and tears, they arrived at that inn, which to him was arriving 
at Heaven, where all earthly misfortunes have an end. 



CHAPTER XXXVIL 

iFherein is eoniinued the history of the famous Infanta jaiconii- 
eona, with other pleasant adventures. 

Sancho heard all this with no small grief of mind, because 
he saw the hope of his preferment disappearing and vanish- 
ing into smoke; and that the fair Princess Micomicona was 
turned into Dorothea, and the giant into Don Fernando, while 
his master lay in a sound sleep, without troubling his head 
about what passed. Dorothea could not be sure, whether the 
happiness she enjoyed was not a dream. Cardenio was in the 
same doubt ; and Lucinda knew not what to think. Don Fer- 
nando gave thanks to Heaven for the blessing bestowed on 
him, in bringing him out of that perplexed labyrinth in which 
he was upon the brink of losing his honour and his soul. In 
short, all that were in the inn were pleased at the happy con- 
clusion of such intricate and hopeless affairs. The priest, 
like a meya of sense, placed every thing in Its true light, and 
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congratulated every one upon their share of the j^ood that 
had befallen tbeni. But she, who rejoiced most, and was 
nfost delighted, was the hostess ; Cardenio and the priest har- 
ing promised to pa/ her with interest for all the damages sus- 
tained upon Don Quixote's account. Sancho, as has been 
said, was the only afflicted, unhappy, and sorrowful person : 
and so, with dismal looks, he went in to his master, who was 
then awake, to whom he said : < Your worship may very well 
sleep your fill, Sigiior Sorrowful Figure, without troubling 
^pourself about killing any giant, or restoring the princess t» 
her kingdom ; for all is done and over already .'^< I verily be* 
lieve it,' answered Don Quixote ; ' for I have had the most oion- 
strous and dreadful battle with the giant, that, I believe, I shall 
erer have in all the days of my life; and with one back-stroke I 
tumbled his head to the ground, and so great was the quantity 
of blood that gushed from it, that the streams ran along the 
ground as if it had been water/ — ' As if it had been red wine, 
your worship might better say,' answered Sancho ; < for I would 
have you to know, if you do not know it already, that the dead 
^ant is a pierced skin ; and the blood eighteen gallons of red 
wine contained in its belly; and the head cul off is — the whore 
that bore me, and the devil take all for me/ — ^ What is it you 
say, fool ?' replied Don Quixote ; * are you in yowr senses ?*— 
* Pray, get up sir,' quoth Sancho, <and you will see what a fine 
spot of work you have made, and what a reckoning we have 
to pay ; and you will see the queen converted into a private 
lady called Dorothea, with other accidents, which, if you take 
them right, will astonish you.' — i I shall wonder at nothing of - 
all this,' replied Don Quixote ; * for if you remeisber well, ■* 
the last time we were here, I told you, that all things in this 
place went by enchantment, and it would be no wonder, if it 
should be so now.' — * I should believe so too,' answered San- 
cho, < if my being tossed in the blanket had been a matter of 
this nature ; but it was downright real and true ; and I saw 
the innkeeper, who was here this very day, holding a corner 
of the blanket, and canting me towards Heaven with notable 
alacrity and vigour, and with as much laughter as force ; and 
where it happens that we know persons, in my opinion, thou^ 
simple and a sinner, there is no enchantment at all, but mu A^ 
misusage and much mishap.' — * Well, God will remedy it^ 
saUd Don Quixote ; ' give me my clothes, that I may go and 
see the accidents and transformations you talk of.' 

Sancho reached him bis apparel ; and, while he was dress- 
ing, the priest gave Don Fernando and the rest an accent 
of Don Quixote's madness, and of the artifice they had nSde 
use of to get him from the t»arren rock, to which he imaginedi 
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himself banished, through his lady's disdain. He related al-* 
so to them almost all the adventures which Sancho had re« 
counted ', at which they wondered and laughed not a little, 
thinking, as every body did, that it was the strangest kind of 
madness, that ever entered into an extravagant imagination. 
The priest said further, that, since Dorothea's good forttine 
would not permit her to go on with their design, it was neces- 
^ry to invent and find some other way of getting him home 
tiO liis village. Cardenio offered to assist in carrying on the 
]:(roject, and proposed, that Lucinda should personate Doro- 
thea. ' No,' said Don Fernando, * it must not be so ; for I 
will have Dorothea herself go on with her contrivance : and 
as it is not far from hence to this good gentleman's village, I 
shall be glad to contribute to his cure.' — * It is not above two 
days journey,' said the priest. « Though it were further,' 
said Don Fernando, * I would undertake it with pleasure, to 
accomplish so good a work.' 

Bjr this time Don Quixote sallied forth, completely armed 
with his whole furniture : Mambrino's helmet, though bruised 
and battered, on his head, big target braced on, and resting 
on his sapling or lance. The strange appearance he made 
greatly surprised Don Fernando and his company, especially 
when they perceived his tawny and wiih^'red lantern jaws, his 
lU-matched armour, and the stiffness of his measured pace; 
and ihey stood silent to hi-arwhat he would say, when, with 
much gravity and solemnity, fixing his eyes on the fair Doro- 
thea, he said : * I am informed, fair lady, by this, my squire, 
that your grandeur is annihilated, and your very being de- 
molished, and that from a queen and great lady, which you 
were wont to be, you are metamorphosed into a private maid- 
en. If this has been done by order of-4he necromantic king 
your father, out of fear lest I should not afford you the neces- 
sary and due aid, I say, he neither knows, nor ever did know, 
one half of his trade, and that he is but little versed in histo- 
ries of knight-errantry : for had he read and considered them 
as attentively, and as much at his leisure, as I have read and 
^' considered them, he would have found at every turn, how 
other knights, of a great deal less fame than myself, have 
achieved matters much more difficult, it being no such mighty 
business to kill a pitiful giant, be he never sa arrogant: for 
. not many hours are past, since 1 had a bout with one myself, 
and — I say no more, lest I should be thought to lie ; but time, 
the revealer of all things, will tell it, when we least think of 
it.* — ^ It was with a couple of wine-skius, and not a giant/ 
<ried the innkeeper : but Don Fernando commanded him to 
holdhifs peace, and in no wis\s te interrupt Don Quixote's dis- 
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but as to' the giant's head, or at least the piercing of the akioftf 
and the blood's bein? butred wine, I am not deceived^as God 
Tivetb: for the skins yonder at your worship's bcd's-head aic 
cut and slashed, and the red wine has turned the room into a 
pond; and if not, it will be seen in the frying of the cggs,25 
I mean, you will find it, when his worship Signor Innkeeper 
here demands damages. As for the rest, I rejoice ip my heart, 
that madam the queen is as she was ; for I have my ghare in 
it, as ewry neighbour's child has.' — ' I lell thee, Sancho,' said 
Don Quixote, * thou art an ass ; forgive me, tlwit's enough.'— 

* ft is enough,' said Don Fernando, * and let no more be said 
of this; and since madam the princess says we must set for- 
ward in the morning, it being too late to-day, let us do so, and 
let us pass this night in agreeable conversation, until to-mor- 
row, when we will all bear Signor Don Quixote company : for 
•we desire to be eyewitnesses of the valorous and unheard-of 
deed?, which he is to perform in the progress of this grand eo- 

^t?rprfee, that he has undertaken.'— ^t is I that am to wait 
* dpon you, and bear you company,' answered Don Quixote ; 

* and I am much obliged to you for the ikvour you do me, and 
the good opinion you have of me ; which it shall be my ei>* 
deavour not to disappoint, or it shall cost me my life, and 
even more, if more it could cost me.' 

Many compliments, and many offers of service, passed be^ 
tween Don Quixote and Don Fernando: but all was put a 
stop to by a traveller, that just then entered the inn ; who, bj 
his garb, seemed to be a Christian newly come from amon^ 
the Moors ; for he had on a blue cloth loose coat, with shoPt 
skirts, half sleeves and no collar : his breeches also were of 
blue cloth, and he wore a cap of the same colour : he had on 
a pair of date-coloured stockings, and a Moorish scimitar 
bung in a shoulder-belt, that came across his breast. There 
came immediately after him a woman mounted on an ass in 
a Moorish dress,' her face veiled, a brocade turban on her 
Jhead,Nand covered with a mantle from her shoulders to her feet. 
Ille ro'au was of a robust and agreeable make, a little above 
lorty jrears old, of a brownish complexion, large whiskers, 
and a well-s^ beard : in short, his mien, if he had been well- 
di'essed, wouW .have denoted him a person of quality and 
well boni. At coding, he asked for a room, and, being told 
there was none to teare at the inn, he seemed to be troubled, 
and going to the woman, who by her habit seemed to be a 
Moor, he ielok her' down in his arms. Lucinda, Dorothea, 
the landlady, her daughter, and Maritornes, gathered about 
the Moorish lady on account of the novelty of her dress, the 
likr of which they had never seen before : and Dorothea, who 
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was always obliging, complaisant, and discreet, imagining; 
that both she and her conductor were uneasy for want of a 
room, said to her : ^ Be not much concerned, madara, about 
proper accommodations ; it is what one must not expect to 
meet with at inns. And since it is so, if you please to take 
tfhare with us,' (pointing to Lucinda) * perhaps, in the course 
of your journey, you may have met with worse entertain- 
ment.' The veiled lady returned no answer, but only, rising 
from her seat, and laying her hands across on her breast, 
bowed her head and body, in token that she thanked her. 
By her silence they concluded she must be a Moor, and could 
Bot speak the Christian language.' 

By ttiit time her companion, who had hitherto been employ 
ed about something else, came in and seeing, that they were 
nil standing about the woman who came with him, and that, 
whatever they said to her, she continued silent, he said : * La« 
dies, this young woman understands scarcely any thing ot* 
our language, nor can she speak any other than that of her 
own country ; and this is the reason she has not answered to 
any thing you may have asked her/ — * Nothing has been ask- 
ed her,' answered Lucinda, * but only whether she would ac* 
cept of our company for this night, and take part of our lodg- 
ing", where she shall be accommodated, and entertained, as 
well as the place will afford, and with that good will, which 
is due to all strangers that are in need of it, and especially 
from us to her, and she is of our own sex.' — < Dear madam,' 
answered the stranger, * I kiss your hands for her and for my- 
self, and highly pri«e, as 1 ought, the favour offered us, which, 
at such a time, and from such persons as you appear to be, 
must be owned to be very great.' — * Pray tell me, signor,' said 
Dorothea, * is this lady a Christian or a Moor ? For her ha- 
bit and her silence make us think she is what we wish she 
were not.' — * She is u Moor,' answered the stranger, * in her 
attire and in her body ; hut, in her soul, she is already very 
much a Christian, having a very strong desire to become one.' 
— * She is not yet baptised then ?' added Lucinda. ' There ha« 
been no time for that yet,' answered the stranger, * since she 
left Algiers, her native country and place of abode, and she 
has not hitherto been in any danger of death so imminent, as 
to make it necessary to have her baptir.ed, before she be in- 
structed in all the ceremonies our holy Mother the Church en- 
joins ; but I hope, if it please God, she shall soon be baptised, 
with the decency becoming her quality, which is above what 
either her habit or mine seem to denote.' 

This discourse gave all, who heard him, a desire to know 
who the Moor and the stranger were : but nobody would ask 
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them just then, seeing it was more, proper, at that time, to let 
them take some rest, than to be iiiquiriog ioto their lives. De*^ 
rothea took her by the hand, and Jed her to sit down by ber^ 
desiring her to uncover her face. She looked at the 8tran|^er» 
as if she asked him what they said, and what she should do. 
He told her in Arabic, that they desired she would uncorer 
her face, and that he would have her do so ; accordingly she 
did, and discovered a face so beautiful, that Dorothea thouf bt 
her handsomer than Lucinda, and Lucinda than Dorothea ', 
and all the by- standers saw, that if any beauty could 1^ com- 
pared with theirs, it must be that of the Moor ; nay, some of 
them thought she surpassed them in some things. And as 
beauty has the prerogative and power to reconcile minds, and 
attract inclinations, they all presently fell to caressing and 
making much of the beautiful Moor. Don Fernando asked 
of the stranger the Moor's name, who answered, Leia Zorai* 
da; aud as soon as she heard this, 4]nderstandiHg what they 
had inquired of the Christian, she said hastily, with a spright< 
ly but concerned air, ' No, not Zoraida ; Maria, Marian* let* 
ting them know her name was Maria, and not Zoraida. These 
words, and the great earnestness with which she pronounced 
them, extorted more than one tear from those who heard her; 
especially from the women, who are naturally tender«heart«d 
and compassionate. Lucinda embraced her very affectionate* 
ly, saying to her ; < Yes, yes, Maria, Maria ?* to whom the 
Moor answered: ^Yes, yes, Maria, Zoraida macange:' *as 
much as to say, not Zoraida. 

By tliis time it was four in the afternoon, and, by order of 
Don Fernando and his company, the innkeeper had taken care 
to provide a collation for them, the best it was possiMe for> 
him to get; which being now ready, they all sat down at a 
.long table, like tliose in halls, there being neither a round nor 
a square one in the house. They gave the upper end and 
principal seat, though he would have declined it, to Don Qaix- 
ote, who would needs have the lady Micomicona sit next him, 
as being her champion. Then f^at down Lucinda and 21erai- 
da, and opposite to them Don Fernando and Cardenio, and 
then the stranger and the rest of the gentlemen ; and next to 
the ladies sat the priest and the barber : and thus they ban- 
queted much to their satisfaction ; and it gave them an addf*> 
tional pleasure to hear Don Quixote, who, moved by such 
another spirit as that which had moved him to talk so much 
when he supped with the goatherds, instead of eating, spoke 
as follows : 

* In truth, gentlemen, if it be well considered, great andifn* 
heard^f things do they see, who pioToss the order of knight- 
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errantry. If any one thinks otherwise, let me atk him, what 
man liTing-, that should now enter at this castle-gate^ and see 
us sitting in this manner, couM judge or believe us to be the 
persons we really are ? Who could say, that this lady, sitting 
here by my side, is that great queen that we all know her to 
be, and that I am that Knight of (he Sorrowful Figure, so bla- 
somed abroad by the mouth of fame ? There is no doubt, but 
that this art and profession exceeds all that have been 9irer 
invented by men ; and so much the more honourable is it, by 
how much it is exposed to more dangers. Away with thot« 
who say, that letters have the advantage over arms : I will tell 
there, be they who they will, that they know not what they 
say. For the reason they usually give, and which they lay 
the greatest stress upon, is, that the labours of the brain ex- 
ceed those of the body, and that arms are exercised by the 
bedy alone ; as if the use of them were (he business of por- 
ters, for which nothing is necessary but downright strength ; 
or as if in this, which we, who profess it, call chivalry, were 
not included the acts of (oriitude, which require a very good 
understauding to execute them ; or ns if the mind of the war- 
rior, who has an afniy, or the defence of a besieged city, com- 
Sftted to his charge, does not Inbour with his nnderstamding as 
well as bis body, if not, let us see how, by inere bodily 
strength, he wilt be able to penetrate into the designs of the 
enemy, to form stratagi'ms, overcome difficulties, and prevent 
dangers which threaten : for all tiifse things are acts of the 
understanding, in which the body has no share at all. I( bein^ 
se then, that arms employ the mind as well as letters, let ns 
, next see wliose mind laboms mo::1, (he scholai'«,«r the warri- 
or's. And this may be d( tfrmiiicd by the scope and ultimate 
end of each : for (hat inteiiiion is to be the most esteemed 
whipb has (he noblest end for its object. Now (he end and de- 
sign of letttHT;} (I do not now speak of divinity, which has for its 
aim the raising and conducting souls to Heaven ; for to an end 
so endless as this «o other can be compftrod,) 1 9])eak of hu- 
man learning, whose end, 1 say, Ls to regulate disdibulive jus- 
tice, and to give to every man his due ; to know good laws, 
and canse them (o be strictly observed ; an end mom c«'i'(aiu!y 
generous and exalted, and worthy of high eommeodatifkn ; but 
not equal to tha( which is an«ez«id to the profession 'of arms, 
whose object and end is peace, (l»e greatest blesbing 4aen can 
wish for in this life. Accordingly, (he first good news ihe 
world and men received, was what (he ang^s brouglu, oa (hat 
night whiob was our day, when (hey sung in the clouds,^^ Glo 
ry bt to God on high, and on earth peace and good-wiU towrd* 
men; and the saluUtion, which the best Master of earth «r He«- 
K 2 
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ven taught bis Growers ami disciptes, was, ihat wh«»n tlipy ea^ 
tcred into any house, they should say, Pean be to ihit kowe; 
and many other times he said r My peace / fft'rc unto you, mjf 
jiMU Heave tcith you, peace be amofigst you. A jewel and le- 
gacy, worthy of coming from such a hand 1 A jewel, without 
which there can be no happiness either in feanh or in Heaven ! 
This peace is the true end of war, for to say arms or war is the 
same thing. Graniing therefore this truth, that the end of war 
is peace, and that in this it has the advantage of the end pro- 
posed by letters, let us come now to the bodily labours of the 
scholar, and to those of the professor of arms j and let us see, 
which are the greatest.' 

Don Quixote went on with his discourse, k» such a manner, 
and in such proper expressions, that none of those, who heard 
him at that time, could take him for a madman. On the con- 
trary, most of his hearers being geutlemeii, to whom* the use 
of arms properly belongs, they listened to him with pleasure, 
and he continued, saying : 

< I say then, that the hardships of the scholar are these : in 
the first place, poverty: not that they are all poor, but I 
would put the case in the strongest mauner possible: and 
when 1 bmve said, that he endures poverty, inethiuks no more 
need be saitf to show his misery ; for he, who is poar, is des< 
titute of every good thing : he endures poverty in aU its parts, 
sometimes in hunger and cold, sometimes in nakedness, and 
sometimes in all these together. Notwithstanding all this, it 
fs not so great, bttt that still he eats, tliough somewlmt later 
than usoad, either of the rich man's scraps and leavings, er, 
which is the scholar's -greatest misery, by what is catted among 
them going a-sopping. Neither do they always w«nt a fire- 
• side or chimney-comer of some other person, 4»1ilch, if it 
does not quite warm them, at least abates their extreme cold : 
and lastly, at night, they sleep somewhere under cofer. I 
will not mention other trifles, such as want of shirts, and bo 
plenty of shoes, the thinness and threadbarehess of their 
clothes, nor that laying about them with so much ea^^emess 
and pleasure, when good fortune sets a plentiflil table in th6|r 
way. By the way that I have described, rough and diffieolt, 
here stumbling, there falling, now rising, then falUng^ agftitt, 
(hey arrive to the degree they desire ; which being att^e4, 
we have seen many who, having passed these Syrtes^ these 
Scyllas, these Charybdis's, buoyed up as it were' by I^Hniixi' 
able forttme ; I say, we have seen them from a chair edmmand 
and g^w^n the world ; their hunger converted mto satiety, 
their pit^ching cold into refreshing coolness, their nakedness 
IRto embroidery, and their sleeping on a mat tot^^osiiig in 

Digrtized by Google 



DON QUIXOTE. 103 

faollancl and damask : a reward justly merited by their virtue. 
But their hardships, oppiosed to and compared with those of 
the warrior, fall far short of them, as I shall presently show/ 



CHAPTER XXXVIII. 

The eoniinuation of Don Qutxofe> cwrioiu dinourte upon armt 
and letters, 

Don Quixote, continuinr^ his discourse, said : * Since, in 
speaking of the schohir, we began with his poverty, and its 
•everal branches, let us see whether the sokiier be richer. 
And we shall find, that poverty itself is not poorer : for he 
depends on his wretched pay, which comes late, or perhaps 
never ', or else on what he can pilfer, with great peril of his 
life and conscience. And sometimes his ncdiedness is such, 
that his slashed buff-doublet serves him both for finery and 
shirt ; and in the midst of winter, being in the open field, be 
lias nothing io warm him but the breath of his mouth, which, 
issuing from an empty place, must needs come out cold, 
against all the rules of nature. But let us wait until night, 
and see whether his bed will make amends for these inconve- 
niencies : and that, if it be not his own fault, will never offend 
in point of narrowness : for he may measure out as many feet 
t>f earth as he pleases, and roll himself upon it at pl^sure 
without fear of rumpling the sheets. Suppose now the day 
«^nd hour come of taking the degree of^his profession ; I say, 
suppose the day of battle come ; u^d then his doctorial cap 
will be of 4int, to cure some wound made by a musket-shof, 
which, perhaps, has gone through his templeS) or lamed him 
in the leg or ^ arm. And though this should not happen, 
but merciful Heaven should keep and preserve him alive and 
unhurt, he will remain, perhaps, in the same poverty as be» 
fov!^ ; and there must happen a second and a third engage^ 
iiM|it,and battle after battle, and he must come off victor from 
tfa^ all to get any thing 
dies are seldom seen. Ai 
observed it, how much fe 
tbifit se(rvices in war, th 
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handsome! J provided for. Thuis, though the hardships of the 
soldier are greater, his reward is less. But to this it may be 
answered, that it is easier to rewmrd two thousand scholars, 
than thirty thousand soldiers ; for the former are rewarded br 
giving them employments, which must of course be given to 
men of their profession ; whereas the latter cannot be reward^ 
cd but with the very property of the master whom they serve : 
and this impossibility serves to strengthen my assertion. 

< But setting aside this, which is a very Intricate point, let 
us turn to the pre-eminence of arms over letters; a contra- 
versy hitherto undecided, so strong are the reasoni which 
each party alleges on its own side: for, besides those f hare 
already mentioned, letters say, that without them arms couM 
not subsist : for war also has its laws, to which it is subject, 
and laws are the province of letters, and Learned men. To 
this arms answer, that laws cannot be supported without them : 
for by arms republics are defended, kingdoms are preserved, 
cities are guarded, highways are secured, and the seas are 
cleared from corsairs and pirates ; in short, were it not for 
them, republics, kingdoms, monar4?hies, cities, journeys by 
land, and voyages by sea, would ; be subject to the crtieities 
and confusion which war carries along with it, while it lasts, 
and is at liberty, to make use of its privileges and its posver. 
Besides, it is past dispute, that what costs 'roost the attaining, 
is, and ought to be, the most esteemed. Now, in order to ar- 
rive at a degree of eminence in learning, it costs time, watch- 
ing, hunger, nakedness, diausiness in tlie head, weakness of 
the stomach, and other similar inconveniencies, as I have al- 
ready mentioned in part. But for a man to rise gradually to 
be a good soldier, costs him all it can cost the scholar, ami 
that in so much a greater fegree, that there is no c««.nparison, 
since at every step he is in imminent danger of his Irfe. And 
what dread of necessity and poverty can afiect or distress a 
scholar, equal to that which a soldier feels, who, being be- 
sieged in some fortress, and placed as a centinel in some ra- 
velin or cavalier,27 perceives that the enemy is mining toward 
the place where he stands, and yet must on no account stir 
from his post, or shun the danger that so nearly threatens 
him ? All that he can do, in such a case, is, to give notice to 
his officer of what passes, that he may remedy it by some 
countermine, and^ in the mean-time, he must stand his ground, 
fearing and expecting when of a sudden he is to mount to 
the clouds without wings, and then descend headlong to the 
deep against his will. And if this be tliought but a trifling 
danger, let us see, whether it be equalled or exceeded by the 
encounter of two galleys, prow to prow, in the midst of the 
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fridp sea ; which being locked and grappled together, there 
i» DO more room left for the eoklier than the two-foot plaok 
at the beakhead : and though he tees as many threatening 
miaisters of death belbre him, as there are pieces of artillery 
and uuall arms pointed at him from the -opposite side, not the 
length of a lance from his body ; and though he knows, that 
the fir9t slip of his foot will send him to risit the profound 
depths of Neptune*s bosom ; notwithstanding all this, with 
an undaunted heart, carried on by honour that inspires him, 
he exposes himself as a mark to all their fire, and endca- 
vonrs, by that narrow pass, to force his way into the enemy *s 
vessel : and what is mostly to be admired is, that scarcely is 
one foUen, whence he cannot arise nntil the end of the world, 
vfaen another takes his place; and if he also falls into the 
sea, which lies in wait for him like an enemy, another and 
another succeeds without any Intermission between their 
deaths r «o. instance of bravery and intrepidity the greatest 
that is to be met .with in all the extremities of war. A bless- 
ing on those happy ages, strangers to the dreadful fury of 
those devilish instruments of artillery, whose inventor, I ve- 
rily believe, is now in heH receiving the reward of his diabo- 
lical invvntion ; by means of which It is in the power of a 
cowardly and base hand to take away the life of the bravest 
cavaHer, and to which is owing, that, without knowing how, 
orirom whence, in the midst of that resolution and bravery, 
which inflames and animates gallant spirits, come a chance 
ball, shot off by one, who, perhaps, fled and was frightened 
at the verj flash in the pan, and in an instant cuts short, and 
puts an end to the thoughts and life of him, who deserved to 
have lived for many ages. And therefore, when I consider 
this, I could almost say, 1 repent of having undertaken this 
profession of knight-errantry, in so detestable an age as this 
in which we live ; for though no danger can daunt me, still 
it gives me some concern, to thiuk that powder and lead may 
chance to deprive me of the opportunity of becoming famous 
and renowned, by tlie valour of my arm anil edge of my 
sword, over the face of the whole earth. But Heaven's will 
be done : I have this satisfaction, that I shall acquire so much 
the greater fame, if I succeed, in proportion as the Mrils, to 
which I expose myself, are greater than those, to which thie 
knights-eri^uat of past ages were exposed.' 

Don Quixote made this long harangue while the rest were 
eating, forgetting to reach a bit to his mouth, though Sancho 
Panza was ever and. anon den^ring him to mind his victuals, 
telling him, he would have time enough afterwards to talk as 
much as he pleased. Those, who heard him, were moved 
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with fresh compassion, to sec a man who, to every body's 
thinking, bad so <good an understanding, and coold talk so 
well upon «vcry other subject, so egnregiously want it, when- 
ever the discourse happened to turn upon his unlucky and 
cursed chivalry. The priest told him, there was great reason 
in all he had said in favour of arms, and that he, though a 
scholar and a graduate, was of his opinion. 

The collation being over, and the cloth taken away, while 
the hostess, her daughter, and Maritornes were preparing the 
chamber where Don Quixote de la Mancha lay, in which it 
was ordered, that the ladies should be lodged by themselves 
that night, Don Fernando desired the stranger to relate to 
them the history of his life, since it could not but be extraor- 
dinary and entertaining, if they might judge by his coming 
in company with Zoraida. To which the stranger answered, 
that he would very wUlingty do what they desired, and that 
he only feared the story would not prove such as might af» 
ford them the pleasure he wished ; however, rather thiaa noC 
comply with their request, he would relate it. The priest and 
all the rest thanked him, and entreated him to begin. And 
he, finding himself courted by so many, said : * There Is no 
need of entreaties, gentlemen, where you may command; 
and therefore, pray, be attentive, and you will hear a true 
story, nof to be equalled, perhaps, by any feigned ones, though 
usually composed with the most curious and studied art.' 
What he said made all the company seat themselves in order, 
and observe a strict silence ; and he, finding they held their 
peace, expecting what he would say, with an agreeable and 
composed voice, began as follows : 



CHAPTER XXXIX. 

Wherein the captive relates his life and adventures. 

* In a certain town in the mountains of Leon, my lineage 
had its beginning ; to which nature was more kind and libe- 
ral thaoi/ortune : though, amidst the penury of those parts, 
my father passed for a rich man, and really would have been 
such, had he had the art of saving, as he had of squander- 
ing, his estate. This disposition of his to prodigality and 
profusion proceeded from his having been a soldier in his 
younger days, for the army is a school, in which the niggard- 
ly become generous, and the generous prodigal ; and if there 
are some soldiers misers, they are a kind of monsters but 
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wrjr nH*eJy seen. My father exceeded the bounds of liberal- 
kj, and bordered near upon being prodigal : a thing very in- 
convenient to married men, who have children to inherit Uieir 
■aroe and quality. My fhther had three sons, all men, and 
of age to choose their way of 4ife : and seeing, as he him- 
self said, that he could not bridle his natural propensity, be 
resolved to deprive himself of the means that made him h 
prodigal aqd a spendthrift, and this was to rid himself of his 
riches^ without which Alexander himself could not be gene- 
rous. Accordingly, one day, calling us all three into a room 
by ourselves, be spoke to us in (his or a similar manner ; 

' ** My sons, to tell you thai 1 love you, it is sufficient that 
I say, you are my children ; and to make you think, that I 
do not love you, it is sufficient, that I am not master enough 
of myself to forbear dissipating your inheritance But, that 
from henceforth you may see that I love you like a father, 
and have.no mind to ruin you like a step-father, 1 design to 
do a thing by you, which I have had in my thoughts this good 
while, and weighed with mature deliberation. You are aU 
now of an age to choose for yourselves a settlement iu the 
world, or at least to pitch upon some way of lite, which may 
be for your houour and profit when you are grown up. JNow, 
what I have resolved upon is, to divide what 1 possess into four 
parts, thj-4?e J will give to you, share and share alike, without 
making any diffen.ice ; and the fourth 1 will reserve to sub* 
sist upon for the remaining days of my life. But when each 
has the share that belongs to him in his own power, 1 would 
have him follow one of these ways I shall propose. We have 
a proverb here in Spain, in my opinion a very true one, as 
most proverbs are, being short sentences drawn from long 
and wise experience ; and it is this : The cliwrch^ tlu sea, or 
tke court ; as if one should say more plainly : Whoever would 
thrive and be rich, let him e»ther get into the church, or go 
to sea, and exercise the art of merchandising, or serve the 
king in his court ; for it is a saying, that the king^s bit is better 
than the lord^s bountif, I say this, because it is my will, that 
one of you follow letters, another merchandise, and the third 
serve the king in his wars ; for it is difficult to get admission 
into his household : and though the wars do not procure a 
man much wealth, they usually procure him much esteem and 
reputation. Within eight days I will give you each your 
share in money, without wronging you of a farthing as you 
will see in effect. Tell me now, whether you will follow my 
opinion and advice in what I have proposed ; and then he de- 
sired me, being the eldest, to answer." After I had requested 
blm not to part with what he had, but to spend whatever he 
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pleased, we beings young enough to shift for oursetres, I con- 
cluded with assuring him I would do as he desired, and take 
to the army, there to serve God and the king. My seconcC 
brother complied likewise, and chose to go to the Indies, turn- 
ing his portion into merchandise. The youngest, and I be- 
lieve the wisest, said, he would take to the church, and finish 
his studies at Salamanca. 

* As soon as we had agreed, and chosen our several profes- 
sions, my father embraced us all ; and, with the dispatch he 
had promised, put his design in execution, giving to each his 
share, which, as I remember^ was three thousand ducats ; for 
an uncle of ours bought the whole estate, and paid for it in 
ready money, that it might not be alienated from the main 
branch of the family. In one and the self-same day, we nU 
took leave of our good father ', and it then seeming to me in- 
human to leave my father so old, and with so little to subsist 
on, I prevailed upon him to take back two thousand ducats out 
of my three, the remainder being sufficient to equip me with 
what was necessary for a soldier. My two brothers, incited by 
my example, relumed him each a thousand ducats ; ro that 
my father now had four thousand in ready money, and three 
thousand more, which was the vadue of the land that fell to 
his share, and which he would not sell. To be short, we took 
oUr leaves of htm, and of our aforesaid uncle, not without 
much concern and tears on all sides, tb'>y charging us to ac* 
quaint them with our success, whether prosperous or adverse-, 
as oAea as we had opportunity. We promised so to ^o ; and 
they having embraced us, and given us their blessingtf, one of 
ns took the road to Salamanca, the other to Seville, and I to 
Alicant, where I heard of a Genoese ship, that loaded wool 
there for Genoa. It is now two and twenty years since I first 
left my father's house ; and in all that time, though 1 have wri^ 
ten several letters, I have had no news, either of him, or of roj 
brothers. As to what has befallen me in the course of that tiaie» 
I will briefly relate it. 

* I embarked at Alicant, and had a good passage to Genoa : 
from thence I went to JMtilan, where I funiished myself with 
arms, and some military finery ; and- from thence determined 
to go into the service in Piedmont : and being upon the road to 
Alexandria de la Pallia, I was informed that the great Duke 
d'Alva was passing mtb Flanders with an army. Upon this I 
dianged my mind, went with him, and served under him in al 
his engagements. I was present at the death of the Counts 
d'Egmont and Horn* I got an ensign's commission in the 
company of a famous captam of Guadalajara, called Diego de 
Urbma. And, soon aftjer my arrival in Flanders, news came 
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bf the league concluded between Pope Fiiu the Fifth, of happy 
memory, and Spain, against the common enemy, the Turk ; 
who, about the same time, had taken with his fleet the famous 
island of Cyprus, which was before subject to the Venetians j a 
sad and unfortunate loss ! It was known for certain, that the 
most serene Don John of Austria, natural brother of our good • 
King Philip, was appointed generalissimo of this league, and 
great preparations for war were e^ery where talked of. AU 
which incited a vehement desire in me to be present in the bat- 
tle that was expected ; and though I had reason to believe, and 
bad some promises, and almost assurances, that, on the first 
occasion that offered, I should be promoted to the rank of a 
captain, I resolved to quit alt, and go, as 1 did, into Italy. And 
my good fortune would have it, that Don John of Austria was 
just then come to Genoa, and was going to Naples to join the 
Venetian fleet, as be afterwards did at Messina. In short, I 
was present at that glorious action, being already made a cap- 
tain of foot, to ^vhich honourable post I was advanced rather 
by my good fortune than by my deserts. But that day, which 
was so fortunate to Christendom, for all nations were then un- 
deceived of their error, in believing that the Turks were invin- 
cible by sea,; on that day, I say, on which the Ottoman pride 
and hauglitioess were broken ; among so many happy persons 
as were tUexfit for surely the Christians, who died there, had bet- 
ter fortune than the survivors and conquerors, I alone remain- 
ed unfortunate, since, instead of what I might have expected, 
bad it been in the time of the Romans, some naval crows, I 
found myself, the night following that famous day, with chains 
6d my feet, and manacles on my hands. Which happened 
thns : 

< Uchali, king of Algiers, a bold and successful corsair, hav- 
ing boarded and taken the captain-galley of Malta, three 
knights only being left alive in her, and those desperately 
wounded ; the captain-galley of John A'n^rea d'Oria came up 
to her relief, on board of which I was with my company ; and, 
doing my duty upon this occasion, I leaped into the enemy's 
galley, which getting off suddenly from ours, my soldiers could 
not follow me ; ana so I was left alone among my enemies, 
whom I could not resist, as they were so many : in short, fwas 
carried off prisoner, and sorely wounded. And as you must 
have heard, gentlemen, that Uchali escaped with his whole 
squadron, by that means I remained a captive in his power^ 
being the only sad person, when so many were joyful ; and a 
slave, when so many were freed: for fifteen thousand Chris- 
tians, who were at the oar in the Turkish galleys, that day re- 
ctFvered their Iong-\rished-for liberty. They carried me to Coo- 
Vol. n. L 
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stantinople, where the Grand Signior Sdim made my mailer 
general of the n*-a, for having done hi<) duty in the 6ght, and 
having brought off, as h proof of his valour, the flag of the or- 
der of Malta. The year following, which was seveiity-two, I 
TVH9 nt Navnrino, rowing in the captain-galley of the Three 
Lanterns ; and there I saw and vb^ierved the opportunity that 
was th»*n lost of taking; the whole Turkish navy in port For 
all the Levantines and Janizaries on board took it for.granted 
they should bi attacked in the very harbour, and had their bag- 
gage and their passantaques, or shoes, in readiness for running 
away immediately by land, without staying fur an engagement : 
such ttrror had oar navy struck into them. But Heaven or- 
der«d it otherwise, not through any fault or neglect of the ge- 
neMtl who commanded our men, but for the sins of Chrigten- 
doni, and because Gud permits ano ordains, that there should 
always be some sconrg^es to chastise us. In short, Urhali got 
into Moden, an island near Navarino, and putting his men on 
shore, he fortiBed the entrance of the port, and lay still,, until 
the season of the year forced Don John to return hom«. In 
this campaig4i, the galley, railed the Prize, whose captain was 
a son of the famous corsair Barbarossa, was taken by the cap- 
taiu'galley of Naples, called the She-wolf, commanded by that 
thunderbolt of war, that father of the soldiers, that fortunate 
and invincible captain, Don Alvaro de Basan, Marquis of Santa 
Ciuz. And I cannot forbear relating what happened at the 
taking of the Prize. 

< The son of Barbarossa was so cruel, and treated his slaves 
so ill, that as soon as they, who were at the oar, saw that the 
ShC'Wolf was ready to board and take them, they all at once 
let fall their oars, and, laving hold on the captain, who i*ood 
near the poop,^^ calling out to them to row bard, and passing 
him along from bank to bank, and from the poop to the prow, 
they gave him such blows, that he had passed but little beyond 
the roast, before his soul was passed to bell: such was the 
cruelty with which he treated them, and the hatred they bore to 
him. 

We returned to Constantinople, and the year followingi 
which was seventy-three, it was known therf, that Don John 
had taken Tunis, and that kingdom from th^ Turks, and pot 
Muley Hamet in possession thereof, cutting off the hopes that 
JVluley Hamida had of reigning again there, who was one of 
the cruellest, and yet bravest. Moors, that ever was Jo the 
world. The Grand Turk felt this loss very sensibly, and put- 
ting in practice that sagacity which is inherent in the Ottoman 
family, he clapped np a peace with the Venetiaas, who desired 
it more than he : and the year following, being <hat of seventy- 
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four/ he attacked the fortress of Goleta, and the fort, which 
Bon John had left half Bnished near Tunis. During^ all these 
transactions, 1 w^s still at the oar without any hope of re- 
demption : at least I did not expect to be ransomed ; for f was 
determined not to write an account of my misfortune to my fa- 
ther. In short, the Goleta was lost, and the fort also ; before 
which places the Turks had seventy-five thousand men in pay» 
besides above four hundred thousand Moors and Arabs front all 
parts of Africa : and this vast multitude, was furniithed with 
such quantities of ammunition, and such large warlike xtures, 
together with so many pioneers, that each man bringing only a 
handful of earth, they might ther<*with havt* covered both the 
Goleta aadthe fort. The Goleta, until then thought impregna* 
ble, was first taken, not through default of the besieg*'<l^ho 
did all that men could do but because experience had now 
shown, how eiisny trenches might be raised in that desert sand ; 
fotr though the water used to be within two spans of the surface, 
the Turks now met with none within two yards ; and so by the 
help of a great number of sacks of sand« they raised their 
works so high as to overlook and command the foitifications : 
and levelling from a cavalier, they put it out of the power of 
the besieged to make any defence. It was the general opinion, 
that our troops ought not to have shut themselves up in the 
Goleta, but have met the enemy in the open field, at the place 
of debarkment : but they, who talk thus, speak at random, and 
like men little experienced in riffairs of this kind. , For if there 
were scarcely seven thousand soldiers in tlie Goleta, and in the 
fort, how could so small a number, though ever. so resolute, 
both take the field and garrison the forts, agains;t such a mul-^ 
titode as that of the enemy ? And how can a place be main- 
tained which is not relieved, and especially when besieged by 
ao army that is both numerous and obstinate, and in their own 
country too K But many were of opinion, and I was of the 
number, that Heaven did a particular grace, and favour to 
Spain, in suffering the destruction of that forge and refuge of 
all iniquity, ttiat devoitrer, that sponge, and that moth of infi- 
nite sums of nioitey, idly spent there, to no other purpose, than 
to preserve the memory of its having been a conquest of the 
invincible Emperor Charles the Fifth. The fort also was taken 
at last : but the Turks vi^irKi^. forced to purchase it inch by inch ; 
for the soldiers, who defended it, fought with such bravery and 
resolution, th»t they killed above twenty-five thousand of the 
enemy in two and twenty general assaults. And of three hun- 
dred that were left alive, not one was takeii prisoner uowound- 
ed : an evident proof of iheir courage and bravery, and of the 
vigorous defence they had made. A little fart also, or tower. 
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in the micidle of the lake, commanded by Don John Zanog^e- 
ra, a cavalier of Valencia, and a famous soldier, surrendered 
upon terms. They took prisoner Don Pedro Portocarrero, ge- 
neral of Goleta, who did all that was possible for the defence of 
his fortress, and took the loss of it so much to heart, that be 
died for grief on the way to Constantinople, whither they were • 
carrying him prisoner. They took also the commander of the 
fort, called Gabrio Cerbellon, a Milanese gentleman, a great 
engineer, and a most vaHant soldier. Several persons of dis- 
tinction lost their lives in these two garrisons ; among whom 
was Pagan d'Oria, Knight of Malta, a gentleman of great ge- 
nerosity, as appeared by his exceeding liberality to his brother, 
the ifimous John Andrea d'Oria : and what made his death the 
monj' lamented was, his dying by the hands of some African 
Arabs, who, upon seeing that the fort was lost, offered to con- 
vey him, disguised as a Moor, to Tabarca, a small haven or 
settlement, which the Genoese have on that coast for the coral- 
ashing. These Arabs cut off his head^ and carried it to the 
general of the Turkish fleet, who made good upon them our 
Castilian proverb, that. Though ice love the treasoiit we hate Utt 
traitor : for it is said, the general ordered those who brought 
him the present to be instantly hanged, because they had p^t 
brought him alive. Among the Christians, who were taken in 
the fort, was one Don Pedro d^Aguilar, a native of some town 
in Andalusia, who had been an cfisign in the garrfson, a good 
«oldier, and a man of excellent parts : in particular he had ft 
happy talent in poetry. I mention this, because his fortune 
brought him to be slave to the same patron with me, and we 
served in the same galley, and at the same oar : and before we 
parted from that port, this cavalier made two sonnets, by war 
of epitaphs, one upon Goleta, and the other upon the fort. And 
indeed I have a mind to repeat them ; for 1 have th^m by heart, 
and I believe they will rather be entertaining than disagreeable 
to you.' • 

At the instant the captive named Don Pedro d'Aguilar, Don 
Fernando looked at his companions, and all three smiled : 
and when he mentioned the sonnets, one of them said : ' Pray, 
sir, before you go any further, be so good as to tell me, what 
became of that Don Pedro d*Aguilar you talk of.?' — * All I 
, know,' answered the captive, ' is, that, after he had been two 
years at Constantinople, he escaped in the habit of an Ar- 
naut,29 with a Greek spy, and 1 cannot tell, whether he re- 
covered his liberty : though 1 believe he did ; for about n 
year after, 1 saw the Greek at Constantinople, but had not an 
opportunity of asking him the success of that journey.*— 
' He returned to Spain,' said the gentleman ; * for that Don 
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Pedro is my bl'other^ and is now in our town, in health, and 
rich; ig manied, and h.is three children.' — ^Thanks be to. 
God,' said the captive, * for the blessin{Ts bestowed on him : 
for in my opinion, there is not on earth a satisfaction equai 
to that of recovering one's liberty.'—' Besides,' replied the 
gentleman, * I have by heart the sonnets my brother made.' — 
* Then, pray, sir, repeat them,* said the captive ; * for you 
wiUbe able to do it better than I can.'— 'With all my heart, 
answered the gentleman ^^ * that «poo Goleta was thus. 



. . CHAPTER XL. 

.'In which is continued the history of the captive. 

SONNET. 

' happy souls, by death at length set, free 
From the dark prisoner mortality, 
By glorious deeds, whose memory never dies, 
From earth's dim spot exalted t« the skies ! 
What fury stood ia every eye confess'd I 
What generous ardour fir'd each manly breast I 
Whilst sandy heaps distaind tde sandy shore, 
^ And the ting'd ocean b!uSh?d with hostile gore, 

O'eqiower^d by numbers, gloriously ye fell ; 
Death ouljr could such niatchless courage quell. 
Whilst dying thus ye triunr»ph o'er your foes, 
lis fame the world, its glory Heaven bestows.' 

• * You have it right,' said the captive. * That on the fort,' 
said the gentleman, ^ if I do not forget, was as follows : 

Sonnet. 

From midst these vraUs, whose ruins spread around, 

And. scattered clods that heap th' ensanguined gixjund, 

Three thousand souls of warriors, dead in fight, 

To better regions'took their happy flight. 

Long with uncontmer'd force they Viravely stood. 

And fearless shed^eir unavailing blood ; 
.Till, to superi<ji'-foT*(ie compel I'd to yield. 

Their lives they ^quitted in the well-fought field. 
• This fatal soil has ever been the tomb 

Of slaughter'd t^eroes, buried in its womb : 

Yet braver bodies did it ne'er sustain. 

Nor send more glorious Muls'th* skies to gain.' 

The sonnets were ' not disliked, and the captive, pleased 
with the news they had told him of his comrade, went on 
with his story, saying : 

< Goleta and the* fort being delivered up, the Turks gave 
orders to dismantle Goleta : as for the fort, it was in such a 
condition, that there was nothing left to be demolished. And 
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to do the work more speedily, and with less labour, they un- 
dermined it ia tliree pf{\ce£ : it is true, they could not blow up 
what seemed to be least strong, the old walls ; ]!)ut whatever 
remftiped of the new fortification, made by the engineer 
Fratin, came very easily down. In shorti the fleet returned 
to Constanthnople victorious and triumphant ; and within a 
few months, died my master, the famous Uchali, whom peo- 
ple called Uchali Fartax, tjhat is to say, in the Turkish lan- 
guage^the Scabby Renega^ ; for he Wfeis so ; and it is customa- 
ry among the Turks to nickname people from some personal 
defect, or give them a name from some gooXl quality belong- 
ing Ho them. And the reasion. is, because there are but four 
surnames of families which contend for nobility with the Ot- 
toman : and the rest, as I have said, take names and sur- 
names either from the blemisbes of the body, or the virtues 
of the mind. This leper had been at the oar fourteen years, 
being a slave of the Grand Siguier's ; and, at about thirty- 
four years of age, being enraged at «l blow given him by a 
Turk while he was at the oar, to have it in his power to be re- 
venged on him, he renounced his religion^ And so great was 
his valour, that without rising by those base methods, by 
which the minions of the Grand $i^j6r usually rise, he cain6 
to be king of Algiers, and afterwards general of the sea^ 
which is the third command' in that empire. He was born in 
Calabria, and was a good moral man, and treated his slaves 
with great humanity. He ha(i three thousand of them, atid . 
they were divided after his death, as he had ordered by hi* 
last will, one^ half to the Grand Signior, who is every man's. 
heir is part, sharing equally with the children of the deceas- 
ed, and the other among bis renegadoes. 1 fell to the lot of 
a Venetian renegado, who, having been cabin-boy in a ship, 
was taken by Uchali, and was so beloved by him, that be be- 
came one of his most favourite boys. He was one of the cru- 
elest renegadoes that ever was seen : his name was Azanaga.. 
He grew very rich, and became king of Algiers ; and with 
him I came from Constantinople, a liule comforted by being 
so near Spain : not that I intended to write an account to any 
body of my unfortunate circumstances, but in hopes fortune 
would be more favourable to me in'Algiers, than it had been 
10 Constantinople, where I had tried a thousand ways of 
making my escape, but none rightly timed or successful : and 
in Algiers I purposed to try other means of compassing what 
I desired : for the hopes of recovering my. liberty never en- 
tirely abandoned me ; and whenever what I devised, contriv- 
^ and put in execution, did not answer my design, I pre- 
sently, without desponding, searched out and formed t© my- 
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self fresh liopes to sustain»me, though tliey werf slight and 
4iiconsiderable. 

* Thus I made shift to* support life, shut up in a prison, or 
house, which the Turks call a bath, where they keep their 
Christian captives locked up, as well those who belong* to the 
king, as some of those belonging to private persons, and 
those also whom they call of the ^mazen, that is to say, cap- 
tives of the council, who serve the eity in its public works, and^ 
in other offices. This kind of eagles find it very difficult 
to recover their liberty, for as they belong to the public, and 
have no particular master, there' is nobody for them to treat 
with about their ransom, though they should have it ready. 
To these baths, as I have said, private persons sometimes car- 
ry their slaves, especially when their ransom is agreed upon ; ' 
for there they keep them without work, and in safety, yntil 
their ransom comes. The king's slaves also, who are to b# 
ransomed, do not go out to work with the rest of the cr<^| 
unless it be when their rahsom is long in coming : for theii, 
to make them write for it with greater importuni^, they are^ 
made to work, aad go for wood with the rest ; which i» no 
^small toil and pains. As they knew I had been a captain, I 
was one upon r^n^om ; and, though I assured them I wanted 
t>oth interest and money, it did not hinder nie from being put 
amon|^ the gentlemen, and those who were to be ranso'mcd.* 
They put a chain on me, rather as a sign x>f ransom thao to 
secure me; and so I passed my life in that bath, with many 
other gentlemen and persons of condition, distinguished and 
accounted as ransomable. And though hunger and naked- 
ness, often, and indeed generally, afflicted us, nothing trou- 
bled us so much as to see at every turn, the unparalleled and 
«xces8ive cruelties with which our master used the Christians. 
Each day he hanged one, impaled another, and cut off the 
ears of a third ^ and that upon the least provocatipn, and 
sometimes hone at all ; insomuch- that the very .Turks were 
sensible he did it for the mere pleasqre of doing it, and to 
gratify his nmrderous and inhuman disposition. One' Span- 
.ish soldier only, called such a one de Saavedra,50 happened 
to be in his good graces ; and though he did things, which 
will remain in the memory of- those people for many years, 
and an towards obtaining his liberty, yet he never gave him 
.a blow, nor ordered one to be given him, nor ever reproached 
him with so much as a hard word : and for the least of many 
things he did, we all feared he would be impaled alive, and he 
feared it himself more than once : and, were it not that th« 
time wiU^ not allow me, I would now tell you of some thingiB 
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done by this soldier, which would be more entertaining, and 
more surprising, than the relatiSn of my story. 

* But to return. The court-yard. of our prison was over- 
looked by the windows of a great house belonging to a rich 
Moor of distinction, wJiich, as is usual there, wer^ rather 
peep-holes than windows : and even these had their thick and 
close lattices. It fell out then, that one day as I was upon a 
terrace of our prison, with three, of ray companions, trying 
by way of pastime, who could leap furthest with his chains 
on, and being by ourselves, for all the rest of the Christians 
were gone out to work, by chance I looked up, and saw from 
t>ut of one of those little windows 1 have mentioned, a cane 
9ppear, with a handkerchief tied to the end of it: the cane 
moved up and dowy, as if it made signs for us to come and 
take it. We looked earnestly up at it, and one of my com- 
panions went and placed himself under the cane, to see wbe* 
ther they who held it would let it drop, or what they would 
do :^ but as he came near they advanced the cane, and moved 
ft from side to side, as if they had said, JVb, with the head. 
I'Re GhrisHan came back, and the cane was let down with 
the same motions as before. Another of my companions 
went, and the same happened to him as to the former : then 
the third went, and he had the same success with the first and 
secopd. Seeing this, I resolved to try my fortune likewise ; 
and, as soon as I had placed myself under the cane, it was let 
drop, and fell just at my feet. I immediately umied the hand>' 
kerchief, and in a knot at the comer of it I found ten zianiys, 
a sort of base gold coin used by the Moors, each piece about 
ten rcalsSi of our money. I need not tell you whether I re- 
joiced at the prize ; and indeed I was no less pleased than 
surprised, to think from whence this good fortune could come 
to us, especially to me ; for the letting fall the cane to me 
alone, plainly showed that the fayour was intended to me. 
alone. I took my Welcome money ; ( broke the cane to pie- 
ces, and returned to the terrace ; I looked back to the win- 
dow, and perceived a- very white hand go out and in, to open 
and shut it hastily. By this we understood, or fancied, ibkt 
it must be some woman who lived in that house, who bad^ 
been thus charitable to us ; and to express our thanks, wc 
made our reverences ailer the Moorish fashion, inclining the 
head, bending the body, and laying the hands on the breast. 

' Soon after, there was put out of the same, window a little* 
cross made of cane, which was presently drawn in again. On 
this signal, we concluded that come Christian woman was a 
captive in that house, and that it was she who had done us 
the kindness ; but the whiteness of the baAd, and the brace- 
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lets we had a glimpse of, soon destroyed that fancy. Theu 
again we imagined it must be some Christian renegade, whom 
their masters often marry, reckoning it happy to get one of 
them } for they value them more than the women of their 
own nation. All our reasonings and conjectures were very 
wide of the truth ; and now all our entertainment was to 
gaze at and observe the window, as our north, from whence 
that star, the cane, had appeared But full fifteen days pass- 
ed, in which we saw neither hand.«r any other signal what- 
ever. And though in this interval we endeavoured all we 
could to inform ourselves who lived in that house, and whe- 
ther there was any Christian renegade there, we never could 
learn any thing more, than that the house was that of a con- 
siderable and rich Moor, named Agimorato, who had been 
Alcaide of Pata, an office among them of great authority. 
but when wejeast dreamed of its raining any more zianys 
from thence, we perceived, unexpectedly, another cane ap- 
pear, and another handkerchief tied to it, with another knot 
larger than the former ; and this was at a time, when the bath, 
as before, was empty and without people. We made the 
same trial as before, each of my three companions going be- 
fore me ; bnt the cane was not let down to either of thcra ; 
but when I went up to it, it was let fall. I untied the knot, 
and found in It forty Spanish crowns in gold, and a paper 
written in Arabic : and at the top of the writing was a large 
tross. I kissed the cross, took the crowns, and returned to 
the terrace j we all made our reverences ; the hand appeared 
again ; I made signs that I would r«ad the paper ', the hand 
shut the window ; and we all remained amazed, yet overjoy- 
ed at what had happened ; and as none of us understood Ara- 
bic,^ great was our desire to know what the paper contained, 
and greater the difficulty to find one to read it. 

' At last 1 resolved to confide in a renegado, a native of 
Mnrcia, who professed himself very much my friend, and we 
had exchanged such pledges of our mutual confidence, as 
obliged him to keep whatever secret I should commit to him. 
For it is usual with renegadoes, when they have a mind to re- 
turn to Christendom, to carry with them ceitificates from tb« 
most considerable captives, attesting in the most ample man>- 
ner, and best form they can get, that auch a renegado is an 
honest man, and has always been kind and obliging to the 
Christians, and that he had a desire to make his escape the 
first opportunity that offered. Some procure these certifi- 
cates with a good intention , others make use of them occa- 
sionally, and out of cunning only ; for going to rob and 
plunder on the Christian coasts, if they happen to be ship- 
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wrecked or taken, they produce their certificates, and pretend 
that those papers will show the desig^n they came upon, name* 
ly, to get into some Christian country, which was the reason 
of their going as pirates with the Turks. By the^e means 
they escape the first fury, reconcile themselves to the churchy 
and live unmolested ; and when an opportunity offers they 
return to Barbary, and to their former course of life. Others 
there are, who procure and make use of these papers with a 
good design, and remain in the Christian countries. Now 
this friend of mine was a rcnegado of this sort, and had g^ot- 
ten certificates from all of us, in which we recopimended him 
as much as possible ; and if the Moors had found these pa- 
pers about him, they would have certainly burned him alive. 
I knew he understood Arabic very well, and could not only 
speak, but write it. But, before . I would let him into the 
whole afiair, I desired him to read that paper, which I found 
by chance, in a bole of my cell. He i^pfentd it, and stood a 
good while looking at it, and translating it to himself. I ask- 
ed him if he understood it ; he said he did very well, and if I 
desired to know its contents, word for word, I must give him 
pen and ink, that he might translate it with more exactness. 
We gave him presently what he required, and he went ou 
translating it in order, and having done, he said : ** What is 
here set down in Spanish, is precisely Ivhat is contained in 
this Moorish paper ; and you must take notice, that where it 
says, Lela Marien, it means our Lady the Virgin Mary." We 
read the paper, which was as follows : 

< ** When 1 was a child,* my father had a woman-slave, who 
instructed me in the Christian worship, and told me many 
things of Lela Marien. This Christian died, and f know she 
did not go to the fire, but to Ala ; for 1 saw her twice aAer- 
wards, and she bid me go to the country of the Christians to 
see Lela Marien, who loved me very much. I know not how 
it is : I have seen many Christians from this window, and 
none has looked like a gentleman but yourself. I am very 
beautiful, and young, ana have a great deal of money to car- 
ry away with me. Try if you can find out how we may get 
away, and you shall be my husband there, if you please ; and 
if not, I shall not care ; for Lela Marien will provide me a 
husband. I write this myself: be careful to whom you give 
it to read : trust not to any Moor ; for they all are treache- 
rous : therefore I am very much perplexed ) for I would not 
have you discover it to any body : for if my father comes to 
know it, he will immediately throw me into a well, and cover 
me with stones. I will fasten a thread to the cane ; tie your 
answer to it : and if you have nobody that can write Arabic, 
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tell me by signs ; for Lela Marien will make me onderstand 
you. She and Ala keep you, and this cross, which I very ^ 
often kiss ; for so the captive directed me to do.'* 

* Think, gentlemen, whether we had not reason to be over- 
joyed and surprised at the contents of this paper : and both 
our joy and surprise were so great, that the renegado per- 
ceived that the paper was not found by accident, but was 
written to one of us ; and therefore be entreated us, if what 
he sospected was true, to confide in him and tell him all ; for 
he would venture his life for our liberty ; and saying this, he 
pulled a brass crucifix out of his bosom, and with many tears, 
swon^ by the God that image represented, in whom he, though 
a great sinner, truly and firmly believed, that he would faith- 
fully keep secret whatever we should discover to him ; for he 
imaghied, and almost divined, that, by means of her who 
had written the letter, himself and all of us should regain 
our liberty, and he, in particular, attain what he so earnestly 
desired, which was, to be restored to the bosom of the holy 
€hnrch, his mother, from which, like a rotten member, he 
had been separated and cut ofi" through his sin and ignorance. 
The renegado said this with so many tears, and signs of so 
much repentance, tharwe unanimously agreed to tell him the 
truth of the case ; and so we gave him an account of the 
whole, without concealing any thing from him. We showed 
him the little window, out of which the cane appeared, and 
by that he marked the house, and resolved to take especial 
care to inform himself who lived in it. We also agreed, it 
would be right to answer the Moor's billet ; and, as we now 
had oae who knew how to do it, the renegado that instant 
wrote what I dictated to him, which was exactly what I shall 
repeat to you ; for of all the material circumstances, which 
befel me in this adventure, not one has yet escaped my memo- 
ry, n*r shall I ever forget them whilst 1 have breath. In 
short, the answer to the Moor was this : 

* " The true Ala preserve you, my dear lady, and that bless- 
ed Marien, who is the true mother of God, and is she who 
hail put into your heart, the desire of going into the country 
of the Christians, because she loves you. Pray to her, that 
she will be pleased to instruct you how to bring about what 
she commands you to do ; for she is so good she will assured- 
ly do it. On my part, and that of all the Christians with 
me, I offer to do for you all we are able, at the haEard of our 
lives. Do not fail writing to me, and acquainting me with 
whatever resolution you take, and I will constantly niswer 
you ; for the great AJa has given us a Christian captive, who 
speaks and writes your language weUftis you may perceive 
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by this paper. So that you may, wffbovt fear, give us notice 
of your intentioDff. As to what you say of becoming my 

•wife, when you get into a Christian coun^, 1 promise yoa^ 
on the word of a good Christian, it shall be-so, and know, ttimi 

- the Christians keep their words better than the Moors^- AQt 
and Marien his mother have you in their keeping, defitoMF^' 
* This letter being written and folded up, 1 waited tw^^^^ys, 
until the bath was empty, as before, and then presently I 
took my accuMomed post upon the terrace, to see if the cane 
appeared, and it was not long before it did so. As soon as 
1 saw it, though 1 could not discern who held \f out, I showed 
the paper, as giving them notice to put the thread to it; but 
it was already fastened to the cane, to which I tied the letter, 
and in a short time after, our star appeared again with the 
white flag of peace, the handkerchief. It was let drop, and 
I took it up, and found in it, in all kinds of coin, both silver 
and gold, above fifty crowns; which multiplied our joy fii^y 
times, confirming the hopes we bad conceived of regaining 
our liberty. That same evening, our renegado returned, and 
told us he had learned, that the same Moor we were before 
informed of, dwelt in that house, and that his name wax Agi- 
morato ; that he was extremely rich, and bad one only daugh- 
ter, heiress to all he had; that it was the general opinion ot 
the whole city, that she was the most beautiful woman in all 
Barbary ; and that sevtral of the viceroys, who had been 
sent thither, had sought to marry her, but that she never 
would consent : and he also learned, that she had a Christian 
woman slave, who died some time before : all which agreed 
perfectly with what was in the paper. We presently consult- 
ed with the renegado, what method we should take to carry 
off the Moorish lady, and make our escape into Christendom: 
and, in short, it was agreed for that time, that we should 
wait for a second letter from Zoraida ; for that was the name 
of her, who now desires to be called Mwia : and it was easy 
to see, that she^ ajad no other, could find the means of sur- 
mounting the difficulties that lay in our way. Alter we were 
eome to this resolution, the renegado bid us not be uneasy ^ 
for be would set us at liberty, or lose his life. The bath, after 
this, was four days full of people, which occasioned the cane'ft 
not appearing in all that time; at the end of which, t^e bath 
being empty as usual, it appeared with the handkerchief s» 
pregnant, that it promised a happy birth. Jhe cane and the 
linen inclined towards me ; I founds in it afiolher paper, aad 
an hundred crowns in gold only, without any other coin. 
The renegado being present, we gave him the paper to read 
In our cell, and be told us it said thus : 
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' -^ I do not know, dear sir, how to contrive a method for 
our going to Spain, nor has Lela Marien informed me, though 
I hare asked it of her. What may be done is: f will convey • 
to you through this window a large sum of money in gold : 
redeem yourself and your friends with it, and let one of you 
gato the country of the Christians, and buy a bark, and re- 
turn for the rest; and he will find me in my father's garden, 
at the Babazon gate, close, to the seaside, where [ am to be 
all this summer with my father and my servants. Thence 
you may carry me off by night without fear, and put me on 
bo^rdthe bark. And remember you are to be my husband*^ 
for if not, I will pray to Marien to punish you. If you can 
trust nobody to go for the bark, ransom yourself and go; for 
I shall be more secure of your return than another's, as you 
are a gentleman and a Christian. Take care not to mistake 
the garden ; and when I see you walking where you now are, 
I shall conclude the bath is empty, and will furnish you with 
money enough. Ala preserve thee, dear sir !" • 

* The^ were the contents of the second letter : which being 
heard b^c us all, every one offered himself, and would fain be 
the raiisom^ person, promising to go and return verj* punc- 
tually. I iilso offered myself: but the renegado opposed 
these offers, saying he would in no wise consent, that any 
one of us should get his liberty before the rest, experience 
having taught him, how ill men, when free, keep the promises 
they have made while in slavery ; for several considerable 
captives, he said, had tried this expedient, ransoming some 
one, who should go to Valencia or Majorca, with money to 
buy and arm a vessel, and return for those who ransomed 
him; but the person sent has never come back: for liberty 
once regained, and the fear of losing/it again, effaces out of 
the memory all obligations in the world. And in confirma- 
tion of this truth, he told us briefly, a case which had happen- 
ed very lately to certain* Christain gentlemeui the strangest 
that had ever fallen out, even in those parts, where every 
day the most surprising and wonderful things come to pass. 
He concluded with saying, that the best way would be, to 
give him the money designed for the ransom of a Christain, to 
buy a vessel there in Algiers, upon pretence of turning mer- 
chant, and trading to'letuan, and on that coast ; and that, 
being master of the vessel, he could easily contrive how to 
get them all out of the bath, and put them on board. But if 
the Moor, as she promised,»should furnish money enough to 
redeem them all, it would be a very easy matter for them, b«r 
ingfree, to go on board even at noonday : the greatest difif- 
cnlty, he said, was, that the Moors do not allow any renegado 
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to buy or keep a vessel, untess it be a large one tor the pur- 
pose of piracy ; as they suspect that he who buys a smstll 
\e8sel, especially if he be a Spaniard, designs only to get ha- 
lo Christendom with it : but this inconvenience, he said, he 
Would obviate, by taking in a Tagarin Moor for partner of the 
vessel, and in the profits of the merchandise ; and under thi* 
colour he should become master of the vessel, and then he 
reckoned the rest as good as done.- Now, though to me wad 
my companions it seemed better to send for the vessel to Ma- 
jorca, as the Moorish lady said, yet we did not dare to con- 
tradict him; fearing, if wc did not do as he would have us 
he should betray our design, and put us in d«nger of losing 
our lives; in case he discovered Zoraida's intrigue, for whose 
life we would all have laid down our own, and therefore we 
resolved to commit ourselves into the hand of God, and those 
of the renegado. And in that ins.tant we answered Zoraida, 
that w^iwould do all that she had advised ; for she had direct- 
ed a^ well as if Lela Marien herself had inspired her: and 
that it depended entirely upon her, either that the business 
should be delayed, or set about immediately. 1 again pro- 
mised to be her hnsband: and so the next day, the bath hap- 
pening to be clear, she, at several times, with the help of the 
cane and kandkcrchief, gave us two thousand crowns in 
gold, and a paper, in which she said, that the first Juma, that 
is Friday, she was to go to her father's garden, and that, be- 
fore she went, she would give us more money : and if that was 
not sufficient, she bid us let her know, and she would give us 
as much as we desired ; for her father had so much that he 
would never miss it ; and besides she kept the keys of all. 

* We immediately gave five hundred crowns to the renega- 
do, to buy the vessel. With eight hundred I ransomed myself, 
depositing the money with a merchant of Valencia, then at 
Algiers, who redeemed me from the king, passing his word 
for me, that the first ship that came from Valencia, my ran- 
som should be paid. For if he had paid the money down, it 
would have made the king suspect, that the money had been a 
great while in his hands, and that he had employed it to his 
own use. In short, my master was so jealous, that I did not 
dare upon any account to pay the money immediately. The 
Thursday preceding the Friday on which the fair Zotaida 
was to go to the garden, she gave us a thousand crowns more, 
and advertised us of her going thither, and entreated' mc, if 
I ransomed myself first, immediately to find out her father's 
pLrden, and by all means get an opportunity of going thither 
and seeing her. I answered her in few words, that I would 
not fail, and desired, that she would take car* to recommend 
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US to Leia Marien, using all thote prayers the captWe had 
taught her. , When this was done, means were concerted for 
redeeming our three companions, and getthig them out of the 
bath, lest, seeing me ransomed, and themselves not, and know- 
ing there was money sufficient, they should be uneasy, and 
the devil should tempt them to do something to the prejudice- 
of Zoraida: for though their being men of honour might 
have freed roe from such an apprehension, 1 had no mind to 
run the hazard, and so got them ransomed by the same means 
I had been ransomed myself, depositing the whole money with 
the merchant, that he might safely and securely pass his word 
for us : to whom nevertheless we did not discover our manager 
ment and secret, because of the danger it would have expos- 
ed us to. 



CHAPTER XLI. 

li'herehi the caplive continues the ttory of his adventures. 

< In less than fifteen days our renegado had bought a very 
good bark, capable of holding above thirty persons; and to 
make sure work, and give the business a colour, he made a 
short voyajje to a place called Sargel, thirty leagues from Al- 
giers, towards Orani to which there is a great trade for dried 
tigs. Two or three times he made this trip, in company of 
the Ta<;arin aforesaid. The Moors of Aragon are called in 
Barbary Tagarins, and those of Granada Miidajares : and in 
the kingdom of Fez the Mudajares are called Klches, who are 
the people the king makes most use of in his wars. You must 
know, that each time he pass<'d with his bark, he cast anchor 
in a little creek, not two bowshots distant from the garden, 
where Zoraida e^spectcil us: and there the renegado designed- 
ly set himself, tosether with the Moors that rowed, either to 
perform the zala,*^'^ or to practise by way of jest, what he in- 
tended tn execute in earnest ; and with this view he would go 
to Zoraida*s garden, and beg some fiuit, wl^ch her father 
would give him, without knowing who he was. His design 
was, as he afterwards told me, to speak to Zoraida, and to tell 
her, that he was the person, who, by my direction, was to carry 
her to Christendom, and that she might be easy and secure: 
but it was impossible for him to do it, the Moorish women 
never suflering themselves to be seen either by M(»or or Turk, 
unless when commnmlcd bv their husbands or fathers. rhri§- 
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tinn slaves, indeed, are allowed to keep company and converse 
with thnm, with ni«re fr<*edoin perhaps than is proper. But I 
should have been sorry if he had talked to her, because it might 
iiave frightened her, to see that the business was intrusted to a 
renegado. But God, who ordered it otherwise, gave the rene- 
gado no opportunity of effecting his ^ood design : who, finding 
haw securely he went lo and from Sargel, and that he lay at 
anchor, when, how, and where he pleased, and that the Taga- 
rin, his partner, had no will of his own, btit approved whatever 
he directed ; that I was ransomed, and that there wanted 
nothing but to find some Christians to help to row ; he bid me 
consider who i would bring with me, besides those already ran- 
somed, and bespeak them for the first Friday ; for that was the 
time he fixed fur our departure. Upon this I spoke to twelve 
Spaniards, all nbic men at the oar, and such as could most 
easily get out of the city unsuspected : and ic was no easy mat- 
ler to find so many at that juncture ; for there were twenty 
corsairs out pirating, and they had taken almost all the rowers 
with them ; and these had not been found, but that thfir mas- 
ter did not go out that summer, having a galiot to finish, that 
was then upon the stocks. I said nothing more to ihem, but 
that they should steal out of the town one by one, the next 
Friday in the dusk of the evening, and wait fof me somewhere 
about Agimorato's garden. I gave this direction to each of 
them separately, with this caution, that if they shotdd see any 
other Christians there, they should only say, I ordered them to 
stay for me in that place. 

* This point being taken care of, one thhig was yet wanting, 
and that the mo^t necessary of all ; which was, to inform Zo- 
raida how matters stood, that she might be in readiness, and on 
the walch, so as nut to he. frightened if we rushed upon her on 
a sudden, before the time she co^ild think that the vessel from 
Christendom could be arrived. And therefore I resolved to go 
to the garden, and try if 1 could speak to her : and under pre- 
tence of gathering some heibs, one day before our departure, I 
went thither, and tho first person I n>et was her father, who 
spoke to me in a language, which, all over liarbary, and even 
at Constantinople, is spoken among captives aud Moors, and 
is neither MoKsco nor CaStdian, nor of any other nation, but a 
medley of all languages, and generally understood. He, I say, 
in that jargon, asked me, wh$kt I came to look for in that garden, 
and to whom I belonged ? . I answered him, I was a «lave of Ar- 
naut6 JMami, who, F knew, was a very great friend of his ; and 
that [ came for a few herbs of several sorts to make a salad. 
He then asked me, if I was upon ransom or not, and how much 
ujy master demanded for me .=* While we were thus talking, th« 
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fail Zoraitia, who had (^piod me some tim*» hf fore, ramc out of 
Uwf hoiiFe: and as the Moorish Honien make no scruple of ap- 
pearing brfore the Christians, nor are at all >thy ti>Miird8 th*Mn, 
ai I have already observed, she inmde no difficulty of coiniu|^ 
where I stood with her father, who, seeing her walking: «Uwly 
toward u«, caUrd to her, and bid her come on. It would be loo 
hard a task for me, at this tiro»», to ezpr««A the great beauty, 
the genteel air, the finery and richness of attire, with which my 
bnlnved Zoraida app«'ared then befoie my eyes. More fiearls, 
ir I may so j^ay, hung about her beauteous neck, and more jew- 
els were in her ears and hair, than she had hairs on her head. 
About her ancti^, tvhich were bare, according to custom, she 
had two Carcases, «!o they call the enamelled foot-bracelets in 
MorisTO, of the purest t;old, set with so many diamonds, that, 
as she told me *.iiice, her father valued iheoi at ten thou^nd 
pistoles : and those she wore on her wrists were of equal value. 
The ptarls were in abundance, and very good ; for the great- 
est finoTy and magnificence of the Moorish women consists in 
a«loniing themselves with the finest seed-pearls : and theretore 
there arc more of that sort among the Moors, than among ai| 
other nations ; and Zoraida's father had the reputation of hav- 
ing a great naany, and those the very best in Algiers, and to be 
Worth besides above two hundred thousand Spanish crowns ; 
of all which she, who is now mine, was onco mistress. Whe- 
ther, with all these ornaments, she then appeared beautiful or 
not, and what she must have been in the days of her prosperity, 
may be conjectured by what remains after so many fatigues. 
For it is wed known, that the beauty of some women has days ^ 
and seasons, and depends ufion accidents, which diminish or 
increase it : nay, the very passions of the mind naturally im- 
prove or impair it, and very often utterly destroy it. In short, 
she came, extremely adorned, and extremely beautiful ; to me 
at least she seemed the most so of any thing I had ever beheld : 
which, together with my obligations to her, made me think her 
an angel from Heaven, descended for my pleasure and relief. 
* Whf n^the was come up to us, her father told her, in his own 
tongue, that I was a captive belonging to his friend Ai-naot^ 
Mami, and that 1 came to look for a salad. She took up the 
discourse, and, in the aforesaid medley of languages, asked 
me, whether I was a gentleman, and why 1 did not ransom 
myself. I told her, 1 was already ransomed, and by the price 
she might guess what my master thought of me, since he had 
got fifteen hundred pieces of eight for me. To which she an- 
swered : ** Truly had you belonged to my father, he should not 
have parted with you for twice that sum : for you Christians 
aliravs falsify in your accounts of yourselves, pretending to be 
M 2 
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poor, in order to cheat the Moors."—" It may very well be sn^ 
madam," answered I ; " but, in truth, I dealt sincerely with 
my master, and ever did, and shall do the same by every body 
iu \he world." — " And when go you away.'" said Zoraldn. 
" To- morrow, I believe," said I: " for' there is a French vessel 
which sails to-morrow, and 1 intend to go in her."-—'* Would it 
not be better," replied Zoraida, ** to stay until some ships comte 
from Spain, and go with them ; and not with those of France, 
who are not your friendit .'" — ** No, madam," answered I ; "but 
should the news we have of a Spanish ship*8 coming suddenly 
prove true, I would perhaps stay a little for it„thcugh it is more 
likely 1 ghall depart to-morrow: for the desire I have to 
be in my own country, and with the persons 1 love, is so great, 
that it will not suffer me to wait for any other conveoiency, 
though ever so mudi better." — " You are married, doubtless, 
in your own country," said Zoraida, *< and therefore you are so 
desirous to be gone, and be at home with your wife ?" — *' No,*' 
replied I, « I am not married ; but I have given my word to 
marry as soon as I get thither." — " And is the lady, whom 
you have promised, beautiful ?" said Zoraida. " So beautiful." 
answered 1| ** that, to compliment her, and tell you the truth, 
she is very like yourself." Her father laughed heartily at this, 
and said : " Really, Christian, she must be beautiful indeed, if 
she resembles my daughter, who is accounted the handsomest 
woman in all this kingdom ; observe her well, and you will see 
I speak (he truth." Zoraida's father served us as an interpret- 
er to most of this conversation, as understanding Spanish ; for 
though she spoke the bastard language in u.«e there, as 1 told 
you, yet she expressed her meaning more by signs than by 
words. 

* While we were thus engaged in discourse, a Moor came 
running to us, crying aloud, that four Turks had leaped over 
the pales, or wall, of the garden, and were gathering the fhiit, 
though it was not yet ripe. The old man was put into a frigbr, 
and so was Zoraida : for the Moors are naturally aA-aid of the 
Turks, especially of their soldiers, who are so insolent and im- 
perious over the Moors, who are subject to them, that fhey 
treat them worse than i( they were their slaves. Therefore 
Zoraida's father said to her : *' Daughter, retire into the house, 
and lock yourself in, while I go and talk to these dogs : and 
you. Christian, gather your herbs, and begone in peace, and 
Ala send you safe to your own country." I bowed myself, and 
he went his way to find the Turks, leaving me alone with Zo- 
raida, who also made as if she was jgoing whither her father 
bid her. But scarcely was he got out of sight among the trees 
of the garden, when she turned back to me, with her eyes fall 
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of tears, and said : <' Amexi, Christiano, amexi ?" that is, 
** Art you goitig away, Chrisliap., are you going away ?" I an^ 
6werrd, '^ Yes, madam, but not wiitiout you: expect me the 
next Juma, and be not frightened when you see us ; for we 
shall certainly get to Chrislendoni.'* I^said this in such a 
manner, that she understood me very nell ; and, throwing her 
arm about my neck, she began to walk softly and trembling 
toward the house: and fortune would have it, which might 
have proved fatal, if Heaven had not ordained otherwise, that, 
while we were going in the posture and manner 1 told you, her 
arm being about my neck, her father, returning from driviu^ 
away the Turks, saw us in that posture, and we were sensible 
tbat^e discovered us. But Zoraida had the discretion and 
presence ot mind not to t;ike hof arm from about my neck, but 
rather held me closer ; and leaning her head agahist my breast, 
and bending her knees a little, ga\'e plain signs of fainting 
away ; and 1 also made as if ( held her up only to keep her 
from falling. Her father came running to us, and, seeing his 
, daughter in that posture, asked what ailed her. Biit she not 
answering, he said : " Without doubt these dogs have frighten- 
ed her into a swoon :" and taking her from me, he inclined her 
gently to his bosom. And sht", fetching a deep sigh, and her 
eyes still full of tear:!, said again : ** Amexi, Christiano, amexi :" 
** Bt gone^ Christian^ be gonc.^' To which her father answer- 
ed: " There is no occasion, child, why the Christian should go 
nway ; he ha<i done you no harm, and the Turks are gone off: 
let nothing frighten you; tt'«:re is no danger; for, as I have 
already told you, the Turks, at my request, have retorned by 
the way they came." — " Sir," said I to her father, " they have 
frightened her, as you say ; bur, siiice she bids me be gone, I 
will not disturb her: God be with you, and, with your leave, I 
will come again, if we have occasion for herbs, to this garden; 
for my master says, there are no better for a salad any where 
than here.'* — **You may come whenever you will," answered 
Agimorato ; *'^for my daughter does not say this, as having: 
been offended by you or any other Christian; but, instead of 
bidding the Turks be gone, she bid you be gone, or because 
she thought it time for you to go and gather your herbs." I 
now took my leave of them both, and she, seeming as if her 
soul had been rent from her, went away with her father. And 
I, under pretence o( gathering herbs, walked over, and took a 
a view of, the whole garden at my leisure, observing carefully 
all the inlets and outlets,. and the strength of the house, and 
every conveniency which might tend to facilitate our business. 
< When I had so done, I went and gave an account to thf 
fenegado and my companions of all that had passed, loBgi 
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eagerly for the hour, when, without fear of stuprise, I might 
enjoy the happiness which fortune presented me in the beau- 
tiful Zoraida. In a word, time passed on, and the day ap- 
pointed, and by us so much wished for, came ; and we, all ob- 
fierving^ the order ^id method, which, after mature delibera- 
tion and long^ debate, we had agreed on, had the desired suc- 
cess. For, the Friday following the day when I talked with 
Zoraida in the garden, Morr^'nago, for that was the reneg^a- 
do'^ name, at the close of the evening, cast anchor wlih t!ie 
bark almost opposite to where ^^oraida dwelt. The Chiifttiaiis, 
who were to be employed at the oar, were ready, and hiddcu 
in several places thereabouts. Tliey were all in suspeuse, 
their hearts beating in expectation of my coming, being f a^er 
to surprise the bark, which lay before their eyes ; for tliey 
knew nothing of what was concerted with the rertegado; but 
thought they were to regain their liberty by mere force, and 
by killing the Moors, who were on board tl)e v>'ssel. As soon 
therefore as 1 and my friends appeared, all the/ that were 
hidden came out, and joined us one after another. It was 
now the time that the city gatns were shut, and nobody ap- 
peared abroad in all that quarter. Being met together, we 
were in some doubt, whether it would be better to go first to 
Zoraida, or secure the Moors, who loivcd the vessel. While 
we were in this uncertaiuty, our renegado came to us, nsking* 
us, what we staid for ; for now was the time, all his Moors 
being thoughtless of danger, and most of tl»cm asleep. We 
told him what we demurred about, and he said, that the thin^ 
of the most importance was, 6rst to seize the vessel, which 
might be done with all imaginable ease, and without any 
manner of danger ; and then we might presently go and fetch 
Zjoraida. We all approved of what he said, and so, without 
further delay, he being our guide, we came to the vessel*, and 
he, leaping in first, drew a cutlass, and said in Morisco ; 
^' jLet not one man of you stir, unless he has a mind it should 
cost him his life/* By this time all the Christians were g^ot 
on board : . and the Moors, who were timorous fellows, hearing 
Che master speak thus, were in a great fright; and, without 
making any resistance, for indeed they had few or no arms, 
silently su£Eered themselves to be bound; which was done 
very expeditiously, the Christians threatening the Moors, that, 
if they raised any manner of cry, or made the least noise, 
ilu^y would in that instant put them all to the swor|l. 

' This being done, and half our number remaining on board 
to guard them, the rest of us, the renegado being sttU our 
leader, went to Agimorato^s garden, and, as good luck would 
hsrve it, the door opened as easily to ns as if it bfid not been 
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locked ; and we came up to the house with great stillness and 
silence^ ajoi^^ithout being perceived by any one. The lovely 
2orai^ was expecting us at a window, and, when she heard 
people coming, she asked in a low voice, whether we were 
nazareni, that is, Christians ? f answered, we were, and de- 
sired her to come down. When she knew it was I, she staid 
not a moment, but, without answering me a word, came dowia 
in an instant, and, opening the door, appeared to us all so 
beautiJ^d^Apd richly attired, that 1 cannot easily express it. 
As soon ati saw her, I took her hand and kissed it: the rene-* 
gado did the same, and my two comrades also ; and the rest, 
who" knew not the meaning of it, followed our example, think- 
ing we only meant to express our thanks and acknowledg- 
ments to her, as the instrument of our deliverance. The re- 
negkdo asked her in Morisco, whether her father was in the 
bouse : she answered, he was, and asleep. '* Then we must 
awaken him," replied the renegado, " and carry him with us, 
and all that he has of value in this beautiful villa.'* — " No," 
said she, " my father must by no means be touched, and there ^ 
is nothing considerable here, but what I have with me, which 
18 sufficient to make you all rich and content : stay a little, 
and you shall see." And, so saying, she went in again, and 
bid us be quiet, and make no noise, for she would come back 
immediately. I asked the renegado what she said : he told 
roe, and I bid him be sure to do just as Zoraida would have 
him, who was now returned with a little trunk so full of gold 
crowns, that she could hardly carry it. 

* 111 fortune would have it, that her father in the mean-time 
happened to awake, and hearing a noise in the garden, look- 
ed out at the window, and presently found there were Chris- 
tians in it. Immediately he cried out as loud as he could irt 
Arabic, " Christians, Christians, thieves, thieves !" which out^ 
cry put all into the utmost terror and confusion. But the re- 
negado seeing the danger we were in, and consldcriug how 
much it imported him to go through with the enterprise, biefore 
it was discovered, ran up with the greatest speed to the room 
where Agimorato was ; and with him ran up several others : 
but I did not dare to quit Zoraida, who had sunk into my 
arms almost in a swoon. In short, they that went up acquit- 
ted themselves so well, that in a moment Ihey came down witb 
Agimorato, having tied his hands, and stopped his mouth with 
a handkerchief, so that he could not speak a word, and threat- 
ening, if he made the least noise, that it should co^st him his 
life. When his daughter saw him, she covered her eyes, that 
she might avoid his sight, and her father was astonished at 
finding her, not kno^wing how willingly she had put herself 
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into our hands. Bat at that time it being of the utmost coia<* 
sequence to us to fly, we got as speedily as we could to the 
bark, where our comrades aheady expected tis with impa- 
tience, fearing we had met with some cross accident. Scsurc«'- 
ly two hours of the night were passed, when we were all got 
on board, and then we untied the hands of Zoraida^s father, 
and took the handkerchief out of his mouth : but the rene- 
- gado warned him again not to speak a word, for, if he did; 
they would take away his life. When he saw his daughter 
there, he began to weep most tenderly, and especially when 
he perceived, that I held her closely embraced, and that she, 
ti^ithout making aoy show of opposition, complaint, or coy- 
ness, sat so still and quiet : nevertheless he held his peace; 
lest we should put the renegado's threats in execution. 

^ Zoraida now, finding herself in the bark, and that we be- 
gan to handle our oars, and seeing her father there, and tha 
rest of the Moors, who Were bound, spoke to the renegado, to 
desire me to do her the favour to loose those Moors, and set 
her father at liberty ; for she would sooner throw herself into 
the sea, than see a father, who loved her so tenderly, carried 
away captive before her eyes, and upon her account. The 
renegado told me what she desired, and 1 answered, that I 
was entirely satisfied it should be so : but he replied, it was 
not convenient ; for, should they be set on shore there, they 
would presently raise the country, and alarm the city, and 
cause some light frigates to be sent out in quest of us, and so 
we should be beset both by sea and land, and it would be im- 
possible for us to escape : but what might be done, was, to 
give them their liberty at the first Christian country we should 
touch at. We all came in to this opinion, and Zoraida also 
was satisfied, when we told her what we had determined, and 
the reasons why we could not at present comply with her re- 
quest. And then immediately, wirh joyful silence, and cheer- 
ful diligence, each of our brave rowefs ha|i<l!ed bis oar, and 
recommending ourselves to God with all our hearts, we began 
to make toward the island of Majorca, which is the nearest 
Christian land. But, the north wind beginning to blow fresh, 
and the sea being somewhat rough, h. was not possible for v» 
to steer the course of Majorca, and we were forced to keep 
along shore towards Oran, not without great apprehensions of 
being discovered from the town of Sargel, which lies on that 
coast, about sixty miles from Algiers) We were afraid like- 
wise of meeting in our passage, with some of those galiots, 
which come usually with merchandise from Tetuan ; thongh, 
each relying on his own courage, and that of his comrades in 
general, lye presumed, that, if we should meet a galiot, prtk- 



,y Google 



DON aoixofi;. 181 

vided it were not a cruiser, tie should be so far from beiDl'' 
ruined, that we should probably take a vessel, in which we 
might more securely pursue our course. While we proceed'* 
ed in our voyage, Zoraida kept her head l>etween my hands, 
that she might not look on her father ; and I could perceive 
she was continually calling upon Lela Marien to assist us. 

• We had rowed ahout thirty miles, when daybreak came 
upon us, and we found ourselves not above three musket-sbot 
distant from the shore, which seemed to be quite a desert, and 
without any creature to discover us : however, by mere dint 
of rowing, we made a little out to sea, which was by this time 
become mure calm *, ami when we had ^advanced about two 
leagues, it was onlered they should row by tums^ whilst we 
t«ok a little refreshment ; the bark being well provided ; but 
the rowers said, that it was not a time to take any rest, and 
that they would by no means quit their oars, but would eat 
and roWj if those, who were unemployed, would bring the 
victuals to them. They did so ; and now the wind began to 
blow a brisk gale, which forced us to set up our sails, lay 
down our oars, and steer directly to Oran, it being impossible 
to hold any other course. All this was done with great eH' 
pedition ; and we sailed above eight miles an boar, without 
any other fear than that of meeting some eorsanr. We gave 
the Mborish prisoners something to eat, and the renegado 
comforted them, telling them they were not slaves, and thaf 
they should have their liberty given them the first opportuni- 
ty ; and he said the same to Zoraida's father, who answered : 
** ! might, perhaps, expect or hope for any other favour from 
joiir liberality and generous usage, O Christians ; but as to 
^viog me my liberty, think me not so simple as to imagine 
it ; for you would never have exposed yourselves to the ha- 
zard of taking it from me, to restore rt me so freely, especial- 
ly since you know who I am, and the advantage that may ac- 
crue to you by my ransom ; which do but name, and from 
tliis moment I promise you whatever you demand, for myself, 
and for this my unhappy daughter, or else for her alone, 
who is the greater and better part of my soul." In saying' 
this, he began to weep so bitterly, that it moved us all to com- 
passion, and forced Zoraida to look up at him ; who, seeing 
him weep in that manner, was so nielted, that she got up from 
me, and ran to embrace her fother ; and laying her face t& 
his, they began so tender a lamentation, that many of ns 
coold not forbear keeping them company. But when her 
Cither observed, that she was adorned with her best attire, 
and bad so many jewels about her, he said to her in his lan- 
guage : " How comes it, dm%hter, that yesterday evening; 
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before this terrible misfortune befel us, I saw you in your or- 
dinary and household dress, and now^ without having bad any 
time to dress yourself, or having received any joyful news,, 
fit to be solemnized by adorning and dressing yourself out, I 
see you set off with the best clothes that I could possibly give 
you, when fortune was more favourable to us? Answer roe 
this; for it holds me in greater suspense and astonishment 
than the misfortune itself, into which I am fallen." The rene- 
gado interpreted to us all that the Moor said to his daughter, 
who answered him not a word : but when he saw in a corner 
of the vesselthe little trunk in which she used to keep ber 
jewels, which he knew very well he had left in Algiers, aud 
had not brought with him to the garden, he was stiil more 
confounded, and asked her, how that trunk bad come to out 
hands, and what was in it ; to which the renegado, without 
staying until Zoraida spoke, answered : ** Trouble not your- 
self, signor, about asking your daughter so many questions ; 
for with one word I can satisfy them all : and therefore be it 
known to you, that she is a Christian, and has been the instru- 
ment to file off our chains, and give us the liberty we enjoy ; 
she is here with her own consent, and well pleased, I believe, 
to find herself in this condition,, like one who goes out of dark- 
ness into light, from death to life, and from suffering to glo- 
ry." — " Is Uiis true, daughter ?" said the Moor. " It is," an- 
swered Zoraida. *^ In effect, then,'* replied the old man, 
^ you are become a Christian, and are she who has put her 
father intp the power of his enemies ?" To which Zoraida 
answered: ** I am indeed a Christian ; but not she who has 
reduced you to this condition ; for my desire never was to da 
you harm, but only myself good/'»— '< And what good have 
you done yourself, my daughter ?" — <* Ask that," answered 
she, ** of Lela Marien, who can tell you better than I can." 

* The Moor had scarcely heard this, when, with incredible 
precipitation, he threw himself headlong into the sea, and 
without doubt had been drowned, if the wide and cumber- 
some garments he wore had not kept him a little while ab«vf 
water. Zoraida cried out to save him ; and we all presently 
ran, and layiog'hol<) of his garment, dragged him out, half 
drowned and senseless ; at which sight Zoraida was so aP 
fected, that she set up a tender and sorrowful lamentation 
over him, as if he had been dead. We turned him with bis 
mouth downward, and he voided a great deal of water, and 
in about two hours came to himself. In the mean-time, the 
wind being changed, we were obliged to ply our oars, (q 
avoid running upon the shore : but by good fortune we came 
to a creek by the side of a small promontory, or heady which 
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by the Moors is called the cape of CaTa Rumia, that is to say, 
in oar language, the wicked Christian woman ; for the Moors 
have a tradition, that Cava^SS who occasioned the loss of 
Spain, lies buried there : Cava, signifying in their language a 
iincked womaHf and Rumia, a Christian; and further, they 
reckon it an ill omen to be forced to anchor thfre ; and other- 
wise, they never do so : though to us it proved, not the shel- 
ter of a wicked woman, but a safe harbour and retreat, con- 
sidering how high the sea ran. We placed scouts on shore, 
and never dropped our oars ; we ate of what the renegado 
had provided, and prayed to God and to our Lady very de- 
voutly for assistance and protection, that we might give a hap- 
py ending to so fortunate a beginning. Order was given, at 
Zorsada's entreaty, to set her father on shore with the rest of 
the Moors, who, until now, had been fast bound ; for she had 
not the heart, nor could her tender feelings brook, to see her 
fiUher, and her countrymen, carried oi* prisoners before bet 
face. We promised her it should be done at our going off, 
since thei% was no danger in leaving them in so desolate a 
place. Our prayers were not in vain : Heaven heard them ; 
for the wind presently changed in our favour^ and the sea 
was calm, inviting us to return and prosecute our intended 
voyage. 

< Seeing this, we unbound the Moors, and set them one by 
one on shore ; at which they were greatly surprised ; but 
when we came to disembark Zoraida's father, who was now 
perfectly in his senses, he said : '' Why, Christians, think you, 
~ is this wicked woman desirous of my being set at liberty ? 
Think you it is out of any filial piety she has towards me ? 
No, certainly, but it is on account of the disturbance my pre- 
sence would give her, when she has a mind to put her evil in- 
clinations in practice. And think not that she is moved to 
change her religion because she thinks yours is preferable to 
ours : no, but because she knows that libertinism is more al- 
lowed in your country than in ours." And, turning to Zorai- 
da, whilst I and another Christian held him fast by both arms, 
lest he should commit some outrage, he said : *' O infamous 
girl, and ill-advised maiden ! whither goest thou, blindfold 
and precipitate, in the power of these dogs, our natural ene- 
mies ? Cursed be the hour in which I begat thee, and cursed 
be t4ie indulgence and luxury, in which I brought thee up V* 
But perceiving he was not likely to give over in haste, 1 hur- 
ried him ashore, and from thence he continued his execra- 
tioas and wailingi, pra3ring to Mahomet, that he wo«ild be- 
seech God to destroy, confound, and make an end of ui : 
and when, being wa^fit sail, we could no longer hear his 
Vol. n. ISf 
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Words, we saw his auctions ; which were, tearing his beanie 
plucking off his hair, and rolling himself un the groond -. and 
once he raised his voice so high, that we could hear him «ay : 
** Come back, beloved daughter, come bibk to shore ; for I 
forgive thee All: let those men keep the money they already 
have, and do tnou come back, and comfort thy disconsolate 
father, who must lose bis lifo in this desert land, if thou for* 
sakest him." All this Zoraida heard ; all this she felt, ^nd 
bewailed ; but could not speak, nor answer him a word, oidy, 
** May it please Ala, my dear father, that Lela Marien, who 

f has been the cause of my turning Christian, may comfort yoa 
in your affliction. Ala well knows, that I could do no other- 
wise than I have done, and that these Christians are not in- 

~ debted to me for any particular good will to them, since, 
though 1 had had no mind to have gone with them, but rather 
to bare stayed at home, it was impossible; for my mind 
would not let me- be at rest, until I performed this work^ 
which to me seems as good, as yoa, my dearest father, think 
it bad." This she said, when we were got 'iso far off, that her 
father could not hear her, nor we see him any more. So I 
comforted Zoraida, and we all minded our voyaff*^, which 
was now made so easy to us by a favourable wind, that we 
made no doubt of being next morning upon the coast of 
Spain, 

* But, as good seldom or never comes pore and unmixedy 
without being accompanied or followed by some ill to alarm 
or disturb it, our fortune would have itj or perhaps the curses 
of the Moor bestowed on his daughter, for such are always t« 
be dreaded, let the father be what he will ; 1 say, it happen- 
ed, that being now got far out to sea, and the third hour of 
the night well nigh past ; being under foil aeil, and the oars 
being fashed, for the fair wind eased us of the labour of 
making use of them,— ^ by the light of the moon, which shone 
very bright, we discovered a round vessel, with all her «*ai!s 
out, a Ittde ahead of us, but so very near, that we were forced 
to strike sail, to avoid running fool of her ; and they also 
put the helm hard up, to give us room to go by. The men 
had posted themselves on the quarter-deck, to ask who we 
were, whither we were going, and from whence we came •, but 
asking us in French, our renegado said^ " hit no one an- 
swer ; for these without doubt are FreAt^ corsairs, to whom 
all is fish that comes to the net." tJpbq^this caution nobody 
spoke a word : and having sailed a little on, their vessel being 
under the wind, on a sudden they let fly two pieces of artil- 
lery, and "both, as it appeared, with chain shot ; for one cut 
our mast through the middle, whichy.with the sail, fell into 
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the sea, and the other at the same instant came through the 
middle of our bark, so as to lay it quite open, without wound- 
ing any of us. But, finding ourselves sinking, we all began 
to cry aloud for help, and to beg of those in the ship to take 
us in, for we were drowning. They then struck their sails, 
and hoisting out the boat or pinnace, with about twelve 
Frenchmen in her well armed with muskets, and their match- 
es lighted, they came up close to us, and, seeing how few we 
were, and that the vessel was sinking, they took us in, telling 
US, that 4his had befallen us because of our incivility in re- 
turning them no an&wer. Our reniegado took the trunk ia 
which was Zoraida's treasure, and without being perceived 
by any one, threw it overboard into the sea. In short, we all 
passed into4he French ship, where, after they had informed 
themselves of whatever they had a mind to know concerning 
us, immediately, as if tbey had been our capital enemies, they 
stripped us of every thing, and Zoraida even of the brace- 
lets she wore upon her ankles: but the uneasiness they gave 
her, gave me less than the apprehension I was in, lest they 
should proceed, from plundering her of her rich and precious 
jewels, to the depriving her^f the jewel of most worth, and 
that which she valued most. But the desires of this sort of 
men, seldom extend further than to money, with which their 
avarice is never satisfied, as was evident at that time ; for tbey 
would have taken away the very clothes we wore as slaves, if 
they had tbought they could have made any thing of them. 
Some of -them were of opinion, it would be best to throw us 
all overboard, wrapped up in a sail ; for their design was- to 
trade in some of the Spanish ports, pretending to be of Britan- 
ny ; and, should they carry us with them thither, they would 
be seized on and punished, upon discovery of the robbery. 
But the captain, who had rifled my dear 2k>raida, said, he 
was contented with the prize he had already got, and that he 
would not touch ^t any port of Spain, but pass the Strafts of 
Gibraltar by night, or as he could, and make the best of his ^ 
way for Rochelle, from whence he came ; and therefore, in. ^ 
conclusion, they agreed to give us their ship-boat, and what 
was necessary for so short a voyage as we had to make: which 
they did the next day in view of the Spanish coast ; at which 
sight all our troubles and miseries were forgotten as entirely 
as if they had never happened to us ; so great is the pleasure 
ef regaining one's lost liberty. It was about noon when they 
put us into the boat, giving us two barrels of water, and some 
biscuit ; and the captain, moved by I know not what compaSf 
sion, gave the beautiful Zoraida, at her going off, about forty 
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erowns in gold, and would not permit his soldiers to strip her 
•f these very clothes she has now on. 

< We went on board, giving them thanks for the favour tbey 
did US) and showing ourselves rather pleased than dissatisfied. 
They stood out to sea, steering towards the Straits ; and we, 
without minding any other northstar than the laud before us, 
rowed so hard, that we were, at sunset, so near it« that we 
might easily, we thought, get thither before the night should 
be far spent ; but the moon not shining, and the sky being 
cloudy, as we did not know the coast we were upon, we did not 
think it safe to land, as several among us would have had us, 
though it were among the rocks, and far from any town ; for 
by that means, they said, we should avoid the danger we ought 
to fear from the corsairs of Tetuan, who are overnight in Bar- 
bary, and the next morning •n the coast of Spain, where they 
commonly pick up some prize, and return to sleep at their own 
homes. However, it was agreed at last, that we should row 
gently towards the shore, and. If the sra proved calm, we should 
land, where ever we could. We did ko ; and, a little before mid- 
night, we arrived at the foot of a very large and high moun- 
tam, not so close to the shore, but there was room enough for 
our landing commodiously. We ran our boat into the sand ; 
we all got on shore, and kissed the ground, and, with tears of 
joy and satisfaction, gave thanks to God our Lord for the un* 
paralleled mercy he had shown us in our voyage. We took 
our provisions out of the boat, which we dragged on shore, 
and then ascended a good way up the mouiitain ; and, though 
it was really so, we could not satisfy our minds, nor thoroughly 
believe, that the ground we were upon was Christian ground. 
We thought the day would never come : at last we got to the 
top of a mountain, to see if we could discover any houses, or 
hots of shepherds ; but as far as ever we could s^e, neither ha- 
bitation, nor person, nor path, nor road, could we dbcover at 
all. However, we determined to go further into the country. , 
^ thinking it impossible but we must soon see somebody, to in- 
form us where we were. But what vexed me mo!»t was to see 
Zoraida travel on foot through thnse craggy places ; for, 
though I sometimes took her on ray shoulders, my wijarioess 
tired her more than her own resting relieved her : and there- 
fore she would not suffer me to take that trouble any more ; 
and so went on with very great patience, and signs, of joy, £ 
stUI leading her by the hand. 

* We had gone in this manner little less than a quarter of a 
league, when the sound of a little bell reached our ears, a cer- 
tain signal, that some flocks were near us ; and all of us look- 
ing out attentively to see whether auy appeared, we discovered 
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^ young: shepherd at the foot of a cork-tree, in gfreat tranquillHj 
and repose, shaping a stick with his knife W0 called out to 
him, ai)d he, lifting up his head, got up nimhiy on his feet ; and, 
as we came to understand afterguards, the first, who presented 
thenisrives to his si^ht, being the renegado and Zoraida, hey 
seeing them in Moorish habits, thought all the Moors in Bar* 
bary were upon him ; and making toward the wood before him 
with incredible speed, he cried out as loud as ever he could, 
" Moors I the Moors are landed 1 Moors ! Moors ! arm, arm !" 
IVe, hearing tliis outcrv, were confounded, and knew not what 
to do : but, considering that the shepherd's outcries must needs 
alarm the country, and that the militia of the coast would pre- 
sently come to see what was the matter, we agreed, that the 
renegado should §trip off his Turkish habit, and pot on a jer- 
kin, or <ilave's cassock, which one of us immediately gavehim, 
though he, who lent it, remained only in his shirt and breeches. 
And so, recommending ourselves to God, we went on the same 
way we saw the shepherd take, expecting every "moment when 
the coast-guard would be upon us: nor were we deceived in 
our apprehension ; for, in less fhan two hours, as we came 
4]own the hill into the plain, we discovered about fifry horse*- 
men coming towards ns on a half-gallop : and, as soon as we 
saw them, we stood still, to wait their coming up. But as they 
drew near, and found, instead of the Moors they looked for, a 
company of poor Christian captives, they were surprised, and 
one of them asked u^, whether we were the -occasion of the 
shepherd's alarming the country? I answered, we ^ere; and 
being Rl>out to acquaint him, whence we came, and who w* 
were, one of the Christians, that came with us, knew the horses- 
man, who had asked us the question, and, without giving me 
time to say any thinif more, he cried: "God be praised, gen- 
tlemen, for bringing ui lo fo good a part of the country ; for if 
I am not mistaken, (he ground we stand upon is the territory 
of Vehiz MalagH, and If rhe length of my captivity has not im- 
paired my memory, you, sir, who are asking us these questions) 
are Pedro de Bustemante, my uncle." Scarcely had the Chris- 
tian captive said this, when the horseman threw himself from 
his horse, and ran to embrace the young man, saying to hira : 
*' Dfar nephew of my soul and of my life, 1 know you ; and 
we have often bewailed your death, I, and my sister your mo- 
ther, and all your kindred, who are still alive-; and God has 
been plea<?cd lo prolong their lives, that they may have the 
pleasure of seeing you again. We i;new you were in AlgiersL, 
and, by (he appearance of your dresS|' and that of your com- 
panions, I gues* yon ipust have recovj^ed your liberty in some' 
imiraculous manner."— '* It is so," ihswered the young 4pna»^ 
JS 2 ^ 
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*■ and we shall have time enoaj^h hereafter to tell you the whole 
story." As soon as the horsemen understood that we were 
Christian captives^ they alighted from their horses, and each 
of them invited us to accept of his horse to carry us to the 
city of Velez Malaga, which was a league and a half off. 
Some of them went back to carry the boat to the town* betog^ 
told us by where we had left it. Others of them took us up behind 
them, and Zoraida rode behind our captive's uacle. Ail the 
people came out. to receive us, having heard the news of our 
coming from some who went before. They did not come to 
fee captives freed, or Moors made slaves ; for the people of 
that coiast are accustomed to see both the one and the other : 
but they came to gaze at the beauty of Zoraida, which was at 
that time in its full perfection ; for, what with the fatigue of 
walking, and the joy of being in Christendom without the faar 
of being lost, such colours showed themselves in her face, that 
if my affection did not then deceive me, 1 will venture to say* 
there never was in the world a more beautiful creature ; at least 
pone that 1 had ever seen 

^ We went directly to the church, to give God thanks for the 
mercy we bad received^ and Zoraida, at first entering, said, 
there were faces there very like that of Lela Marien. We told 
her they were pictures of her, and the renegado explained to 
her the best he could what they signified, that she might adore 
them, just as if every one of thepi were really that very Lela 
Marien, who had spoken to her. She, who has good sense, 
and a clear and ready apprehension, presently undei stood 
what was told her concerning the imn^es. After this they car- 
ried us, and lodged us in difffrent houses of the town: but the 
ChristiHu, who came with us, took the renegado, Zoraida, and 
me to the house <»f his parents, who w^re in pretty good cir- 
jcumstances, and treated us with a« much kindness as they did 
their own son. We staid in WeWz six days, at the end of which 
the renegado, having informed him^elf of what was proper for 
him to do, repaired to the city of Granada, there to be re- 
admitted, by means of the holy inquisition, into the bosom of 
our holy mother the church. The rest of the freed captives 
went every one which way he pleased : as for Zoraida and my- 
self, we remained behind, with those crowns only which the 
courtesy of the Frenchmen had bestowed on Zoraida ; with 
part of which I bought the beast she rides on ; and hitherto I 
have served her as a father apd gentleman-usher, anib not as 
a husband. We are going with the design to see if my father 
be living, or whether cither of my brothers have had better 
fortune thao myself: though, considering that Heaven has 
iriven me Zoraida, no other fortune could have befallen me, 
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ibliich I slieuld have valued at so high a rale. The patiencey 
with which Zoraida bears the inconveniencie(|^overty brings 
along^ with it, and the desire she seems to express of becoming^ 
a Christian, is such and so great, that I am in admiration, and 
look upon myself as bound to serve her all the days of my life. 
But the delight I take at seeing myself hers, and her mine, is 
sometimes interrupted, and almost destroyed, by my not know* 
iiig whether I shall find any corner in my own country ii> which 
to shelter her, and whether time and death have not made such 
alterations in the affairs and lives of my father and brothers, that, 
if they arc no more, 1 shall hardly find any body who knows me. 
* This, gentlemen, is my history ; whether it be an entertain- 
ing and uncommon one, you are to judge. For my own part I 
can say, I would willingly have related it still more succinctly) 
though the fear of tiring you has made me omit several circum* 
stances, which were at my tongue^s end.* 



CHAPTER XLII. 

H^hich trtaU of what further happened in the inn, and of many 
other things worthy to be known. 

Herb the captive ended his story ; to whom Don Fernando 
jaid : * Truly, paptain, the manner of your relating this strange 
Adventure has been such, as equals the novelty and surprising 
imtare of the event itself. The whole is extraordinary, uncom- 
mon, :and -full of accidc^nts, which astonish and surprise those 
who hear them. And so great is the pleasure we have receiv- 
ed in listening to it, that, though the story should have held un- 
til to-morrow, we sjiould havp wished it were to begin again.' 
And, upon saying this> Gardenio and the rest of the company 
ofiered him all the service in their power, with such expressions 
,of kindness and sincerity, that the captain was extremely well 
satisfied of their good-will. Don Fernando in particular offer- 
ed, that, if he would return with him, he would prevail with the 
Marquis, his brother, to stanil godfather at Zoraida's baptism, 
and that, for his own part, he would accommodate him in such 
a manner, that he might appear in his own country with the 
dignity and distinction due to his person. The captive thank- 
ed him most courteouslyi but would not accept of any oi his 
generous offers. 

By this time night was come on ; and, about the dusk, a coach 
arrived at the inn, with some men on horseback. They asked 
for a lodging. The hostess answered, there was pot an inch of 
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room in the whole inn, but what was taken up. < Though it be 
»o,' said one of the men on horseback, * there must be room 
mode for my Lord Judge here in the coach.' At this name the 
hostess was troubled, and said : ' Sir the truth is, I have no bed ; 
but if his worship, my Lord Judge, brings one with him as I 
believe he must, let him enter in God's name ; for I and mj 
husband will quit onr own chdmber to accommodate his ho- 
nour.'-^' Then let it be so,' replied the squire. But by this time 
there had alrtjady alighted out of the coach a man, who by his 
garb presently discovered the office and dignity he bore ; for 
•he long gown and lucked up sleeves he had on showed htm to 
be a Judge, as his servant had said. He led by the hand a 
young lady, seemingly about sixteen years of age, in a riding 
dress, so genteel, so beautiful, and so gay, that her presence 
Struck them ail with admiration, ini^omuch that, had they not 
seen Dorothea, Lucinda, and Zoraida, who were in the inn, 
they would have believed that such another beautiful damsel 
could hardly have, been found. Don Quixote was p'resent at 
the entrance of the judge and the young lady : and so, as soon 
as he saw him, he said : < Your worship may sectrrHy enter 
here, and walk about in this castle; ii»», though it^ narrow, 
and ill accommodated, there is no narro'vi^ss nor^^commodu 
ousness in the world, which does not mate room fee, arms and 
letters, especially if arms and letters bring bean;^ for their 
guide and conductor, as your wors^iVp'^s letters drf'm this faitr 
maiden, to whom not only castles ought to throw open and of- 
fer themselves, but rocks to separate and divide, and mountains 
to bow their lofty heads, to give her entrance and reception- 
Enter, sir, I say, into this paradise; for here you wifl find stars 
and suns to accompany ibat H**aven you bring witti yoti.. Here 
you will find arms in ll^eir zenith, and beauty in pl^ction.' 
The Judge marvelled gieaily at this speech of Don Quixote's, 
whom he set himself to look at very earriestly, wondering no 
less at his figure than at his words: and not knowing what to 
answer he began to gaze at him again, when he saw Lncinda, 
Dorothea, and Zornida, whom the report of these new guests, 
and the account the hostivss had given them of the beauty of 
the young lady, had brought to see ami receive her. But Don 
Fernando, Cardenio, and the priest, complimented him in a , 
more intelligible and polite manner. ' In short, my Lord Judge 
entered, no less confounded at what he saw, than at what he 
heard ; and the beauties of the inn welcomed the faur stranger. 
The Judge easily perceived, that all there were persons of dis- 
tinction ; but the mien, visage, and behaviour of Don Quixote 
distracted him. After the usual civilities passed on all sides, 
and mguiry made into what convcniencies the inn afforded, ii 
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was aifaia ordered, at it had been before, that all the women 
should lodge in the great room aforesaid, and |he men remain 
without as their guard. The jndge was comoted that the 
young lady, who was his daughter, should accompany those 
ladies ; which she did with all her heart. And with part of the 
innkeeper's narrow bed, together with what the Judge had 
brought with him, they accommodated themselves that night 
better than they expected. 

The captive, who, from the very moment he saw the Judge, 
felt his heart beat, and had a suspicion that this gentleman 
was his brother, asked one of the servants, that came with 
him, what his name might be, and if he knew what country 
he was of? The servant answered, that he was called the 
licentiate John Perez de Viedma, and that he had heard say 
he was bom in a town in the mountains of Leon. With this 
account, and with what he had seen, he was entirely confirm- 
ed in the opinion, that this was that brother of his, who by 
th^ advice of his-fat)i«r 4iad applied himself to learning : and 
•vefiioyed and pleased herewith, he called aside Don Fernan- 
do, Cardenio, and&e i^riest, and told them what had passed, 
assuring them >ha^ the Judge was his brother. I'he servant 
h»d also toldv4l^||i^,f^|it he was going to the Indies in quality 
of Jiidge of Ibt* ^c^ii^ts of Mexico. He understood also, that 
the young lady was his daughter, and that her mother died in 
dnldbed of her, and that the Judge was become very rich by 
h^ dowry, which came to him by his having this child by her. 
He asked thdr^ advice, what way he should take to discover 
himself, or how he should first kjp^w whether, after the dis- 
covery, i^ brother seeing hini:,90 poor, would be ashamed to 
own him, «i would receive him W}«1y. bowels of afiection. 
' Leave it to me to make the experiment,' said the priest, 
^-Mxid there is no reason to doubt, signor captain, but that you 
wUl be very well received : tbr the worth and prudence, which 
appear in your brother's looks, give no signs of his being ar- 
rogant or wilfully forgetful, or of his not knowing how to 
make due allowances for the accidents of fortune.*—* Never- 
theless,' said the captain, * I would fain make myself known 
by some roundabout way, and not suddenl^'iiud unawares.' — 
' I tell you,' answered the priest, < I will madi^ it after such 
a manner, that all parties shall be satisfied.' 

By this time supper was ready, and they all sat down at 
table, excepting the captive and the ladies, who supped by 
themselves in 3ieir chamber. In the midst of supper, the 
priest said : * My Lord Judge, 1 had a comrade of your name 
in Constantinople, where I was a slave some years ; which 
comrade was one of the biravest soldiers and captains in all 
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the Spanish infantry ; but as unfortunate, as he was resofute 
and brave.'— yind pray, sir, what was this captain's name ?' 
said the Judge. * He was called/ answered the priest, * Ruy 
Perez de Viedina, and he was born in a village in the moun- 
tains of Leon.. He related to me a circumstancei which hap- 
pened between his father, himself, and his two brethren, 
which, had it come from a person of less v^acity than him- 
self", I should have talcen for a tale, such a^ old women tell by 
a fireside in winter. For he told me, his father had divided 
his estate equally between himself and his three sons, and had 
given them certain precepts better than those of Cato. And 
1 can assure you, that tlfe choice he made to follow the wars 
succeeded so well, that, in a few years, by Ws valour ^d bra- 
very, without other help than that of his great virtue, he rose 
to be a captain of foot, and saw himself in the road of be- 
coming a colonel very soon. But fortune proved adrerse; 
for, where be might have expected to have her fav4)ur, he lost 
it, together with his liberty, in that glorious aclten, wh^ieby 
so many recovered theirs : I mean, in the battle of Lepanto. 
Mine I lost in Goleta : and afterwards, by diilerent adven- 
tures, we became comrades in Constantinople. ' From thence 
he came to Algiers, where, to my knowledge, one af the 
strangest adventures in the world befel him.' The priest then 
went on, and recounted to him very briefly what had passed 
between his brother and Zoraida. To all which the Judge 
was as attentive as possible. The priest went no further than 
that point, where the French stripped the Christians that came 
in the bark, and the poverty and necessity in which his com- 
rade and the beautiful Moor were left: pretending that he 
knew hot what became of them afterwards, whether they ar- 
rived in Spain, or wei-e carried by the Frenchmen to France. 

The captain stood at some distance, listening to all the 
priest said, and observed all the emotions of hif; brother ; 
who, perceiving the priest had ended his story, fetching a 
deep sigh, and his eyes standing with water, said : ^ Oh ! sir, 
you know not how nearly I am affected by the news you tell 
me ; so nearly, that I am constrained to show it by these 
tears, which flow from my eyes in spite of all my discretioa 
and reserve. That gallant captain you mention is my elder 
brother, who, being of a stronger constitution, and of more 
elevated thoughts, than I or ray younger brother, chose the 
honourable and worthy profession of arms : which was one 
of the three ways proposed to us by our father, as your com- 
rade told you, when you thought hr was telling you a fable. 
I applied myself to learning, which, by Grod's blessing on my 
industry, has raised me to the station you see me in. hfy 
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younger brother is in Pern, so riclr, that, with what he hai 
tent t» my father and me, he has ma^e larg* amends for 
whfti he took away with him, and b«sUt?s has Enabled my fa- 
^er to indulge his natural disposition to liberality. I also 
kare been enabled to prosecute my studies with more decorum 
and authority, until 1 arrived at the rank, to which I am now 
adranced. My father is still alive, but dying with desire to 
bear of bis eldest son, and begging of God with incessant 
prayers, that death may not close his eyes, until he has once 
again beheld his son alive. And I wonder extremely, consi- 
dering his discretion, how, in so many troubles and afflictions, 
or in his prosperous successes, he aould neglect ^ving his 
father some account of himself ; for had he, or any of us, 
known bis case, he needed not to have waited for the miracle 
of the cane to have obtained his ransom. But what at pre» 
sent gives me the most concern, is, to think whether those 
Frenchmen have set him at liberty, or killed him to conceal 
their robbery. This thought will make me continue mv voy- 
age, not with that satisfaction I began it, but rather wim rae- 
lancholy and sadness Oh, my dear brother ! did I but know 
where you now, are I would go and find you, to deliver you 
firom your koubles, though at the expense of my own repose. 
Oh ! who shall carry the news t& our aged father, that you 
are alive ? Though you were in the deepest dungeon of Bar- 
bary, his wealth, my brother^s, and mine, would fetch you 
thence. O beautiful and bountiful Zoraida, who can repay 
the kindness you have done my brother ? Who shall be so 
bappy as to be present at your regeneration by baptism, and 
at your nuptials, which would give us all so much delight ?' 
These and similar expressions the Judge uttered, so full of 
compassion at the news be had received of his brother, that 
all, who heard him, bore him company in demonstrations of 
a tender concern for his sorrow. ' 

The priest then, finding he had gaim^d his point according 
to the captaia's wish, would not hold them any longer in sus- 
pense ; and so, rising from table, and going in where Zoraida 
wa»^he.leok her by the hand ; and behind her came Lucinda, 
Dorothea, and the judge's daughter. The captain stood ex- 
pecting what the priest would do ; who, taking him also by 
the other hand, with both of them together went into the room 
where the Judge and the rest of the company were, and said : 
" My Lord Judge, cease your tears, and let your wish be 
erowned with all the happiness f^ou can desire^ since you have 
before your eyes your good brother, and your good sister-in- 
law. He, whom you behold, is Captain Viedma, and this the 
beautiful Moor, who did him so much good. The Frenchmen 
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I told yon 61" rea*><J(^thewi to the poverty you see, to give you 
an opportm^ty '<if^Nowing the liberality of your generous 
breast?* Th*^ captain rtin to embrace his brother, who set 
both his hands against the captain's breast, to look at him a 
; little more, asuhder : but when he thoroughly knew himj he 
embraced him so closely, shedding such melting tears of joy^ 
that most of those present bore him company in weeping. 
The words both the brothers uttered to each other, and the 
concern they showed, can, I believe, hardly be conceived^ 
much less written. Now they gave each other a brief account 
of their adventures ; now they demonstrated the height of 
brotherly affection : now the Judge embraced Zbraida, offer- 
ing her all he had : now he made his daughter embrace her : 
now the beautiful Christian and most beautiful Moor renewed 
the tears of all the company. Now Don Quixote stood at- 
tentive, without speaking a word, pondering upon these 
strange events, and ascribing theta all to chimeras of knight- 
errtu|try. Now it was agreed, that the captain and Zoraida 
should return with their brother to Seville, and acquaint their 
father with his being found and at liber^, that the old man 
might contrive to be present; at the baptism and nuptials of 
Zoraida, it being impossible for the Judge to discontinue bis 
journey, having received news of the flotilla's departure from 
Seville for New Spain in a month's time, and as it would be a 
great inconvenience to him to lose his passage. In short, 
they were all satisfied, and rejoiced at the captive's success ; 
and, two parts of the night being well nigtl' spent ,'*they agreed 
to retire, and repose themselves dutii^ the remainder. Doa 
Quixote offered his service to guard the castle, lest some giant 
^ or other miscreant-errant, for the sake of the treasure of 
i beauty enclosed there, should make some attempt and attack 
them. They, who knew him, returned him thanks, and gave 
the Judge an account of his strange frenzy, with which be 
was not a little diverted. Sancho Panza alone was ont of aH 
patience at the company's sitting up so late ; and after all he 
was better accommodated than any of them, throwing himself 
upon the accoutrements of his ass, which will cost him so 
dear, as ywi shall be told by and by. The ladieft heing bow 
retired to their chamber, and the rest accommodated as well 
as they could, Don Quixote sallied out of the inn, to stand 
centinel at the castle gate, as he had promised. 

It fell out then, ihat, a little before day, ther^ rtacb«d the 
ladies' ears a voice so tnneal^ and sweet, that it forced them 
all to listen attentively ; especially Dorothea, who lay awake, 
by whose side slept Donna Clara de Viedma, for scrthe 
Judge's daughter was oaUed. Nobody could imaguie who the 
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person was that sung^ so well, and tt was a single Toice with- 
out any instrum^t to accompany it. Sometimes they fanci- 
ed -^e singing ^s in l^e yard, and at other times^ that it 
was in the stable, ffhne they were thus in suspense, Car- 
denid came to the chamber-door, and said : ' You, that are 
not asleep, pray listen, and you will hear the voice of one 6f 
the lads that take care of the mules, whq sings enchantingly.* 
— * We hear him already, sir,' ttfis^lrcd Dorothea. Car- 
denio then went away ; and Dorothea, listening ^tth the up- 
most attention, beard him sing at follows. -Mt 

_^ n- 

CHAPTER XLHI. 

• f 

Whkh treats of the agreeable history ^^ the young mtcZe/eer, 
wUh other strange accidents that happened in the tnn. 



IN 



SONG. . 

A mariner I am of love, 

And hi his seas profound, 
TossM betwixt doubu and fears, I rove, 

And see no port aroaad. 

At distance I behold a star, 

Whose beams my senses draw^ 
Brighter and more resplendant fisr 

Tlian Paliuure e'er saw. 

Yet still, uncertain of my way, 

I stem a dangerous tide, 
No compass but that doubtful ray 
My wearied baiii to guide. 

For when its light I most would see. 

Benighted most I sail: 
Like clouds, reserve and modesty 

Its shrouded lustre veil. 

lorely star, by whose bright ray 

My love and foith I try. 
If thou withdraw'st thy cheering day, 

In night of death I Be. 

When the singer c^me to this pouit, Dorothea thought it 
would be wron^ |o let Dpnna Clara lose the opportunity of 
hearing so good a voice ; and ^ jogging her gently to and 
fro, she awakened* her, saying? * Pardon me, child, that I 
awake you ; ^ I do it, that you may have the pleasure of 
hearing the besWollie, perhaps, you have ever beard io all 
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your li/^.* Clara awoke, quite sleepy, and at first did not 
understand what Dorothea had said to her ; and having^ ask^ 
ed her, she repeated it; whereupon Clatli was attentive. 
But scarcely had she heard two verses, which the singer was 
going on with, when she fell into so strange a trembling, as 
if some violent fit of a quartan ague had seized her; and^ 
clasping Dorothea close ja her arms, she said to her : ' Ah, 
dear lady of my sottf -and life, why did you awaken me ? 
For the greatest good that fortune could do me at this time, 
would be to keep my eyes and ears closed, that I might nei- 
ther see nor bear this unhappy musician/ — * What is it you 
say, child ? Pray take notice, we are told he that sings is but 
a muleteer.' — * Oh no, he is no such thing,' replied Clara ; 
' he is a young gentleman of large possessions, and so much 
mast^ of my heart, that, if he has no mind to part with it, it 
shall be his eternaUyj^ Dorothea was astonished at the pas^ 
sionate expressions of the girl, thinking them far beyond 
what her tender years might promise: and therefore she 
Aid* to her: ' You speak in such a manner. Miss Clara, that 
I c;aonot understand you : explain yourself further, and tell 
jdi^, whatit is you say of heart, and possessions, and of this 
musician, whose voice disturbs you so much. But say no- 
thing now ; for I will not lofte the pleasure of hearing hiin 
. sing, to mind your trembling; for methinks he is begiDning 
to sing again, a new song and a new tune.' — < With all my 
heart,' answered Clara, and stopped both her ears with her 
hands, that she might not hear him; at which Dorothea won- 
dered very much ; and being attentive to what was song, ibe 
found it was to this purpose. 

' SONG. 

Sweet hope, the difficulties fly, 

To thee disheartening fears give way ; . , 
Not ev'n thy dearh impending nigh 

Thy dauntless courage can dismay. 

No conquests bless, no laurels orown 

The lazy general's feeble arm, 
Who sinks reposed in bed of down, 

Whilst ease and sloth his senses diarm. 

Love sells his precious glories dear, 

And vast the purchase of bis joys ; 
Nor ought he set such treasures rare 

At the low price of vulgar wys. 

Since perseverance gi^s the prize, 

Ana cowards still sdccessless prove, 
Borne on the wings of hope I'll rise, 
. NorfeartoreaditheHeaTViof lov^. 
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Here the voice ceased, and Donna Clara began to sigh 
afresh : all which excited Dorothea's curiositj to know the 
>caase of so sweet a song, and so sad a plaint. And, there- 
fore, she again asked her, what it was she would have sakd 
awhile ago. Then Clara, lest Lucinda should hear her, igidv 
bracing Dorothea, put her raouth so close to Dorothea's ef|[#, 
that she might speak securely, without beiog overheard, and 
said to her: * The singer, dear madam, is ^n of a gentleman 
of the kingdom of Arragon, lord of two towns, who lived 
opposite to my father's house at court. And though my fa- 
ther kept his windows with canvass in the winter, and latti- 
ces in summer, I know not how it happened, that this young 
gentleman, who then went to school, saw me, nor can I tell, 
whether it was at church, or elsewhere ; but, in short, he fell 
in love with me, and gave me to understand his passion from 
the windows of his house, by so many signs, and so many 
he tears, that! was forced to believe, and even to love him, with- 
iDut knowinglwhat I desired. Among other signs, which he used 
to make, one was, to joiu one hand with the other, signifying 
his desire to marry me ; and though I should have been very 
glad it might have been so, yet, being alone and without a 
mother, I knew not whom to communicate the affair to; and 
therefor^ I let it rest, without granting him any other favour, 
than, when his father and mine were both abroad, to lift up 
the canvass or lattice window,S4 and give him a full view of 
me; at which he would be so transported, that one would 
think he would run stark mad. Now the time of my father's 
departure drew near, of which he heard, but not from me; 
•for I never had an opportunity to tell it him. He fell sick, as 
far as I could learn, of grief; so that, on the day we came 
away, I could not see him to bid him farewell, though it were 
but with my eyes. But, after we had travelled two days, at 
going into an inn in a village a day's journey from hence, I 
saw him at the door, in the habit of a muleteer, so naturally 
dressed, that, had I not carried his image so deeply imprinted 
in my soul, it had been impossible for me to know him. I 
knew him, and was both surprised and overjoyed. He stole 
looks at me unobserved by my father, whom he carefully 
avoids, when he crosses the way before me, either on the 
road, or at our inn. And knowing what he is, and consider- 
ing that he comes on foot, and takes such pains for love of me, 
I die with concern, and continually set my eyes, where he sets 
^is ^et. I cannot imagine what he proposes to himself, nor 
^ow he could escape from his father, who loves him passion- 
■ately, having no other heir, and he being so very deserving, 
«i8 you will perceive, when you see him. I can assure you 
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besides, that all he sings is of his own invention ; for I have 
heard, he is a very great scholar and a ]poct. And now, every 
time I see him, or hear him sing, I tremble all over, and am 
in a fright, lest my father should come to know hira, and so 
discover our inclinations. In my life I never spoke a word 
to him, and yet I love him so violently, that 1 shall never be 
able to live without him. This, dear madam, is all 1 can tell 
you of this musie&tn, whose voice has pleased you so much ; 
by that alone you may easily perceive he is no muleteer, but 
master of hearts and towns, as I have already told you.* 

* Say no more, mv dear Clara,' said Dorothea, kissing her 
a thousand times ; ^pray say no more, anfl stay until to-mor- 
row ; for I hope in God so to manage your affair, that the 
conclusion shall b<> as happy as so innocent a beginning de- 
serves* — * Ah ! madam,' said Donna Clara, * what conclusion 
can be hoped for, since his father is of such quality, and so 
wealthy, that he will not think me worthy to be so much as 
his son's servant, and how much less his wife ? And as to 
marrying without my father's consent or knowledge, I would 
not do it for all the world. I would only have this young 
man go back, and leave me ; perhaps, by not seizing him, and 
by the great distance of place and time, the pains I now en- 
dure may be abated ; though, 1 dare say, this remedy is liktf* 
ly to do me little good: I know not what sorcery this is, nor 
which way this love possessed m«^cN^ and 1 being both so 
young ; for I verily believe we are of the same age, and I am 
not yet full sixteen, nor shall be, as my father says, until next 
Michaelmas.' Dorothea could not forbear smiling, to bear 
how childishly Donna Clara talked, to whom she said : < Let 
us try to rest the short remainder of the night : to-morrow is 
a new day, and we shall speed, or my hand will be mightily 
out.* 

Then they composed themselves to rest, and there was a 
profound silence all over the inn : only the innkeeper's daugh- 
ter, and her maid Maritornes, did not sleep : who, very well 
knowing Don Quixote's peccant humour, and that he was 
standing without doors, armed, and on horseback, keeping 
guard, agreed to put some trick upon him, or at least to have 
a little pastime, by overhearing some of his extravagant 
speeches. 

Now you must know, that the inn had no window towards 
the field, only a kind of spike-hole to the straw-loft, by which 
they took in or threw out their straw. At this hole, then, 
this pair of demi-Iasses planted themselves, and perceived, 
that Don Quixote was on horseback, leaning forward on bis 
jance, and uttering every now and then such mournful and 
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profound sighs, that ^e would think each of them sufficient 
10 tear away his very soul. They heard him also say, in a 
soft, soothing, and amorous tone, ' Oh my dear lady Dulcinea 
del Toboso, perfection of all beauty, sum total of discretion, 
treasury of wit and good-humour, and pledge of modesty ; 
lastly, the idea and exemplar of all that is profitable, decent* 
or delightful in the world ! what may y(>«r ladyship be now 
doing? Art thou, peradventur^, thinking of thy captive 
knight, who voluntarily exposes himself to so many perils, 
merely for thy sake ? Oh ! thou triformed luminary, bring 
me tidings of her : perhaps thou art now gazing at her, en- 
TJous of her beauty, as she is walking through some gallery 
of her sumptuous palace, or leaning over some balcony, con- 
:sidering how, without offence to her modesty and grandeur, 
^hemay assuage the torment this poor afflicted heart of mine 
endures for her sake ; or perhaps considering what glory to 
"bestow on my sut er no;s. what rest on my cares, and, lastly, 
irhat life on my ea li, and what reuard on my services. And 
*tho«, sun, who by this time must be hastening to harness thy 
:steeds, to come abroad early, and visit my mistress, I entreat 
<hee, as soon as thou seest her, salute her in my name ; but 
fceware, when thou seest and salutest her, that thou dost not 
l^iss her face : for I shall be more jealous of thee, than thou 
wast of that swift ingrate, who made thee sweat, and run so 
fast over the plains of Thessaly, or along the banks of Pene- 
ms ; for I do not well remember over which of them thou 
Tannest at that time ' 

Thus far Don Quixote had proceeded in his piteous solilo- 
quy, when the innkeeper's" daughter began to call softly to 
liim, and to say : * Sir, pray come a little this way, if you 
please.' At which signal aud voice, Don Quixote turned 
about his head, and perceived by the lipht of the moon, which 
then shone very bright, that somebody called him from the. 
«pike-hole, which to him seemed a window with gilded bars, 
^t for rich castles, such as ho fancied the inu to be : and in- 
stantly it eamc again into his mad imagination, as it had done 
before, that the fair damsel, daughter of the lord of the cas- 
tle, being irresistibly in love with him, was come to solicit 
him again : and with this thought, that he might not appear 
discourteous and ungrateful, he turned Rozinante about, and 
came up to the hole ; and, as soon as he saw the two wench- 
es, he said : * I pity you, fair lady, for having placed your 
amorous inclinations where it is impossible for you to meet 
with a suitable return, such as your great worth and beauty 
deserve ; yet ought you not to blame this unfortunate ena- 
moured knij^ht, whom love has made incapable of engaging 
O 2 
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bis affections to any other than to her^hom, the moment bp 
laid his eyes on her,- he made absol A mistress of his souL 
Pardon me, i^ood lady, and retire to your chamber ; and do 
not, by a further discovery of your desires, force me to seem 
still more ungrateful : and if, through the passion you have 
for me, you can 6nd any thing else in me to satisfy you, pro- 
vided it be not downright love, pray command it ; for I swear 
to you by that absent sweet enemy of mine, to bestow it upon 
you immediately, though you should ask me for a lock of 
Medusa's hair, which was all snakes, or even the sunbeami 
enclosed in a veil.* — * Sir,' said Maritornes, < my lady wants 
nothing of all this/ — * What is it th^n your lady wants, dis* 
creet Duenna ?' answered Don Quixote. ' Only one oiryour 
beautiful hands,' replied Maritornes, ' whereby partly to 
^ satisfy that longing, which brought her to this window so mocb 
to the peril of her honour, that, if her lord and father should 
come to know it, the least slice he would whip off would be 
one of her ears.'-^* I would fain see that,' answered Dou 
Quixote : * he had best have a care what he does, unless be has 
a mind to come to the most disastrous end, that ever father 
did in the world, for having laid violent hands on the delicate 
members of his beloved daughter.' Maritornes made no 
doubt but Don Quixote would give his hand, as they had de- 
sired J and so, resolving with herself what she would do, she 
went down into the stable, from whence she took the halter of 
Sancho Panza's ass, and returned very speedily to her spike- 
hole, just as Don Quixote had got upon Rozinante's saddle, to 
reach the gilded window, where he imagined the enamoured 
damsel stood; and, at giving her his hand, he said: * Take, 
madam, this hand, or ratlier this chastiser of evildoers of the 
world ; take* I say, this hand, which no woman's hand ever 
touched before, not even her's, who has the entire right to 
my whole body. I do not give it you to kiss, but only that 
you may behold the contexture of iis nerves, the 6rm knitting 
of its muscles, the largeness and spaciousness of its veins, 
whence you may gather what must be the strength of that 
arm, which has such a hand/* — < We shall soon see that,' cried 
Maritornes ; and making a running knot on the halter, she 
clapped it on his wrist, and, descending from the bole, she tied 
the other end of it very fast to the staple of the door of the 
hay-loft. Don Quixote, feeling the harshness of the rope 
about his wrist, said : * You seem rather to rasp than grasp 
my hand : pray, do not treat it so roughly, since that is not 
to blame for the injury my inclination does you •; nor is it 
right to discharge the whole of your displeasure on so small 
a part : consider, that lovers do not take revenge at this cruel 
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late.' But nobchly heard a word of all this discourse ; for, as 
soon as Maritornes Ivkd tied Don Quixote up, they both went 
away, ready to die with laughing, and left him fastened in 
such a manner, that it was iropossible for him to get loose. 

He stood, as has been said, upright on Rozinaute, hig arm 
within the hole, and tied by the wrist (o the bolt of the door, 
m the utmost fear and dread, that, if Rosinante stirred ever 
so little one way or other, he must remain hanging by the 
arm : and therefore he durst not make the least motion ; 
though he might well expect from the sobriety and patience 
of i^sinante, that he would stand stockstiil an entire centu- 
ry. Id short, Don Quixote, finding himself tied, and that the 
ladies were gone, began presently to imagine, that all this 
was done in the way of enchantment, as the time before, 
when, M that very same castle, the enchanted Moor of a car- 
ioer so mauled him. Then, within himself, he cursed his own 
inconsiderateness and indiscretion, since, having come off so 
ill before, he had ventured to enter in a second time ; it being 
a rule with knights-errant, that when they have once tried an 
adventure, and cannot accomplish it, it is a sign of its not be- 
ing reserved for them, but for somebody else, and therefore 
there is no necessity for them to try it a second time. How- 
ever, be pulled his arm, to see if he could loose himself: but 
he was so fast tied, that all his efforts were in vain. It is true, 
indeed, he pulled gently, lest Rozinante should stir ; and 
though he would fain have got into the saddle, and have sat 
down, he could not, but must stand up, or pull off his hand. 
Now he wished for Amadis's sword, against which no en- 
chantment had any power ; and now he cursed his fortune. 
Then he exaggerated the loss the world would have of his 
presence, all the while he should stand there enchanted, as, 
without doubt, he believed he was. Then he bethought him- 
self afresh of his beloved Dulcinea del Tob($so. Then he 
called upon his good squire Sancho Panza, who, buried in 
sleep, and stretched upon his ass's pannel, did not, at that in- 
stant, so much as dream of the mother th^t bore him. Then 
he invoked the sages Lirgendeo and Alquife, to help him : 
then he called upon his special friend Urganda, to assist him : 
at last the morning overtook him, so despairing and confound- 
ed, that he bellowed like a bull ; for he did not expect, that 
the day would bring hjm any relief; for, accounting himself 
enchanted, he concluded it would be eternal : and he was the 
more induced to believe it, seeing Rozinante budged not at 
all : and he verily thought, that himself and his horse must 
remain in that posture, without eating, drinking, or sleeping, 
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until that evilinfluence of the stars was ovetpast, or utirtTT' 
some more sage enchanter should disenchant him. 

But he was much mistaken in his belief: for scarcely did 
the day begin to dawn, when four men on horseback arrived ' 
at the inn, very well appointed and accoutred, with carbines 
hanging at the pommels of their saddles. They called at the 
inn-door, which was not yet opened, knocking very bard: 
which Don Quixote perceiving, from the place, where he still 
stood centinel, he cried out, with an arrogant and loud voice : 
' Knights, or squires, or whoever you are, you have no busi- 
ness to knock at the gate of this castle ; for it i^ very plain, 
that, at such hours, they, who are within, arc either asleep, or- 
do not use to open the gates of their fortress, until the sub- 
has spread his beams over the whole horizon ; get further off^ 
and stay until clear daylight, and then we shall see, whether 
it is fit to open to you or no,' — * What the devil of a fortress 
or castle is this,' cried one of them, < to oblige us to observe 
all this ceremony .'* If you are the innkeeper, make somebody 
open the door ; for we are travellers, and only want to bait 
our horses, and go on, for we are in haste.' — * Do you thtnk,. 
gentlemen, that f look like an innkeeper ?' answered Don - 
Quixote. * 1 know not what you look like,* replied the other ;' 
< but I am sure you talk preposterously, to call this inn a cas-^ 
tie.' — * It is a castle,' said Don Quixote, ' and one of the best 
in this whole province ; and it has in it persons, who have had ' 
sceptres in their hands, and crowns on their heads.*:—' Too..- 
had better have said the very reverse,' replied the traveller : 
* the sceptre on the head, and the crown in the hand : but, 
perhaps, some company of strolKng players is within, who . 
frequently wear those crowns and sceptres you talk of: other- 
wise, I do not believe, that, in so small and paltry an inn, and ' 
where all is so silent, there can be lodged persons worthy to. 
wear crowns, and wield sceptres.' — * You know little of the 
world,' replied Don Quixote,. ' if you are ignorant of the ac- 
cident's which usually happen in knight-errantry.' The que- 
rist's comrades were tired with the dialogue between him and 
Don Quixot^', and so they knocked again with greater vio- 
lence, and in such a manner, that the innkeeper awoke, and alt- 
the rest of the people, that were in the inn : and the host got 
up to ask who knocked. 

Now it fell out, that one of the four strangers horses carae 
to smell at Rozinante, who, melancholy and sad, his ears 
hanging down, bore up his distended master without stirring.: 
but, being in fact of flesh, though he seemed to be of wood^ 
be could not but be sensible of it, and smell him again, thut 
came so kindly to caress hir? : and scarcely had he stirred a 
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sl6p» when Don Quixote's feet slipped, and, tumbling from the 
saddle, he had fallen ft» the ground, bad he not hung by the 
arm : which put him to so much tortiu-e, that he fancied his 
wrist was cutting off, or his arm tearing from his body ; yet 
he hung so near the ground, that he could just reach it with 
the tips of his toes, which turned to his prejudice : for, feeling 
how little he wanted to set his feet to the ground, he strove 
and stretched as much as he could to reach it quite : like 
those who are tortured by the strappado, who, being placed 
just above the surface, are themselves the cause of increasing 
their own pain, by their eagerness to extend themselves, de- 
ceived by the hope, that, if they stretch ever so little further, 
they shall reach the ground. 



CHAPTER XLIV. 

^ continuation of the unheard-of adventures of the inn. 

In short, Don Quixote roared out so terribly, that the host, 
in a fright, opened the inn-door hastily, to see who it was, that 
made those outcries ; nor were the strangers less surprised* 
Maritornes, who was also wakened by the same noise, ima- 
l^lning what it was, went to the straw-loft, and, without any 
body^s seeing her, untied the halter, which held up Don Quix- 
ote, who straight fell to the ground in sight of the innkeeper 
and the travellers ; who, coming up ^o him, asked him what 
ailed him, that he so cried out ? He, without answering a 
word, slipped the rope from off his wrist, and raising himself 
up on his feet, mounted Rozinante, braced his target, couched 
bis lance, and, taking a good compass about the field, came 
up at a half-gallop, ^ying : * Whoever shall dare to affirm, 
that I was fairly enchanted, provided my sovereign lady the 
princess Micomicona gives me leave, I say, he lies, and 1 chal- 
lenge him to single combat/ The new comers were amazed 
at Don Quixote's words ; but the innkeeper removed, their 
wonder by telling them who Don Quixote was ; and that they 
should not mind him, for he was beside himself. They then 
inquired of the host, whether there was not in the house a 
youth about fifteen years old, habited like a muleteer, with 
such and such marks, describing the same clothes, that Donna 
Clara's lover had on. The host answered, there were so 
many people in the inn, that he had not taken particular no> 
tice of any such. But one of them, espying the coach the 
Judge came in : *• Without doubt he must be here ; for this is 



d by Google 



154 DON qutxoTt:. 

the coach it is said he follows : let one, of us stay at the dooi*, 
and the rest go in to look for him ; and it would not' be amiss 
for one of us to ride round the inn, that he may not escape 
over the pales of the yard/ — * It shall be so done/ answered 
one of them ; and accordingly two went in, leaving the third 
at the door, while the fourth walked the rounds : all which 
the innkeeper saw, and could not judge certainly, why they 
made this search, though he believed they sought the young 
lad, they had been describing to him. 

By this time it was clear day, which, together with the noise 
Don Quixote had made, had raised the whole house, especially 
Donna Clara and Dorothea, who had slept but indifferently, 
the one through concern at being so near her lover, and the 
other through the desire of seeing him. Don Quixote, per- . 
ceiving that none of the four travellers minded him, nor an- 
swered to his challenge, was dying and running road with 
rage and despite : and could he have found a precedent in the 
statutes and ordinances of chivalry, that a knight-errant 
might lawfully undertake or begin any other adventure, after 
having given his word and faith not to engage in any new en- 
terprise, until he had finished what he had promised, he would 
have attacked them all, and made them answer, whether they 
would or no. But thinking it not convenient, nor decent, to 
set about a new adventure, until he had reinstated M icomicona 
in her kingdom, he thought it best to say nothing and be quiet, 
until he saw what would be the issue of the inquiry and search 
those travellers were making : one of whom found the youth, 
he was in quest of, sleeping by the side of a muleteer, little 
dreaming of any body's searching for him, or finding him. 
The man, pulling him by the arm, said : * Upon my word, Sig- 
nor Don Louis, the dress you are in is very becoming such a 
gentleman as you ; and the bed you lie on is very suitable to 
the tenderness with which your mother brought you up.' The 
youth rubbed his drowsy eyes, and looking wistfully at him, 
who held him, presently kuew him to be one of his father's 
servants : which so surprised him, that he could not speak a 
word for a gpod while ; and the servant went on, saying : 
• There is no more to be done, Signor Don Louis, but for you 
to have patience, and return home, unless you have a mind 
my master, your father, should depart <o the other world ) 
for nothing less can be expected from the pain he is in at your 
absence.' — * Why, how did my father know,' said Don Louis, 
' that I was come this road, and in this dress ?' — ' A student,' 
answered the servant, * to whom you gave an account of yonr 
design, discovered it, being moved to pity by the lamentations 
your father made the instant he missed you : and so he dis- 
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patched four o^ his tervaats in quest of you ; and we are alt 
bere at your service, overjoyed beyond imagination at the 
goad dispatch we have made, and that we shall return with 
you so soon, and restore you to those eyes, that love you so 
dearly.' — * That will be as I shall please, or as Heaven shall 
«rdaiu,* answered Don Louis. * What should you please, or 
Heaven ordain, otherwise than that you should return home ?' 
added tKe servant ; ' for there is no possibility of avoiding it/ 
The muleteer, who lay with Don Louis, hearing this contest 
between them, got up, and went to acquaint Don Fernando 
and Cardenio, and the rest of the company, who were all by 
this time up and dressed, with what had passed^ He related 
to them, how the man had styled the young lad Don, and re- 
peated the discourse, which passed between them, and how 
the man would have him return to his father's house, and that 
the youth refused to go. Hearing this, and considering be- 
sides how fine a voice Heaven had bestowed upon him, they 
had all a great longing to know who he was, and to assist him, 
if any violence should be offered him ; and so they went to- 
wards the place, where he was talking and contending with 
his servant. Dorothea now came out of her chamber, and be- 
hind her Donna Clara in great disorder : and Dorothea, call- 
ing Cardenio aside, related to htm in a few worcis the history 
of the musician and Donna Clara ; and he on his part told her 
what had passed in relation to the servants coming in search 
ailer him : and he did not speak so low, but Donna Clara 
overheard him ; at which she was in such an agony, that, had 
not Dorothea caught hold of her, she had sunk down to the 
ground. Cardenio desired Dorothea to go^ back with Donna 
Clara to their chamber, while he would endeavour to set mat- 
ters to rights. Now aU the four, who came in quest of Don 
Louis, were in the inn, and had surrounded him, pressing him 
to Tftnrn immediately to comfort his father, without delaying 
a moment. He answered, that he could in no wise do so, un- 
til he had accomplished a business, in which his life, his ho- 
nour, and his soul, were concerned. Jhe servants urged him^ 
saying, they would by no means go back without him, and 
that they were resolved to carry him whether he would or no. 
' That you shall not do,* replied Don Louis, < except you kill 
me ; and, whichever way you carry me, it will be without life.* 
Most of the people, that were in the inn, were got together to 
hear the eontention, particularly Cardenio, Don Fernando 
and his companions, the Judge, the Priest, the Barber, and 
Don Quixote, who now thought there was no further need of 
conthiuing upon the castle-guard. Cardenio, already know- 
ing the youDg man's story, asked the men^ who were for car- 
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rying him away, why they would take away the youth ttgamst 
his will ?' — * Because/ replied one of the four, 'we would save 
the life of his father, who is in danger of losing it fay this 
gentleman's absence/ Then Don Louis said : < There is no 
need of giving an account of my affairs here ; I am free, and 
will go back, if T please; and if net, none of you shall force 
rae/ — 'But reason will , force you/ answered the servant; 
' and though it should not prevail upon you, it must upon es, 
to do what we came about, and what we are obliged to/ — 

* Hold,* said the Judge, < let us know what this business is to 
the bottom/ The man, who knew him, as being his n»aster*s 
near neighbour, answered : * Pray, my Lord Judge, does not 
your honour know this gentleman ? He is your neighbour's 
son, and has absented himself from his father's house m aa 
indecent garb, as your honour may see/ Then the Judge 
observed him more attentively, and knowing, and embracing 
him, said : < What childish frolic is this, Signor Don Louis ? 
Or what powerful canst' has moved you to come in this man- 
ner, and this dress so little becoming your quality ?' The tears 
came into the young gentleman's eyes, and be could not 
answer a word. The Judge bid the servants be ^uiet 
for all would be well ; and taking Don Louis by the h«ad> 
he went aside with him, and asked bim^ why he came in that 
manner ? 

While the Judge was asking this and some other questiooSf 
they heard a great outcry at the door of the inn, and the occa- 
sion was, that two guests, who had lodged there that nighty 
seeing all the- folks busy about knowing what the four men 
searched for, had attempted to go off without paying their 
reckoning. But the host, who minded his own business aiore 
than other pe(»ple's, laid hold of them as they were going oat 
«f the door, and demanded his money, giving them such hard 
words for their evil intention, that he provoked them to retkira 
him an answer with their fists ; which they did so roundly, that 
the poor innkeeper was forced to call out for help. The hostess 
and her daughter^ seeing nobody so di^engagedy^and so proper 
to succour him, as Don Quizotey the daughter said to him : 

* Sir knight, I beseech you by the valour God has given yoa» 
come and hoJp my poor father, whom a couple of wicked fcl^ 
lows are beating to mummy/ To whom Don Quixote answer* 
ed, very leisurely, and with mach phlegm : • Fair maiden, your 
petition cannot be granted at present, becauA«' 1 am incapad* 
tated from intermeddling in any other adventuie, until I hava 
accomplished one I have already engaged my word for : hat 
what 1 can do for your service, is, what I will now tell yon : 
mth and bid your father maintain the fight 4he bcti he dOi* 
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and^fi no wise suffer himself to be vanquifthed, while I go and 
ask perinift»>inii of the Princess Micomicnna to relieve him in 
his distress ; which if she grants me, rest assured, I «%11l bring- 
bim our of it.'—' 4s I am a sinner/ cried Maritornes, who was 
then bv, ' before your woiship ran obtain the license you talk of, 
roy master may be gone into the other world.' — * Permit me, 
madam, to obtain the license I Apeak of,' answered Don Quixote : 
*lbr if I havejt, no matter though he be in the other world; 
for from thence would I fetch him back, in spile of .the other 
world itself; should it dare to contf'adict or oppose me ; or at 
least I will take such ample revenge on those, who shall have 
sent him thither, th^t you shall be more than moderately satis- 
fied/ And, without saying a word more, he went and kneeled 
down before Dorothea, beseeching her, in knightly and errant- , 
like expressions, that her grandeur would vouchsale to give 
him leave to go and succour the governor of that caxtlp, who 
was in grievous distress. The princess gave it him very gra- 
ciously ; and he presently, bracing on his target, and drawing 
his fiword, ran to the inn-door, where the two guests were still 
lugging and worrying the poor host : but when he came he stop- 
ped short and stood irresolute, though Maritornes and the hos- 
tess asked him why he delayed succouring their master and 
husband. ' I delay," said Don Quixote, because it is not lawful 
for me to draw my swonl ^gainst squirelike folks : but call 
hither my squire Sancho ; for to him this defence and revenge 
does most properly belong.* This passed at the door of the 
inn, where the boxing and cuffing went about brixkly, to the 
mnkeeper's cost, and the rage of Maritornes, the hostess, and 
her daughter, who were ready to run distracted to behold the 
cowardice of Don Quixote, and the injury then doing to tbeir 
master, husband, and faf)ier. 

But let us leave him there awhile ; for he will not want 
somebody or other to relieve him • or, if not, let him suffer 
and be silent, who is so fool-hardy as to engage in what is 
above bis strength; and let us turn fifty paces back, to see 
what Don Lodis replied to the Judge, whom we left apart 
asking the cause of his coming on foot, and s<> meanly ap^ 
parelled.^ To whom the youth, squeezing him hard by both 
hands, as if some great affliction was wringing his heart, and 
pouring down tears in great abundance, said : 'All 1 can say, 
dear sir, is, that, from the moment heaven was pleased, by 
means of our neighbourhood, to give me a sight of Donna 
Clara, your daughter, from that very instant I made her 
sovereign mistress of my 'affections ; and if you, my true 
lord and father, do not oppose it, this very day she shall be 
my wife. For her I left my father's house, and for her I put 
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nijself into this dress, to follow her whithersoever she ^nt, 
as the arrow to the mark, or the mariner to the northstar. 
As yet stie knows no more of my passion, than what she -may 
have perceived from now and then seeing at a distance my 
eyes full of tears. You know, my Lord, the wealthiAess and 
nobility of my family, and that I am sole heir : if yon think 
these motives sufficient for you to venture to make me entire- 
ly happy, receive me immediately for your son ; for, though 
my father^ biased by other views of his own, should not ap- 
prove of this happiness I have found for myself, time may 
work some favourable change, and alter his mind.' Here the 
enamoured youth was silent, and the Judge remained in sus- 
pense, no less surprised at the manner and ingenuity of Don 
Louis in discovering his passion, than confounded and at a 
less what measures to take in so sudden and unexpected an 
affair,: and therefore he returned no other answer, but only 
bid him be easy for the present, and not let his servants go 
back that day, that there mtght be time to consider what was 
most expedient to be done. Don Louis kissed his hands by^ 
force, and even bathed them with tears, enough to soflen a 
heart' of marble, and much more that of the Judge, who, be- 
ing a roan of sen^e, soon saw how advantageous and honour- 
able this match would be for his daughter; though, iP possi- 
ble, he would have effected it with .the consent of Don Louis's 
father, who, he knew, had pretensions to a title for his son. 

By this time the innkeeper and his guests had made peace, 
more through the persuasion and arguments of Don Quixote 
than his threats, and had paid him all he demanded ; and the 
servants of Don Louis were waiting, until the Judge should 
have ended his discourse, and their master determined what 
he would do : when the devil, Jwbo sleeps not, so ordered if, 
that, at that very instant, the barber came fnto the inn, from 
whom Don Quixote had taken Mambrino's)ielmet, and Sancha 
Panza the ass-furniture, which he trucked for his own ; which 
barber j leading his beast to the stable, espied Sancho Panza, 
who was mending something about the pannel; andras soon 
as he saw him, he knew him, and made bold to attack him, 
saying: < Ah ! mister thief, have I got you! give ro^ my ba- 
sin and my pannel, with all the furniture you robbed me of/ 
Sancho, finding himself attacked so unexpectedly, and hearing 
the opprobrious language given him, with one band heW fast 
the pannel, and with the other gave the barber such a-dou.se, 
that he bathed bis mouth in blood. ^ But for all that the barber 
did not let go his hold : on the contrary, he raisecl his voice 
in such a manner, that all, the folks of the inn ran together 
^t the noise and scuffle ; and he cried out, < Help, in the king-*? 
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name, and in the name of Jastice ; for this rog^ue and high- 
way robber would murder me for endeavouring to recover my 
own <goods.! — ' ITou He/ answered Sancho, * I am no high- 
way robber: my master Don Quixote won these spoils -in fair 
war,* Don Quixote was now present, and not a little pleased 
to see how well his squire performed both on the defensive 
and offensive,, and from thenceforward took him for a man 
of mettle, and resolved in his mind to dub him a knight the 
first opportunity that offered, thinking the order of chivalry 
would be very well bestowed upon him. 

Now, among other things, the barber during the skirmish 
said, * Gentlemen, this pannel is as certainly mine as the death 
I owe to God, and I know it as well as if it were a ehild of 
my own body, aiul yonder stands my ass in the stable, who 
will not suffer me to lie ; pray do but try it, and if it does 
not fit him to a hair, let me be infamous : and moreover, by 
tlie same token, the very day they took this from me, they 
robbed me likewise of a new brass basin, never hanselled, 
that was worth a crown.' Herf Don Quixote could not for- 
bear answering, and thrusting himself between the two com- 
batants, and parting them, and making them lay down the 
pannel on the ground in public view, until the truth should 
be decided, he said : * Sirs, you shall presently sec clearly 
and manifestly the error this honest squire is in, in calling 
that a basin, which was, is, and ever shall be, Mambrino's hel- 
met : 1 won it in fair war, so am its right and lawful posses- 
sor. As to the pannel, I intermeddle not: what I can say of 
that matter is, that my squire Sancho asked my leave to 
take the trappings of this conquered coward's horse, to adorn 
his own with : I gave him leave ; he took them, and if from 
horse-trappings they are metamorphosed into an ass's pannel, 
I can give no other reason for it, but that common one, that 
these kind of transformations are frequent in adventures of 
chivalry: for confirmation of which, run, son Sancho, and 
fetjch hither the helmet, which this honest man will needs have 
to be a basin.'r-* In faith, sir,' quoth Sancho, * if we have 
no Other proof of our cause but what your worship mentions, 
^lambrino's helmet will prove as errant a basin, as this ho- 
nest man's trappings afe a pack-saddle.' — * Do what I bid you,' 
replied Don Quixote, * for sure all things in this castle cannot 
be governed by enchantment.* Sancho went for the basin, 
' and brought it ; and as soon as Don Quixote saw it, he took 
it in his hands, and said ; ' Behold, gentlemen ; with what 
face ran this squire pretend this to be a basin, and not the 
helmet I have mentioned ? I swear by the order of knight- 
hood, which I profQSS, this helmet is the very same I took 
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• 
from him, without addition or diminution.* — < There is no 
doubt .of th^t,' quoth Sancho; < for, from the time my.master 
won it untii now, he has fought but one battle in it, which 
was, when he freed those unlucky galley-slaves ; and had it 
not been for his basin-helmet, he had not then got off over- 
well ; for he had a poi^^er of stones hurled at him in that 
skirmish/ 



CHAPTER XLV. 

In which the dispute concerning Mamhrino's helmet and the 
pannel w decided ; toitfi other adveniureSf that really and truly 



* Prat, gentlemen/ cried the barber, « what is your opi- 
nion of what these gentlefolks affirm P for they persist in it, 
that this is no basin but a hornet.' ' And whoever shall af- 
firm the contrary.' said Don Quiiote, *■ I will make him know,' 
if he be a knight, that he lies, and, if a squire, that he lies 
and lies again a thousand times.' Uur barber; who was pre- 
sent all the while, and well acquainted with Don Quixote^s 
humour, had a mind to work up his madness, and carry on 
the jest, to make the company lau^h ; and so, addressing 
himself to the other barber, he said, *■ Signor barber, or who- 
ever you are, know, that I am also of your profession, and 
have had my certificate of examination above these twenty 
years, and am very well acquainted with all the instruments 
of barber-surgery, without missing one. i have likewise 
been a soldier in my youthful days, and therefore know what 
is a helmet, and what a morion or steel-cap, and what a casque 
with its beaver, as well as other matters relating to soldiery, 
I mean to all kinds of arms commonly used by soldiers And 
I say, with submission always to better judgments, that this 
piece here before us, which this honest gentleman holds in his 
hands, not only is not a barber's basin, but is as far from be- 
ing so, as white is from black, and truth from falsehood. I 
say also, that though it be a helmet, it' is not a complete one.* 
— ^ No certainly,' said Don Quixote, * for the beaver, that 
should make half of it, is wanting.' — *• It is so,' added the 
priest, who perceived his friend the barber's design ; and 
Cardenio, Don Fernando, and his companions, confirmed the 
same : and even the Judge, had not his thoughts been so tak- 
en up about the business of Don Louis, would have helped 
on the jest: but the concern he was in so employed his thoughts, 
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that he attended but little, or not at all, to these pleasant- 
ries.' 

* Lord have mercy upon me I' exclaimed the bantered bar- 
ber, ♦ how is it possible so many honest gentlemen should 
maintain that this is not a basin, but a helmet !\i things 
enough to astonish a whole university, though never so wise. 
Well, if this basin be a helmet, then this pannel must needs be 
a horse^s furniture, as this gentleman has said.' — * To me it 
seems, indeed, to be a pannel,' answered Don Quixote ; * but 
I have already told you, I will not intermeddle with the dis- 
pute, whether it be an ass's pannel, or a horse's furniture.' — 
* All that remains,' said the priest, * is, for Signer Don 
Quixote to declare his opinion ; for, in matters of chivalry, 
all-these gentlemen and myself yield him the preference.' — 
' By the living God, gentlemen,' said Don Quixote, * so ma- 
ny and such unaccountable things have befallen me twice, 
that I have lodged in this castle, that \ dare not venture to 
vouch positively for any thing that may be asked me about 
it : for 1 am of opinion, that every thing passes in it by the 
way of enchantment. The first time- 1 was very much harass- 
ed by an enchanted Moor that was in it, and Sancho fared 
little better among some of his followers ; and to-night I 
hung almost two hours by tbis arm, without being able to 
guess how I came to fall into that mischance. And, there- 
lore, for me to meddle now in so confused a business, and to 
be giving my opinion, would be to spend my judgment rash- 
ly. As to the question, whether this be a basin, or a helmet, 
I have already answered ; but as to declaring, whether this 
be a pannel or a caparison, I dare not pronounce a definitive 
sentence, but remit it, gentlemen, to your discretion : who 
perhaps, not being dubbed knights as I am, the enchantments 
of this place may have no power over you, and you may have 
your understandings free, and so may judge of the things of 
this castle as they really and truly are, and not as they appear 
<o me.' — * There is no doubt,' answered Don Fernando, * but 
that Signor Don Quixote has said very right, that the decision 
of this case belongs to us ; and, that we may proceed in it 
upon better and more solid grounds, I will take the votes of 
these gentlemen in secret, and then give you a clear and full 
account of the result.' 

To those acquainted with Don Quixote, all this was matter of 
most excellent sport ; but to those who knew not his humour, 
it seemed to be the greatest absurdity in the world, especially 
to Don Louis's four servants, and to Don Louis himself as much 
as the rest, besides three other passengers, who were by chance 
just then arrived at the inn, and seemed to be troopers of the 
•' "/' P 2 . " . 
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holy brotHferhoofJ, as in reality they proved to be. At for the 
barber, he was quite at his wit's end, to see his basin converted 
into MaiDbrino*8 helm^'t before his cyes^ and made no dooht 
but bis pannel wopld be turned into a rich caparison for a 
horse. Crery body laughed to see Don Fernando walking the 
round, and taking the opinion of each person at his ear, that he 
mi^ht secretly declareywheiher thai precious piece, abuut which 
there had been such a bustle, was a pannel or a caparbon ; and, 
after lie had taken the votes of those* who knew Don Quixote, 
be said aloud :' * The troth is, honest friend-. 1 am quite weary 
of collecting so many votes ; for I ask nobody, that does not 
tell me, it is ridiculous to say this is an ass's pannel, and not a 
horse's caparison, and even that of a well-bred horse : so that 
you roust have patience ; for, in spite of you and your ass too, 
this is a caparison, and no pannel, and the proofs you have al* 
leged on your part are very trivial and invalid.'—* Let me ne- 
ver enjoy a place in Heaven,' cried the bantered barber, 'if 
your worships are not all mbtaken ; and so may my soul ap- 
pear before God, as thiii appears to me a pannel, and not a 
caparison : but so go the laws-— I say no more : and verily I 
am not drunk, for I am fasting from every thing but sin.' . 

The barber's simpticitieji caused no less laughter than the 
follies of Don Quixote, who, at this juncture, said : 'There is 
now no more to be done, hut for every one to take what is his 
own ; and to whom Go<l has given it, may St. Peter give hit 
blessing.' One of Don Louis's four servants said, <lf this be 
not a premeditated joke, I cannot persuade myself, that men of 
•o good uni^erstanding, as all here are, or seem to be, should ven- 
ture to say and affirm^ that this is not a basin, nor that a pannel; 
but seeing they do actually say ami affirm it, I suspect there 
must be some mystery in obst<nately maintaining a thing so 
contrary to truth and experience : for, by — (and out he ripped 
a round oath) all the men in the worUl shall never persuade me, 
that this is not a barber's basin, and that a jackass's pannel.' 
— * May it not be a she-ass'* ?* cried the priest. ' That is aW 
one,' said the set vant ; * for the question is only, whether it be, 
or be not, a pannel, as your worships say.' One of the offiren 
of the holy hiotherhood, who came in and had overheard the 
dispute, full of choler and indignation, said : ' It is as mack a 
pannel as my father is mv lather: and whoever says, or shall 
say to the eontrarv, roust b#» drunk.' — * You lie like a pitiful 
scoundrel,' answered Don Quixote ; and, lifting up bis lance, 
which he had never let go out of his hand, he went to give bin 
such a blow over the head, that, had not the officer slipped 
nside, h» h»d been laid flat on the spot. The lance was broke 
to splinters on the ground ; and the other officers, seeing their 
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comrade abased, cried out, * Help, h^lp the holy brotherhood.' 
The innkeeper, who was one of the troop, ran in that instant 
for his wand and hu sword, and prepared himself to stand bv 
his comrades. Don Louis's servants got about him, lest he 
should escape during the hurly burly. The barber, perceiving- 
the housf turned topsyturvy, laid hold again of his panncl, 
and Sanchodid the same. Don Quixote drew his swond, and 
fell upon the troopers. Don Louis called out to his servants, 
to leave him, and assist Don Quixote, Cardenioi and Don Fer- 
nando, who ail took part with Don Qu^ote. The priest cried 
out, the. hostess shriejced, her daughter roared, JMaritorness 
wept, Dorothea was coitfounded, Lucinda stood amazed, and 
Donna Clara fainted away. The barber cuffed Sancho, and 
Sancho immmelled the barber. Don Louis gave one of his 
servants, who had laid hold of him by the arm lest he should 
escape, «uch a dash on the chop|, that he bathed his moufh in 
"blood. The judge interposed in his defence. Don Fernando 
l^ot one of the troopers down, and kicked him to his heart's 
con tear. The innkeeper reinforced his voice, demanding aid 
for the holy brotherhood. Thus the whole inn was nothing but 
weeping, cries, shrieks, confuftion, fears, frights, mischances, 
cuffity cudgellings, kick^, and effusions of blood. And in the 
midst of this chaoS) thin mass, and labyrinth of things, it came 
into Don Quixote's fancy, that he was plunged over head sftui 
cars in the discord of King Agramante's camp ;36 and there- 
fore he said, with a voice which made the inn shake : * Hold 
all of yon ; all put up your swords j be pacified all, and heark- 
en to me, if you would all <-ontinue alive.* At which tremen- 
dous voice they all desisted, and he went on, saying; *Did I 
not tell you, sirs, that this castle was enchanted, and that some 
legion of devils must certainly inhabit it ? In confirmation of 
which, 1 would have you see with your own eyes, how the dis- 
cord of Agramautt^'s camp is passed over atid transferred 
hither among us: behold, how there they fight fbr the sword, 
here for the horse^ yonder for the eagle, here again for the 
helmet : and we all fight, and no one understands another. 
Gome therefore, mf Lord Judge, and yon master priest, and 
let one of you stand for King Agramante, the other for King 
Sobriiio,36 and make peace among us : for by the eternal God, 
it is a thousand pities so many gentlemen of quality, at are 
here of tis, should kdl one another for such trivial mattert.' 
The troopers, who did not nndemtand Don Quixote's hmguagey 
and found themselves roughly handled by Don Fernando, Car- 
denio, and their companions, woiUd not .be pacified ; but the 
bai ber submitted ; for both his beard and his pannclt were de- 
molished in the scuffle. Sancho, as became a dutiful servanft 
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obeyed th» least voice of his master. Don Lonis'« fmir aer* 
vants were also quiet, seeing how little they got i)y being other- 
wise. The innkeeper aloue was refractory, and insisted, that 
the insolences of that madnian ought to be chastised, who at 
every foot turned the inn apside down. At last the bustle ceas- 
ed for that time : the pannel was tu remain a caparison, the 
basin a helmet, and the inn a castle, in Don Quixote's imagina- 
tion, until the day of judgment. 

Now all being pacified, and all made friends, by the per- 
suasion of the Judge and the priest, Don Louis's servants be- 
gan again to press him to go with them that moment; and, 
while they were debating, and settling the point, the Judge 
consulted Don Fernando,' Cardoniu, and the priest, what he 
should do in this emergency, telling them all that Don Louis 
had said. At last it was agreed, that Don Fernando should tell 
Don Louis's servants who he was, and that it was his desirt 
^on Louis should go along with him to Andalusia, where he 
should be treated by the Marquis his brother according to hit 
quality and worth ; for he we41 knew his intention and reso- 
lution not to return, just at that time, into his father's pre- 
sence» though they should tear him to pieces, r^ow Dor 
Fernando's quality, and Don Louis's resolution, being kjnown 
to the four servants, they determined among themselves, 
that three of them should return to give his father an actcouiU 
of what had passed, and the other should stay to watt upoo 
Don Louis, and not leave him, until the reit sho^ild come back 
for him, or until they knew what his father would order.— 
Thus this mass of contentions was appeased by the authority 
•f Agramante, and the prudence of King Sobrino. Bat the 
enemy of peace and concord, finding himself illuded and di»> 
appointed, an dhow thin a crop he had gathered from that lai|^ 
Held of confusion, resolved to try his hand once mare, Inr 
contriving fresh frays and disturbances. 

Now the €ase was this : the troopers, upon notice of the 
quality of those that had attacked them, had desisted and re- 
treated from the fray, as thinking that, let matters go how 
they would, they were likely to come off^y the worst. But 
6ne of tl- m, namely, he who had been kicked and mauled by 
Don Fernando, bethought himself, that among some warrants 
he had about him for apprehending certain delinquents, he 
had one against Don Quixote, whom the holy brotherhood had 
(ordered to be taken into custody, for setting at liberty the gal- 
ley-slaves, as Sancho had very justly feared. Having this in 
his head, he had a mind to be satisfied whether the person of 
Don Quixote answered to the description: and pulling a 
parchment out of his bosom, he presently found what he look- 
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fd for ; and settiag^ himself to read it leisurely, for he was no 
great cleric, at every wcrd he read, he fixed his eyes on Don 
i^Bxote, and then went on, comparing the marks In his war- 
rant with the lines of Don Quixote's physiognomy, and found, 
that withoat all doubt he must be the person therein described : 
and, as soon as he had satisfied himself, rolling up the parch- 
ment, and holding the warrant in his left hand, with his right 
he laid so fast hold on Don Quixote by the collar, that he did 
not suffer him to draw breath, crying out aloud : * Help the 
holy brotherhood ! and, that every b<wy may see I require it 
in earnest, read this warrant, wherein it is expressly com- 
manded to apprehend this highway robber.' The priest took 
the w^arrant, and found it all true that the trooper had said, 
(be marks agreeing exactly with Don Quixote ; who, finding 
himself so roughly handled by this scoundrel, his choler be> 
tag mounted to the utmost pitch, and all his joints trembling 
wKh rage, caught the trooper by the throat, as well as he 
could, with both hands : and had he not been rescued by his 

rnrades, he had lost his life before Don Quixote had loosed 
hold. The innkeeper, who was bound to aid and assist 
his brethren in office, ran immediately to his assistance. The 
hostess, seeing her husband again engaged in battle, raised 
ber voice anew. Her daughter and Maritomes joined in the 
same tune, praying aid from Heaven, and from the standers- 
by. Sancho, seeing what passed, said : * As God shall save 
me, my master says tine, concerning the enchantments of this 
castle ; for it is impossible to live an hour in quiet In it.* At 
length Don Fernando parted the ofiicer and Don Quixote^ 
and, to both their contents, unlocked their hands, from the 
doublet-collar of the one, and the windpipe of the other. 
Nevertheless, the troopers did not desist from demanding their 
prisoner, and to have him bound and delivered up to them : 
fbr so the Kin^^s service, and that of the holy brotherhood, 
required, in whose name they again demanded help and as- 
sistance in apprehending that common robber, padder, and 
highwayman Don Quixote smiled to hear these expressions, 
ai^, with great calmness, said : * Come hither, base and itl- 
bom crew ; call ye it robbing on the highway to loose the 
<|Mdns of the captived, to set the imprisoned free, to succour 
tbr miserable, to raise the fallen and depressed, and to relieve 
the needy and distressed ? Ah, scoundrel race ! undeserving, 
bytfae meanness and baseness of your underStapdings, that 
Heaven should reveal to you the worth inherent in knight-er- 
rantry, or make you sensible of your own sin and ignorance 
in not reverencing the very shadow, and much more the pre- 
sence, of any knight-errant whatever ! Come hither, ye 



,y Google 



166 DON QUIXOTE. 

rogues in^a troop, and not troopers, highwaymen with the li- 
rense of the holy brotherhood, tell me, who was the block- 
head thatfiis^ned the warrant for apprehending such a knigfat- 
etTant as I am ? Who was he that knew not, that kuights-ero 
rant are exempt from all judicial authority, that their sword 
is their law, their bravery their privileges, and their will thetr 
oilicts ? Who was the madman, I say again, that is i^orant, 
that no patent of gentility contains so many privileges ao^ 
exemptions, as are acquired by the knight-errant, the day he 
is dubbed and gives himself up to the rigorous exercise of 
chivalry ? What knight-errant ever paid custom, polltax, 
subsidy, quitrent, porterage, or ferryboat? What tailor 
ever brought in a bill for making his clothes ? What govern- 
or, that lodged him in bis castle, ever made him pay a reck- 
oning ? What king did not seat him at his table ? What 
damsel was not in love with him, and did not yield herself up 
TO his whole pleasure and will ? And, lastly, what knight-er* 
rant has there ever been, is, or shall be, in the world, who has 
not courage, singly, to bestow four hundred bastinadoettt 
four hundred troopers of the holy brotherhood, that shiK 
•dare to present themselves before bira?' 



CHAPTER XLVI. 

a 

In which is finithtd the notable adventure of the l/oopers of iht 
holy broiherhxiodf tfith the great ferocity of oi|r good kmgki 
Von (Quixote. 

While Don Quixote was talking at this rate, the priest was 
endeavouring to persuade the troopers, that Don Quixote was 
out of his wjts, as they might easily perceive by what he did 
and said, and that they need not give themselves any further 
trouble upon that subject ; for, though they should apprehend 
and carry Iiim away, th^ must soon release him as being a 
roadman. To which the t)flicer, that had produced the war- 
rant, answered, that it was no business of his to judge of Don 
Quixote*s madness, but to obey the orders of his superior: 
and that, when he had once secured him, they might set him 
free three hundred times if they pleased. * For all that,' said 
the priest, * £or thrs once you roust not take him, nor do I 
think he will suffer himself to be taken.' In effect, the priest 
said so much, and Don Quixote did such extravagancies, that 
the officers must have been more mad than he, had they not 
discovered bis infirmity: and therefpre they judged it besttp 
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be quiet, and moreover tt> be mediators fpr making peace be- 
tHreen the barber and Sitlicho Panza, who still continued their 
scuffle with great rancour. At last they, as officer* of justice, 
compounded the matter, and arbitrated it in such a-manner. 
that both parties rested, if not entirely contented, at least 
somewhat satisfied ; for they exchanged pannels, but not 
girtlis ntit halters. As for Mambrino's helmet, the priest, un- 
derhand and unknown to Don Quixote, gave eight reals for 
(h« basin, and the barber gave him a discharge in full, acquit- 
ting him of all fraud from thenceforth and for evermore, 
amen. 

These two quarrels, as being the chief and of tbe greatest 
weight, being thus made up, it remained that three of Don 
Louis's servants should be confented to return home, and 
leave one of their fellows behind to wait Upon him, wherever 
Don Fttrnando pleased to carry him. And, as good luck and 
better fortune had now began to pave the way, and smoolhc 
the difficulties, In favour of the lovers and heroes of the inif, 
KO fortune would carry it quite through, and crowv all with 
}>ro8perous success r for the servants were contented to do as 
Don^L'ouis commanded, at which Donna Clara was so highly 
pleased, that nobody could'Iook in her face without discover- 
ing the joy of her heart. Zoraida, though stie did not un- 
derstand atl she saw, yet grew sad or cheerful in conformity 
to what she observed iti their several Countenances, especially 
that of her Spaniard, on whom het eyes were fixed, and her 
aoul depended. The innkeeper,observing what recompense the 
priest had made the barber, demanded Don Quixote's reckon- 
ing, with ampie satisfaction for the damage done to his skin?, 
and the loss of his wine ; swearing, that neither Uozinante 
nor the ass should stir out of the inn, until he had paid the 
uttermost farthing. The priest pacified him, and Don. Fer- 
nando paid him all, though the judge very generously ofTered 
paynrent: and thus they all remained inpeace and quietness, 
and the inn appeared no longer the discord of Agramante's 
camp, as Don Quixote had called it, but peace itself, and thf> 
very tranquillity of Octavius Caesar's days : and it was the 
general opinion, that all this was owing to the good intention 
and great eloquence of the .priest, and the incomparable WW 
rality of Don FernaVido* 

Don Quixote finding himself now freed, and cleap of so- 
many quarrels, both of his sqtiire's add his own, thought it 
was high time to pursue his voyage, and put an end- to that 
grand adventure, to which he had been called and elected : 
and therefore, being thus resolutely determined, ht* went and 
kneeled before Dorothea, Who would not suffer him to e.; *a!c 
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a word until he itood up ; which he did in obedienee to her, 
and said : ' It is a commou saying, fair lady, that diligtHce is 
the mother of good success ; and experience has shown, in ma- 
ny and weighty matters, that the care of the solicitor brings 
the doubtful suit to a happy issue : but this truth is in nothing 
more evident, than in matters of war, in which expedition 
and dispatch prevent the designs of the enemy, and carry the 
victory, before the adversary is in a posture to defend him> 
self. All this I say, high and deserving lady, because our 
abode in this castle a^ms to me now no longer necessary, 
and may be so far prejudicial, that we may repent it one day : 
for who knows but your enemy the giant may, by secret and 
diligent, spies, get intelligence of my coming to destroy him? 
And, time giving him opportunity^ he may fortify himself in 
some impregnable castle or fortress, against which ray in> 
dustry, and the force of my unwearied arm, may little avail 
And therefore, sovereign lady, let us prevent, as I havf said, 
his designs by our diligence, and let us depart quickly in the 
name of good-fortune, which you can want no longer than | 
delay to encounter your enemy.* Here .Don Quixote was si^ 
lent, and said no more, expecting with great sedateness, the 
answer of the beautiful Infanta ; who, with an air of grandeur, 
and in a style accommodated to that of Don Quixote, answer- 
ed in this manner : * I am obliged to you, sir knight, for the 
inclination you show to favour me in my great need, like a 
true knight, whose office and employment it is to succour the 
orphans and distressed, and Heaven giant that yoi^r desire 
and mine be soon accomplished, that you may see there are 
some grateful women in the world. As to my departure, let 
it be instantly, for I have no other will but yours : and, pray, 
dispose of me entirely at your own pleasure : for she, who 
has once committed the defence of her person, and the re- 
storation of her dominions, into your hands, must not contra- 
dict whateT^ your wisdOm shall direct.'—* In the name of 
God,' added Don Quixote, * since a lady so humbles herself, I 
'irilliiot lose the opportunity of exalting her,and setting her on 
the throne of her ancestors. Let us depart instantly ; for 1 
alti spurred on by the eagerness of my desire, and the length 
of the journey ; and they say, delays are dangerous And 
since Heaven has not created, nor hell seen, any danger that 
can daunt or affright me, Sancho. saddle Rozinante, and get 
ready your ass, and her majesty's palfrey ; and let us take 
our leaves of the governor of the castle, and of these nobles, 
and let us depart hence this instant.' 

Sancho, who was present all the while, said, shaking his 
head from sidt to tide : « Ah, master, matter, there are more 
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taricks io a town than are dreamt of, with respect to the ho- 
■oorable coifs be it spoken.' — * What tricks can there be to 
my discredit, in any town, or in all the towns in the world, 
thoa bnmpkin ?' said Don Quixote. * If y^ar worship pats 
yourself into a passion,' answered Sancho. * I will hold my 
tongue, and forbear to say what 1 am bound to tell, as a faith- 
ful squire and a dutiful servant ought, to his master.'—' Say 
what you will/ replied Don Quixote, * so your words tend not 
to making me afraid : if you are afraid, you do but like your- 
self: and if 1 am not afraid, I do lilte myself.* — * Nothing of 
all this, as I. am a sinner to God,* answered Sancho; ' only 
that lam sure and positively certain, that this lad^, who calls 
herself queen of the great kingdom of Micomicon, is no more - 
aqoeen than my mother : for, were she what she pretends to 
be, she wonld not be nuzzling, at every turn, and in every 
comer, with somebody that is in the company.' Dorothea's 
colour came at what Sancho said, it being true indeed, that 
ber husband, Don Fernando, now and then by stealth, had 
^uttched with his lips an earnest of that reward his affections 
Served ; which Sancho having espied, he thought this free- 
dom more becoming a lady of pleasure, than a queen of so 
vast a kingdom. Dorothea neither couM, nor would, answer 
Sancho a word, but let him go on with his discourse, which 
be did, saying : * I say this, sir, because, supposing that, after 
we have travelled tprough thick and thin, and passed many 
bad nights and worse days, one, who is now solacing himself 
in this inn, should chance to reap the fruit of our labours, I 
need be in no haste to saddle Rozinante, nor to get the ass 
and the palfrey ready ; for we had better be quiet ', and let 
every drab mind her spinning, and let us to dinner.' Good 
God ' bow great was the indignation of Don Quixote, at bear- 
ing his squire speak thus disrespectfully ! I say, it was so 
great, that, with speech stammering, tongue faltering, and 
living fire darting from his eyes, he said : ' S^undrel ! de- 
sigving, unmannerly, ignorant, ill-spoken, foul-mouthed, im- 
pudent, murmuring, and back-biting villain ' darest thou at- 
lersuch words in my presence, and in the presence of these 
illustrious ladies ? And hast thou dared to entertain suc|i 
Hide and insolent thoughts in thy confused imagination? 
Avoid my presence, monster of nature, treasury of lies, ma- 
gazine of deceit, storehouse of rogueries, inventor of mis- 
chiefs, publisher of absurdities, and enemy of the respect due 
to royal personages ! Begone, appear not before me, on pain 
of my indignation.' And in saying this, he arched his brows, 
puffed his cheeks, stared round about him, and gave a violent 
stamp with his right foot on the floor ; all manifest tokens of 
Vol. II. Q 
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the rage locked up in his breast. At tWse words and furious 
gestures Sancho was so friglKened, that he i^uld hare been 
glad the earth had opened that instant, and swallowed him 
up. And he knew not what to do, but to turn his back, and 
get out of the enraged presence of his master. 

But the discreet Dorothea, who so perfectly understood Don 
Quixote's humour, to pacify his wrath, said : * Be not offend- 
ed, -good sir Koight of th6 Sorrowful Figure, at the follies 
your good squire has uttered ; for, perhaps, he has not said 
them without some ground ; nor can it be suspected, consider- 
ing his good understanding and Christian conscience, that be 
would slander, or bear false witness against any body ; and 

f therefore we must beliere, without all doubt, as you yourself 
say, sir knight, that since all things in this castle fall out in 
the way of enchantment, perhaps, I say, Sancho, by means of 
the same diabolical illusion, may have seen what he says he 
saw^o much to the prejudice of uiy honour ' — * By the omui- 
potent God, I swear,' cried Don Quixote, *your grandeur has 
hit the mark, and some wicked apparition miist have appear- 
ed to this sinner, and have made him see.what was impossible 
for him to see by any other way but that of enchantment ; for 
I am perfectly assured of the simplicity and innocence of this 
unhappy wretch, and that he knows not how to invent a slan- 
der on any body.' — ' So it is, and so it shal^ie,' said Don Fer- 
nando: < wherefore, Signor Don Quixote, y«u ought to pardon 
him, and restore him to the bosom of your favour, ticui trot 
inprincipiOf before these illusions turned his brain." Don 
Quixote answered that he pardoned him ; and the priest went 
for Sancho, who came in very humble, and, falling down on 

' his knees, begged his master's hand, who gave it him ; and, 
after he had let him kiss it, he gave him his blessing, saying : 
< Now you will be thoroughly convinced, ton Sancho, of what I 
have often told you before, that all things in this castle are 
done by way of enchantment.'-—*! believe so too,' quoth 
Sancho, 'exceptin^f the business of the blanket, which reallj 
fell out in the ordinary way.' 'Do not believe it,* answered 
Don Quixote ; ' for, were it so, I would have revenged you at 
that time, and even now. But neither could I then, nor can 
I now, find on whom to revenge the injury .'-~'l hey all desir- 
ed to know what the business of the blanket was, and the 
innkeeper gave them a very circumstantial accomit of Saocho 
Panza's tossing; at which they were not a little diverted. 
And Sancho would have been no less ashamed, if- his master 
had not assured him afresh, that it was all enchantment. And 
yet Sancho's folly never rose so high, as to believe, that it 
was not downright truth, without any mixture of illusion or 
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deceit, being convinced he had been tossed in the blanket by 
persons of flesh and blood, and Bot by imaginary or visionary 
phantoms, as his master supposed and affirmed. 

Two days had already passed since all this illustrious com- 
pany had been in the inn ; and thinking it now time to depart, 
they contrived how, without giving Dorothea and Don Fer- 
nando the trouble of going back wjth Don Quixote to his vil- 
lage, under pretence of restoring the Queen of Micomicon, 
the priest and the barber might carry him as they desired, 
and endeavour to get him cured «f his madness at home. 
While this was in agitation, Don Quixote was laid down upon 
a bed, to repose himself after his late fatigues ; and in the 
mean- time they agreed with a wagoner, who chanced to pass 
by with his tean^ of oxen, to carry him in this manner. They 
made a kind of cage with poles gratewise, large enough to 
contain Don Quixote at his ease : and immediately Don Fer- 
nando and his companions, with Don Louis's servantS| and 
the officers of the holy brotherhood, together with the .fan- 
keeper, all by the contrivance and direction of the priest, co- 
vered their faces, and disguised themselves, some one way, 
some another, so as to appear to Don Quixote to be quite 
other persons than those ke had seen in that castle. This 
being done, with the greatest silence they entered the room, 
where Don Quixote lay fast asleep, and not dreaming of any 
such accident; and laying fast hold of him, they bound him 
hand and foot, so that, when he awoke with a start, he could 
not stir, nor do any thing but look round him, and wonder to 
see such strange visages about him. And presently he fell 
into the usual conceit, that his disordered imagination was 
perpetually presenting to him, believing that all these shapes 
were goblins of that enchanted castle, and that, without all 
doubt, he must be enchanted, since he could not stir, nor defend 
himself: all precisely as the priest, the projector of this stra- 
tagem, fancied it would fall out. — Sancho alone, of all that 
w^e present, was in his perfect senses, and in his own figure ; 
and though he wanted but little of being infected with bis 
master's disease, yet be was not at a loss to know who all 
these counterfeit goblins were; but he durst not open his lips, 
until he saw what this surprisid and imprisonment of his mas- 
ter meant. Neither did the knight utter a word, waiting to 
see the issue of his disgrace: which was, that bringing the 
cage thither, they shut him up in it, and nailed the bars so 
. fast, that there was no breaking them open, though you pull- 
ed never so hard. They then hoisted him on their shoulders, 
and, at going out of the room, a voice was heard, as dreadful 
as the barber could form (not he of the pannel, but the other,) 
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saying: *0 Knight of the Sorrowful Figure ! let not the con- 
finement you are under afflict you ; fur H is expedient it 
should be so, for the more speedy accomplishment of the ad- 
venture, in which your great valour has engaged you; which 
shall be finished, when the furious Manchegan lion shall be 
coupled with the white Tobosian dove, after having subroitte<i 
their stately necks to the soft matrimonial yoke ; from which 
unheard of conjunction shall spring into the light of the world 
brave whelps, who shall emulate the tearing claws of, their 
valorous sire. And this shall come to pass before the pursuer 
of the fugitive nymph shall have made two rounds, to visit 
the bright constellations in his rapid and natural course. And 
thou, oh ! the roost noble and obedient squire, that ever had 
sword in belt, beard on face, and smell in nostrils, be notdis* 
mayed nor afflicted, to see the flower of knight-errantry 
carried thus away before thine eyes. For, ere long, if 
it 80 please the fabricator of the world, thou shalt see thy- 
self so exalted and sublimated, that thou shalt not know 
thyself, and shall not be defrauded of the promises made 
thee by thy noble lord. And I assure thee, in tbe name 
of the sage Mentironiana,S7 that thy wages shall b« punctu- 
ally paid thee, as thou wilt see in effect : follow therefore the 
footsteps of the valon us and enchanted knfght, for it is ex- 
pedient for you to go, where ye may both rest : and because 
I am permitted to say no more, God be with you ; for I re- 
turn I well know whither.' And, at finishing the prophecy, 
he raised his voice very high, and then sunk it by degrees, 
with so soft an accent, that even they who were in the secret 
of the jest, were almost ready to believe, that what they heard 
was true. 

Don Quixote remained much comforted by thp prophecy he 
had heard; for he presently apprehended the whole signifi- 
cation of it, and saw, that it promised he should be joined in 
holy and lawful wedlock with his beloved Dulcinea del Tobo- 
so, from whose happy womb should issue the whelps, his ^^ons, 
to the everlasting honour of La Mancha, And. with this firm 
persuasion, he raised his voice, and, fetching a deep sigh, he 
said : * Oh thou, whoever thou art, who has prognosticated me 
so much good, 1 beseech thee to entreat, on my behalf, the 
sage enchanter, who has the charge of my affairs, that he 
suffer me not to perish in this prison, in which I am now car- 
ried, until I see accomplished those joyous and incomparable 
promises now made me : for, if they come to pass, I shall ac- 
count the pains of my imprisonment glory, the chains, with 
which I am bound, refreshment, and this couch, whereon I am 
laid, not a hard^eld of battle, but a soft bridal bed of down. 
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And, as toucbinff the (insolation of Sancbo Panza, my squire, 
I trust in his goSlness and integrity, that he will not forsake 
me, either in good or evil fortune. And though it should fall 
out| through his or my baisd fortune, that I should not be able 
to give him the island, or something else equivalent, that I 
have promised him, at least he cannot lose his wages; for, in 
my will, which is already made, I have declared what shall be 
given him, not indeed proportionable to his many and good 
services^ but according to my own poor ability.* Sancbo 
Pansa bowed with great respect, and kissed both his master's 
bands ; for one alone he could not, they being both tied toge* 
ther. Then the goblins took the cage on their shoulders, and 
placed it on the wagon. 



CHAPTER XLVII. 

Of tfie strange and wonderful manner in which Don Quixote de 
la Mancfui was enehanied, vnih other remarkable occwrren- 
ces. 

Don Quixote, finding himself cooped up in this manner, and 
placed upon a cart, said : * Many and most grave histories 
have I read of knights-errant ; but I never read, saw, or heard, 
of enthanted knights being carried away after this manner, 
and so slowly as these lazy heavy animals seem to promise. 
For they always used to be carried through the air with won- 
derful speed, wrapped up in some thick and dark cloud, or in 
some chariot of fire, or mounted upon a hippogrifi' or some 
such beast. But to be carried upon a wagon drawn by oxen, 
by the living Ood, it puts me into confusion. But, perhaps, 
the chivalry and enchantments of these our times may have 
taken a different turn from those of the ancients; and per- 
haps also, as I am a new knight in the world, and the first 
who have revived the long forgotten exercise of knight-er- 
rantry, there may have been lately invented other kinds of 
enchantments, and other methods of carrying away those 
that are enchanted. What think you of this, son Sancbo?' — 
' I do not know what I think,' answered Sancbo, * not being 
so wen read as your worship in scriptures-errant. Tet I dare 
afiirm and swear, that these hobgoblins here about us are not 
altogether catholic* — * Catholic indeed !' answered Don Quix- 
ote : 'how can they be catholic, being devils who have assum- 
ed fantastic shapes, on purpose to come and put me into this 
state ? And if you would be convinced of this, touch them 
Q2 
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and feel them, and you will find they liave 90 bodies but of 
air, consisting in nothing- but appearance only/ — ^Before 
God, sir,* replied Sancho, * I have already touched thear^ftiid 
this devil, who is so very busy here about us, is as pUia6^ ^ a 
partridge, and has another property very different froin what 
people say your devils are wont to have : for it is said, they 
all smell of brimstone, and other worse scents; but thi^ spark 
smcUs of amber at half a league's distance.* San^o meant 
this of l)on Fernando, who being a cavalFer of such quality, 
must have smelt as Sapcho hinted. * Wonder not at it, friend 
Sancho,' answered Don Quixote; 'for you must know, that 
the devils are a knowing sort of people ; and, supposing they 
do carry perfumes about them, they have no scents in them- 
selves, because they are spirits ; or, if they do smell, it can 
be of nothing that is good, but of something bad and stink- 
ing : and the reason is, because let them be where they will, 
tthiy carry their hell about them, and can receive no kind of 
ease from their torments : now, a perfume being a thing de- 
lightful and pleasing, it is not possible they should $mell of 
so good a thing : and if you think that th'f s devil smells of amber, 
cither you deceive yourself, or he would deceive you, that you 
may not take him for a devil.' AH this discourse passed be- 
tween the master and the man ; and Don Fernando and Car- 
denio, fearing lest Sancho, who already had no small suspi- 
cion, should discover their plot, they resolved to hasten their 
departure, and, calling the innkeeper aside, they ordered him 
10 saddle Bozinante and pannel the ass, which he did with 
great expeditioii. . 

In the mean-while the priest had agreed, for f:o much a day, 
with the troopers of the holy brotherhood, that ihcy should 
accompany Don Quixote home to his village. Cardenio took 
care to hang the buckler on one side, and the basin on the 
other, of the pommel of Rozinaii(e*s saddle, and made signs to 
Sancho to mount his ass, and take Rozinante by the bridle, and 
placed two troopers with ih« ir cdrbinr s on each side of the 
wagon But before the car moved forward, the hostess, her 
daughter, and Maritorne^, came out to take their leave of Don 
Quixote, pretending to shed tears for grief at his misfortune ; 
to whom 13on Quixote said : * Weep not, ray good ladies ; for 
these kinds of misforiunes are incident to those who profess 
what I profess ; and if such calamities did not befal me, I 
should not lake myself for a knighteirant of any considera- 
ble fame : for such accidents as these never hajipen to knights 
of little name and reputation, since nobody in the woild thinks 
of them at all : but to the valorous, indeed, ihey olten fall oat ; 
for many princes and otjier knights^ envious of their extraor- 
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din&ry virtue and courage, are constantly endeavouring by in- 
direct ways to ffestroy them. Notwithstanding all which, so 
powerful is virtue, that of herself alone, in spite of all- the ne- 
cromancy that its first inventor, Zoroaster, ever knew, she will 
come off victorious from every encounter, and spread her his- 
tre round the world, as the sun does over the Heavens. Par- 
don me, fair ladies, if I have, through inadvertency, done you 
any displeasure ;. for willingly and knowingly I nrver offended 
any body : and pray to God^ that he would deliver me from 
these bonds, into which some evil minded enchanter has thrown 
me ; for, if evr^r I find myself at liberty, I shall not forget the 
favours you have done me in this castle, but shall acknowledge 
«nd requite them as they deserve.' 

Whilethis passed between the ladies of the castle and Don 
Quixote, the priest ao^ the barber took their leave of Don 
Fernando and his companions, and of the Captain and his 
brother the Judge, and of all the now happy ladies, especlidly 
of Dorothea and Lucinda. They all embraced, promising to 
ffive each other an account of ^heir future fortunes. Don 
Fernando gave the 4>rie$t directions where to write to him, 
and acquaint him with what became of Don Quixote, assur- 
ing him, that nothing would afford him a greater pleasure 
than to know it ; and that, on his part, he would inform him of 
whatever might amuse or please him, either in relation to his 
own marriage, or the baptizing of Zoraida, as also concern- 
ing Don Louis's success, and Lucinda's return to her parents. 
The priest promised to perform all that was desired of him 
with the utmost punctuality. They again embraced, and 
renewed their mutual offers of service. The innkeeper came 
to the priest, and gave him some papers, telling him he found 
them in the lining of the wallet, in which the novel of the 
Curious Impertinent was found ; and, since the owner had 
never come back that way, be might take them all with him ; 
for, as he could jnot read, he had no desire to keep them. The 
priest thanked him, and, opening the papers, found at the 
head of them this title, * The Novel of Rinconete and Corta- 
dillo;'38 from whence he concluded it must be some tale ; and 
imagined, because that of the Curious Impertinent was a 
^ood one, this must be so too, it being probable they were 
both written by the same author : and therefore he kept it, 
with a design to read it when he had an opportunity. Then 
he and his friend the barber mounted on horseback, with 
♦heir masks on, that Don Quixote might not know them, and 
placed themselvA behind the wagon } and the order of the 
cavalcade was this : first marched the car, guided by the owii- 
<*r', on each side went the troopers with their firelocks, as 

Digitized by VjOO^IC 



176 DON QUIXOTE. 

has been already said ; then followed Sancho upon his ass, 
leading Rozinante by the brftf e ; the priest and the barber 
brought up the rear on their puissant mules, and their faces 
masked, with a grave and solemn air, marching no faster than 
the slow pace of the oxen allowed. — Don Quixote sat in the 
cage, with his hands tied, and his legs stretched out, leaning 
agayist the bars, with as much patience and silence, as if he 
had not been a man of flesh and blood, but a statue of stone. 
And thus, with the same slowness and silence, they travelled 
about two miles, when they cajtie to a valley, which the wa- 
goner thought a convenient place for resting and baiting his 
cattle ; and acquainting t^e priest with his purpose, the bar- 
ber was of opinion they should travel a little further, tell* 
ing them that behuid a rising ground not far off, there was a 
vale which afforded more and much b^ter grass than that in 
which they had a mind to stop. They took the barber's ad- 
▼ieft, and so went on. 

Now the priest, happening to turn his head about, perceiv- 
ed behind them about six or seven horsemen, well mounted 
and accoutred, who soon came up with them ', for they tra- 
velled, not with the phlegm and slowness of the oxen, but as 
persons mounted on ecclesiastic mules, and in haste to arrive 
quickly, and pass the heat of the day in the inn, which ap- 
peared to be not a league off. The speedy overtook, the slow, 
and the companies saluted each other courteously ; and one 
of the travellers, who, in short, was a canon of Toledo, and 
master of the rest, observing the orderly procession of the 
wagon, the troopers, Sancho, Rozinante, the priest, and the 
barber, and especially Don Quixote caged up and imprisoned 
could not forbear inquiring what was the meaning of carry- 
ing that man in that manner ; though he already guessed, by 
seeing the badges of the holy brotherhood, that he must be 
some notorious robber, or other criminal, the punishment of 
whom belonged to that fraternity. One of the troopers, to 
whom the question was put, answered thus : * Sir, if you 
would know the meaning of this gentleman's going in this 
manner, let him tell you himself; for we know nothing of the 
matter.' Don Quixote overheard the di^^course, and said : * If 
perchance, gentlemen, you are versed and skilled in matters 
in chivalry, I will acquaint you with my misfortunes ; but if 
not, I need not trouble myself to recount them.* By this 
time the priest and the barber perceiving theigfaveliers were 
in discourse with Don Quixote de la ManchjAlerc come close 
up, to be ready to give such answers as mi^^Bprevent the dis- 
covery of their plot. The Canon, in ansVEr to what Don 
Quixote said, replied ; * In truth, brother, llim more conver- 
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lant in books of chivalry, than in Villalpando's Sununaries ; 
so that, if that be all, you nuiy safely communicate to me 
whatever you please.' — * With Heaven's permission/ replied 
Don Quixote, ' since it is so, you must understand, Signor 
Cavalier, that I am enchanted in this cage, through the envy 
and fraud of wicked necromancers ; for virtue is more pif- 
secuted by the wicked than beloved by the good. I am a 
knight-errant ; not one of those whose names fame hasj^or- 
gotten to eternize, but one of those, who, maugre nm in 
despite of envy itself, and of all the magicians Persia ever 
bred, Brahmins Of India, and the gymnosophists of Ethiopia, 
shall enrol his name in the temple of immortality, to serve as 
an example and mirror in future ages, in which knights-errant 
may see the track they have to follow, if they are ambitious 
of reaching the honourable summit and pinnacle of arms.' — 
* Signor Don Quixote de la Mancha says the truth,' cried the 
priest at this time, * for he goes enchanted in this wagon, not 
through his own fault or demerit, but through the malice of 
those to whom virtue is odiou«, and courage offensive. This, 
sir, is the Knight of the Sorrowful Figure, if ever you have 
beard him spoke of, whose valurous exploits and heroic deeds 
shall be written on solid brass and everlasting marble, though 
envy take never so much pains to obscure, and malice to con* 
ceal them.' When the Canon heard him that was imprvsoned, 
and him at liberty, both talk in such a 8t3'le, he was ready to 
cross himself with amazement, not being able to imagine 
what had befallen him ; and all his followers were in equal 
admiration. 

Now Sancho, being come up to them, and overhearing th^'ir 
discourse, to set all to rights said, * Look ye, gentlemen, let 
it be well or ill taken, I will out with it : the truth of the case 
is, nfy master, Don Quixote, is just as much enchanted.as my 
mother ; he is in his perfect senses, he eats and drinks, and 
does his occasions, like other men, and as he did yesterday 
before they cooped him, up. This being so, will you persuade 
me he is enchanted ? Have I not heard many people say, 
chat persons enchanted neither eat, sleep, nor speak ? And 
my master, if nobody thwarts him, will talk ye more than 
thirty barristers.' And, turning his eyes on the priest, he 
went on saying: * Ah! master priest, master priest, do you 
think 1 do not know you ^ And think you I do not perceive and 
guess what these new enchantments drive at ? Let me tell you, 
I know you though you disguise your face never so much ;|and 
I ivould have you to know, I understand you, though you 
manage your contrivances never so slily. In short, virtue 
cannot live, where envy reigns, nor liberality subsist with 
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niggavdlioess. Evil befal the devil ! had it not been for your 
reverence, my master had b«en married by this time to the 
Infanta Micomicona, and I bad been an earl| at least f ^or I 
coald expect no less, as well from the generosity of my mas- 
ter, the Knight of the Sorrowful Figure, as from the greai- 
oess of my services. But I find the proverb true, that the 
wheel of fortune turns swifter than a miU'Wheely and they, who 
wei^ yesterday at the top, are to-day on the ground. I am 
grieved for my poor wife and children ; for, when they might 
reasonably expect to see their ^ther come home a governor 
or viceroy of some island or kingdom, they will now see him 
return a mere groom. All this that I have said, master priest, 
is only intended to put your paternity in mind to make a con- 
science of the evil treatment of my master ; and take heed, 
that God does not call you to an account in the next life for 
this imprisonment of my lord, and require at your hand all 
those succours, and all the good he might have done, during* 
this time of his confinement.' — ' Snuff me these candles,' 
cried the barber at this juncture ; * what ! Sancho, are you 
also of your master s confraternity ? As God shall save me, 
I begin to think you are likely to keep him company in the 
cage, and to be as much enchanted as he, for your share of 
his humour and chivalry. In an evil hoar were you wi& 
child by his promises, and in an evil hour the island you so 
long for entered into your pate.' * I am not with child by any 
body,' answered Sancho, ' lior can C suffer myself to be got 
with child by the best king that may be ; and though I am 
a poor man, 1 am an old Christian, and owe nobody any thing ; 
and if I covet islands, there are otht^rs who covet worse things ; 
and every one is the son of his own works ; and, being a man, 
I may come to be a pope, and much more easily governor of 
an island t especially since my master may win so many, that 
he may be at a loss on whom«to bestow them. Pray, master 
barber, take heed what you say ; for shaving of beards Is not 
all, and there is some difference between Pedro and Pedro, 
I say this, because we know one another, and there is no put- 
ting false dice upon me : as for ray master's enchantment, God 
knows the truth, and let that -rest ; for it is the worse for stir- 
ring.' The barber would not answer Sancho, lest, by his sim- 
plicity, he should discover what he and the priest took so much 
pains to conceal : and for the same reason the priest desired 
the Canon to get on a little before, and he would let him into t||^ . 
secret of the encaged gentleman, with other particulars nS^ 
would divert him. " i- 

The Canon did so, and rode on before with his servants, 
listtning to all the priest had to tell him of the quality, man- 
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ner of life) and customs of Don Quixote ; recounting to him 
briefly the beginning and cam|^ of his distraction, with the 
whole progress of his adventures, to the putting him into that 
cage ; and the design they had to carry him home^ and try, if 
by any means they might find a cure foj(his madness. The ser- 
vants admired afresh, and the Canon also, to hear the straiA 
history of Don Quixote ; and when he had heard it all, he 
said to the priest : ' TruU, sir, I am convinced, that those they 
call books of chivalry are prejudicial to the. commonweal ; 
and though, led away by an ^le and false taste, I have read 
the bepnuing of almost all that are printed, I could never pre- 
vail with myself to read any of them from the beginning to the 
end, because to me they appeared to be all of the same stamp, . 
and this to have no more in it than that, nor that than the 
other And, in my opinion, this kind of writing and composition 
falls under the denomination of the fables they call Milesian^ 
which are extravagant stories, tending only to please, nnd not 
to instruct; quite contrary to the* moral fables, which at the 
same time both delight and instruct. And though the princi- 
pal end of such books^ is to please, I know not how they can 
attain it, being stufird with so many anti such monstrous ab- 
surdities. For the pleasure^ which is conceived in the mind, 
must proceed from the beauty and harmony it sees or contem- 
plates in the things, which the sight or the imagination sets 
before it ; and nothing, in itself ugl^r or deformed, can afibrd 
any real satisfaction. For what beauty can there be, or what 
proportion of the parts to the whole, and of the, whole to the 
parts, in a book or fable, in which a youth of sixteen years 
hews down with hi» sword a giant as big as a steeple, and splits 
him in two, as if he were made of paste .^ And when they 
would give us a description of a battle, after having said, that 
on the enemy's side there are a million of combatants, 1ft but 
the hero of the book be against them, we must of necessity, 
and in Jtpite of our teeth, believe, that such or such a knight 
carried the victory by the single valour of his strong arm. 
Tb«n, what fhall we say to that facility, with which a queen or 
ao empress throws herself into the arms of an errant "and un- 
known knight.' What geniuH, not wholly barbarous and 
uncultivated, can be satisfied with reading, that a vast tower, 
fall of knights, scuds through the sea like a ship before the 
Viod, and this night is in Lomfoardy, and the next morning 
'ia the country of Prester John in the Indies, or in some 
#4^r, that Ptolemy never discovered, nor Marcus Pau- 

r^ ever saw ? And if it should be answered, that the authors 
such books write them professedly as lies, and therefore are 
iMt obliged to stand upon niceties or truth ; I reply, that fie- 
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tion is fio much Uie better, the nfearer it resembles tnith ; and 
pleases so macii the more, the more it has of the doubtful and 
possil»le. Fables should be suited to the reader's underslaod- 
iDg, nnd so coutrived, thai, by facilitatkig the impossibte, 
lowc.riiig^ tbe vast, atid keepings the mind in suspense, they may 
al^once surprise, delight, amuse, and so entertain, that admi- 
ratiou and pleasui*e may be united, and go hand in hand : all 
which cannot be performed by him, who pays no regard to 
p'obability and imitation, in which the perfection of writing 
consists. I have never yet see^^ any book of chivalry, which 
makes a complete body of fable with all its members, so that 
the middle corresponds to the beginning, and the end to the 
tieginnitig and middle : on the contrary, they are composed of 
so many members, that the authors seem rather to design a 
chimera or monster, than to intend a well proportioned figure. 
Besides all this, their style is harsh, their exploits incrediblet 
their amours lascivious, their civility impertinent, their battles 
tedious, their reasonings foolish, and their voyages extrava- 
gant ; and lastly, they are devoid of all, ingenious artifice, and 
therefore deserve to be banished the Christian commonwealth, 
as an unprofitable race of people.' 

'The priest listened to'bim with great at^ntion, and took him 
to be a man of good understanding, and in tbe right in all he 
said; and therefore he told him, that, being of the same opi- 
nion, and bearing an old grudge to books of chivalry, he had 
iHirnt all those belonging to Don Quixote^ which were not a few. 
Then he gave him an account of the scrutiny he had made^ 
telling him which of them he had condemned to the fire, and 
which he had reprieved : at which the Canon laughed hearti- 
ly, and said, notwithstanding all the ill he had spoken of such 
books, he found one thing good in them, which was, the sub- 
ject they presented for a good genius to display itself, afford- 
ing a large an(l ample field, in which the pen may expatiate 
without any let or incumbrance, describing shipwrecks, tem- 
pests, encounters, and battles ; delideating a valiant captain 
with all the qualifications requisite to make him such, showing 
his prudence in preventing the stratagems of his enemy, his 
eJoquence in persuading or dissuading his soldiers; mature in 
council, prompt in execution, equally brave in expecting as in 
attacking the' enemy t sometimes painting a sad and tragical 
accident, then a joyful and unexpected event ; here a most 
beautiful lady, modest, discreet and reserved; there a Chris- 
tian knight, valiant and courteous ; now an unruly and barba- 
rous braggadocio : then an affable, valiant, and good natured 
prince : describing the goodness and loyalty of subjects, thA 
greatness and generosity of nobles. Then again he may sJww 
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himself an excellent astronomer or geographer, a musician; or 
a statesman ; and, some lini« or orher, he muf have an oppor- 
tunity, if he pleases, of showing himself a necromancer. He 
may set forth (hesubtility of Ulysses, the piety of ^neas, the 
bravery of Achilles, the misfortunes of Hector, the treachery 
of Sinon, the friendship of Euryalus,4be liberality of Alex^- 
der, the valour of. Cjesar, the clemency and probity of Trajfm, 
the fidelity of Zopyrus, the wisdom of Cato, and, finally all 
those actioiis which may sdVve to make an illustrious person 
p«*rfect; sometimes placing them in one person alone, then di- 
viding them amonif many ; and this being done in a smooth 
and agreeable style, and with ingenious invention, approafthing 
as near as possible to truth, will, doubtless, weave a web of 
such various and beautiful contexture, that, when it is finished, 
the perfection and excellency of it may attain to the ultimate 
end of writing ; that is, both to instruct and delight, as I have 
already said: because the unconfined way of writing these 
books gives an author room to show his skill in the epic or lyric, 
in tragedy or comedy, with all the parts included in the sweet 
and charming sciences of poetry and oratory; for the epic 
may be written as well in prose as in in verse.' 



CHAPTER XLVIII. 

In tphich the Canon prosecutes the subject of books of chivalry ^ 
tcitk other matters worth,y of his genius. 

* It is as you say, sir,' replied the priest to the Canoo ; < and 
for this reason those, who have hitherto composed such books, 
are the more to blame, proceeding as they do, without any 
regard to good sense or art, or to those rules, by the observa- 
tion of which they might become as famous in prose, as the 
two princes of the Greek and Latin poetry are in verse/ — * I 
myself,' answered the Canon, * was once tempted to write a 
book of knight-errantry, in which J purposed to observe all 
the restrictions I have mentioned ; and, to confess the truth, I 
had gone through above a hundred sheets of it ; and, to try 
whether they answered my own opinion of them, I com^nuni- 
cated them to some learned and judicious persons, who were 
very fond of this kind of reading, and to other persons, who 
were ignorant, and regarded only the pleasure of reading ex- 
tra vagancie^ ; and I met with a kind approbation from all of 
them : nevertheless I would proceed no further, as well because 
,1 looked upon it as a thing foreign to my profession, as because 
the number of the unwise is greater than that of the prudent : 
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and though it is better to be praised by the few wigOi than 
mocked by a multitade of fools^ yet I am wnwiiling to expose 
myself to the confused judgment of the giddy vulgar, to wkose 
lot the reading such books, for the most part, falls. But that 
which chiefly moved me to lay it aside, and to think no more 
ol^nisbing it, was an argument I formed to myself, deduced 
from the modern comedies that are daily represented, saying : 
^' If ail or most of those now in fashion, whether fictitious or 
historical, are known absurdities, and things without head or 
tail, and yet the vulgar take a pleasure in listening to themy 
and n^intain and approve them for good ; and the authors who 
compose, and the actors who represent them, sayi such they 
must be, because the people will have them so, and no other- 
wise : and those which are regular, and carry on the plot ac- 
. cording to the rules of art, serve only for half a score of men 
of sense, who understand them, while all the rest are at a lo8» 
and can make nothing of the contrivance ; and, for their party 
it is belter for them to get bread by the maoy* than reputation 
by the few :" thus, probably* it would have fared with my book» 
after I had burnt my eyebrows witli poring over the aforesaid 
precepts, and I should have got nothing but my labour for my 
palns.^ And though I have ofti u endeavoured to convince 
the actors of their mistake, and that they would draw more 
company, and gain more credit, by acting plays written accord- 
ing to art, than by such ridiculous pieces, they are so attached 
and wedded to their own opinion, that no reason, nor even de- 
monstration, can wrest it from them. I reikiember that talking 
one day to one of these headstrong fellows, " Tell roe," said 1, 
« do you not remember, that, a few years ago, there were three 
tragedies acted in Spain, composed by a famQus poet of this 
kingdom, which were such, that they surprised, delightedy 
and raised the admiration of all who saw them, as well the 
ignorant as the judicious, as well the vulgar as the bet- 
ter sort ; and that these alone got the players more money 
than any thirty of the best that have been written since ?*'-^ 
'*■ DoubtlesS}" answered the actor 1 speak of, <*your worship 
means the Isabella, Phyllis, and Alexandra.'^ — " The same,'* 
replied I ; " and pray see, whether tht^y did not carefully ob- 
serve the rules of art, and whether that hindered them from 
appearing what they really were, and from pleasing all the 
world. So that the fault is not in the people's coveting absurdi- 
ties, but in those, wlio know not bow to exhibit any thing bet- 
ter. For there is nothing absurd in the play of < Ingratitude 
revenged,* nor in the * Numantia ;* nor can you find any in the 
' Merchant Lover,' much lels in the < Favourable She-enemy >' 
and in some others, composed by ingenious and judicious potts. 
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iQ Aeir own fame and renown and to tb^ advantage of those 
«Im> acted them." And to these I added other reasons, at 
whkb I fancied he was somewhat confounded, but not con- 
vifteed nor satisfied^ so as to make him retract his erroneous 
opinion.' 

' Sifnor Canon,* said the priest, < you have touched upo» a 
Sii(fect which has awakened in me an old grudge I bear to the 
comedies now in yogue, equal to that I have against books of 
ttivaJry : for, as comedy, according to the opinion of Cicero, 
o^ght to be a mirror of human life, an exemplar of manners, 
and an image of truth ; those, that are represented now, are 
narrors of inconsistency, patterns of folly, and images of wan- 
tonness. For ^hat ^reat^r absurdity can there be in the sub- 
ject we are treating of, than for a child to appear in the first 
scene of the first act, in swaddling* clothes, and in the se- 
cond enter a grown man with a beard ? And what can be more 
lidicolous than to draw the character of an old man Taliant, 
ayoong'mao a coward, a footman a rhetorician, a page a pri- 
vy counsellor, a king a water-carrier, and a princess a scuUion ? 
Tkea what shall we say to their observance of the time and 
place in which the actions they represent are supposed to have 
aappeoed ? I have seen a comedy, the first act of which was 
laid in Europe, the second in A«ia, and the third in Africa ; 
and, had there been four acis,^^ the fourth would doubtless 
hn^e concluded io America ; and no the play would have taken 
in all the four parts of the. world. It imitatino be the principal 
thing required in comedy, how is it possible any tolerable un* 
decstanding can endure to see an action, which passed in the 
tiflseof King Pepin or Charlemagne, ascribed to the Emperor 
Beradius, who is introduced carrying the cross into Jerusalem, 
MT'vecovering the holy^ sepulchre, Uke Godfrey of Bouillon ; 
Wuiberless years having passed between these actions : and 
bepdes, the comedy being grounded upon a fiction, to see truths 
applied out of history, with a mixture of facts relating to dif- 
meai persons and times ; and all this with no appearance of 
probability, but, on the contrary, full of manifest and aitoge- 
^er inexcusable errors ? But the worst of it is, that some are 
i|o besotted, as to call this perfection, and to say, that all be- 
fides is mere pedantry. If we come to the comedies upon di- 
riae subjects, how many false miracles do they invent, how 
mmaj apocryphal and ill-understood, ascribing to one saint the 
SHracles of another ? And, even in the plays upon profane 
saljeGts, the authors take upon them to work miracles, for 
Be i>tber reason in the world, but because they think such a 
arirftcle will do well, and make a figure in such a place, that 
^auraat people may admire^ and be induced to see the come- 
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dy. Now all tlH» i« to the prejudice of truth, and discredit of 
history, and even to the reproach of our Spanish wits ; for fo- 
reigners, who observe the laws of comedy with great puncti^Uy,^ 
take us for barbarous and ignorant, seeing the absurditiel and' 
extravagancies of those \vc write. It would not be a sufficient 
€::Ccu.se to gay, that the principal intent of well-governed coni- 
monwealths, in permitting plays to be acted, is, that the po(m- 
lace may be entertained with somp innocent recreation, to di- 
vert, at times, the ill-humours which idleness is wont to pro- 
duce ; and, since this end may be attained by any play, whe- 
ther good or bad, there is no need of prescribing laws, or con- 
fining those who write or act them to the strict rules of compo- 
sition, since, as I have said, any of them serve to compatiS the 
end proposed by theiu. To this I w^iuld answer, that this end 
is, beyond all conipai ison, much better attained by those that 
are good, than by those that are not so : for the hearer, after 
attending to an artful and well-contrived play, would go aivay 
diverted by what is witty, instructed by what is serious, won- 
dering at the incidents, improved by the reasoning, fore warn- 
ed by the frauds, made wise by th^ examples, incensed against 
vice, and in love with virtue : for a good comedy will awaken 
all these passions in the mind of the hearer, let him be never 
-so gross or stupid. And, of all impossibilities, it is the m6st so 
not to be pleased, entertained, and saiis6ed, much more with 
that comedy, which ha<^ all these requisites, than by one, which 
is deO'Ctive in them, as most of our comedies now are. Nor is 
this abuse to be charged chiefly on the poets themselves : for 
there are some among them who know very well wherein they 
err, and are perfectly acquainted with what they ought to do: 
but, as plays are made a saleable commodity, they say, and 
they say right, that the actors woul4 not buy them, if they 
were not of that stump : and therefore the poet endeavoars to 
accommodate himself to what is required by the player, who is 
to pay him for his work. And, that this is the truth, may be 
evinced by the infinite number of pinys composed by a roost 
h^PPy genius of these kingdoms, with so much sprightliness, 
such ele^^ant verse, expressions so good, and such excellent 
sentiment^i, and lastly with such richness of elocution, and lofti- 
ness of style, that the world resounds with his fame. Yet, by 
bis sometimes adapting himself to the taste of the actorsy they 
have not ail reached that point of perfection that some of lhena<2 
have done. Others,^n writing plays, so little consider wha» they 
are doing, that the actors are often under a necessity of abscond- 
ing for fear of being punished, as has frequently happened, for 
having acted things to the prejudice of the crown or ihe dis- 
honour of families. But all these inconveniencics, and many 
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•SKMre I hurt not mentioned, woald cease, if some iHtellii^ent 
juid iodicioas person of the court were appofaited toexamioe 
aR M^ys before they are acted, not only those maile about the 
«0aff»bat all that should be acted throughout all Spain ; without 
wlMse approbation, under hand and seal, the civil officers should 
Sirffer no play to be acted : and thus the comedians would be 
< fcg ed to send all their plays to the court, and might then act 
Ifaem with eotira safety ; and the writers of them would take 
more care and pains about what they did, knowing their per- 
fcfBiaDces must pass the rigorous examination of somebody 
tkM understands them. By this method good plays would be 
Vfitteo, and the design of them happily attained ; namely, the 
^■Aertainment of the people, the reputation ot^ the wits of 
4p*ui> the interest and security of the players, and the sating 
Ike magistrate the trouble of chastising tiiem. And if some 
ntf i er , or the same person, were commissioned to examine the 
beaks of chivalry, that shall be written for the future, without * 
some might be published with all the perfections you 
of, enrichiuf our language with the pleasing and pre- 
t treasure of eloquence, and might cause the old backs to 
ka laid aside, being obscured by the lustre of the new ones, 
«kidi would come out for the innocent amusement, not only 
of tbr idle, but als«» of those who have most business ', for the 
bow cannot possibly stand always bent, nor can human nature, 
«r knman frailty, subsist without some lawful recreation/ 

Thus far had the Canon and the priest proceeded in their 
dialogue, when the barber, coming up to them, said to the 
pntat : ' Here, Signor Licentiate, is the place I ,told you was 
fcaper for us to pass the heat of the day in, and where the 
cattle may have fresh ^^rass in abundance.' — * 1 think so too,* 
auwered the priest ; and acquainting the Canon with his in- 
fetnfion, be ako would stay with them, invited by the beauty 
ei a pleasant valley, which presented itself to their view : 
aad therefore, that he might enjoy the pleasure of the place 
amfrthe conversation of the priest, of whom he began to be 
ted, and be mformed more particularly of Don Quixote's ex- 
plite, be ordered some of his servants ro go to the inn, which 
Wftt not far off, and bring from thence what they could find 
Ittaat for the whole company ; for he resolved to stay there 
iHmit iilftnioon. Upon this one of the servants answered, that 
^Mfipi^'inule, which by that time must have reached the 
bm, ' tWitlnd provisions enough for them all, and that they 
Mid Uke nothing at the inn but barley. * Since it is so,' 
■jtillii Canon, * t^e thither the other mules, and briug back 
at iiunpter hither.* 

While this passed, Sancho, perceiving he might talk to his 
R 2 
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master without the continual presence of the priest and tbe 
barber, whom be looked upon as suspicious persons > came up 
to his master's cage, and said to him : < Sir, to disburden ttij 
consciencci I must tell you something about this enchantment 
of yours ; and it is this, that they, who are riding along with 
us, and with their faces covered, ar« the priest and the bar^r 
of our town ; and I fancy they have played you this trick, 
and are carrying you in this manner, out of the pure envy 
they bear you for surpassing them in famous achievements : 
and, supposing this to be true, it follows, that you are not en- 
chanted, but gulled and besotted ; for proof whereof I would 
ask you one thing, and if you answer me, as I believe yoo 
must, you shall lay your finger upon this palpable cheat, and 
find, that you are not enchanted, but distracted.* — '■ Ask what- 
ever you will, on Sancho,* answered Don Quixote ; * for I will 
satisfy youj and answer to your whole will. But as to what 
you tell me, that tliose yonder, who come with us, are the 
priest and the barber, our townsmen and acquaintance, it may 
very easily be, that they may seem to be so ; but, that they 
are so really and in efiect, do not by any means believe it. 
What you ought to understand and believe is, that, if they 
seem to be those you say, it must be, that they, who have en- 
chanted me, have assumed that appearance and likeness : for 
enchanters can easily take what form they please, and may 
have taken that of our two friends, in order to make you 
think as you do, and to involve you in such a labyrinth of 
imaginations, that you shall not be able to find your way our, 
though you had Theseus's clue. Besides they may have done 
it to make me also waver in my judgment, and not be able 
to guess from what quarter this injury comes. For if, on the 
one side, you tell me, that the priest and the barber of our 
village bear us company, and, on the other side, ( find myself 
locked up in a cage, and know of myself, that no force but 
that which is supernatural, could be sufiicieut to imprison me ; 
what can I say or think, but that the manner of my enchant- 
ment exceeds all I have ever read of in the histories of knights- 
errant, that have been enchanted ? So that you may set your 
heart at rest as to their being what you say ; for they are 
just as much so, as I am a Turk. As to what concerns your 
asking me questions, ask them ; for I will answer you, though 
you should continue asking from this time until to-morrow 
morning.'^' Blessed Virgin !' answered Sancho, raising his 
voice, ' and is it then possible your worship can be so thick- 
skulled and devoid of brains that you cannot perceive what I * 
tell you to be the very truth, and that there is more roguery 
\hnn c»chantmcnt in this confinement and disgrace of yours ' 
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and since it is so, I will prove roost evidentlv^that yon are really 
not enchanted. Now tell me, as Ood shsSifve you from this 
stQirm, and as you hope to find yourself in my Lady Dulcinea's 
arrtis, when you least think of it — ' ^ CfCase entreating me,' 
said Don Quixote, ' and ask what questions you will ; for I 
^ve already told you, I wiU ansv^ them with the utmost 
punctuality.' — ' That is what I would have you do,' replied 
Sancho ; ' and what I have a mind to know is, that you tell 
nie, without adding* or diminishing a tittle, and with all truth 
and candour, as is expected from, and practised by all, who 
profess the exercise of arms, as your worship does, under' the 
title of knights-errant — ^ < 1 tell you I will lie in nothing,' 
answered Don Quixote : * therefore make either a beginning 
or an end of asking ; for, in truth, you tire roe out with so 
ikiany salvos, postulatums, and preparatives, Sancho ' — * 1 
say,' replied Sancho, * that I am fully satisfied of the goodness 
and veracity of my master, and that being to the purpose in 
our affair, I ask, with respect be it spoken, whether, since 
your \>eing cooped up, or as you say, enchanted in this cage, 
your worship has not had an inclination to open the gpreater 
or the lesser sluices, as people are wont to say ?' — * I do not 
understand, Sancho/ said Don Quixote, * what you mean by 
opening sluices : explain yourself, if you would have me give 
you a direct answer.' — * Is it possible,' quoth Sancho, « your 
worship should not understand that phrase, when the very 
children at school are weaned with it ? Know then it means, 
whether you have not had a mind to do what nobody can do 
for you ?' — * Ay, now [ comprehend you, Sancho,* said Don 
Quixote ; < and, in truth, 1 have often had such a mind, and 
have at this very instant : help me out of this strait : for I 
doubt all is not so clean as it should be.' 



CHAPTER XLIX. 

Of the ingenious conference between Sancho PansUt and his 
master Don Quixote. 

* Ha/ quoth Silnrho, * now I have caught you : this is what 
I longed to know with all my heart and soul. Come on, sir ; 
can yuu deny what is commonly s»id every where, when a per- 
son is in the dumps ? '^ I know not what such or such a one 
nils ; he neither eats, nor drinks, nor sleeps, nor answers to tho 
purpose, when he is asked a question ; he looks as if he were 
enchanted." From whence it is concluded, that they who do 
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not eat, %»r drink, nor sleep, nor perform the natural actions I 
speak of, such only are «ncliant<'d, and not ihey who have such 
calls as your worship has, and who eat and drink when they 
can get if, and answer to all iliat is asked ihem.* — ♦ You^ay 
right, Saocho,' answered Don Quixote : * but I have already 
tokt you, that ihere are sundry sorts of enchantments, and it 
may have'so fallen out, that, in process of time, they may Have 
been changed from une to another, and now it may be the fa- 
shion for those who are enchanted, to do as I do, though ibrm^ 
eriy they did not : so that there is no arguing, Oor drawing 
consequences, against the custom of the times. I know, and 
am verily persuaded, that I am «*nchantpd ; and that is suffi- 
cient for the discharge of my conscience, which would be hea- 
vily burdened, if [ thought 1 was not enchanted, and should suf* 
fer myself to lie in this cage like a coward, defrauding; the ne- 
cessitous and oppressed of that succoui I might have a^orded 
them, when, perhaps, at this very moment, they may be in ex- 
treme want of my aid and protection.* — * But for all that,* re- 
plied Sancho, * I say, for your greater and more abundant sa- 
tisfaction, your worship would do well to endeavour to get out 
of this prison ; which 1 will undertake to facilitate with all my 
might, and to effect it too ; and then you may once more mount 
your trusty Kozinante, who seems as if he were enchanted tuo, 
so melancholy and dejected is he. And, when this is done, we 
may again try our fortune in search of adventures : and should 
it not succeed well, we shall have time enough to return to the 
cagt, in which I promise, on the faith of a trusty and loyal 
squire, to shut myself up with your worship^ if perchance you . 
prove so unhappy, or I so simple, as to fail in the performance 
of what I say.^ — * I am content to do what you advise, brother 
Sancho,' repiieci Don Quixote ; * and when you see a proper 
opportunity for working my deliverance^ I will be ruled by you 
in every thing ; but, Sancho, depend upon it, you will find how 
mistaken you are in your notions of my disgrac**..' 

With these discourses the knight-errant and the evil etrant 
squire amused themselves, until they came where the priest, 
the Canon, and the barber, who were already alighted, waited 
for him. The wagoner presently imyoked the oxen, and turn- 
ed them loose in that green and delicious place, whose fresh- 
ness invited to the enjoyment of it, not only persons as much 
enchanted as Don Quixote, but as considerate and discreet as 
his squire, who besought the priest to permit his master to 
come out of the cage for awhile ; otherwise that prison would 
not be quite so clean as the decorum of such a knight as his 
master required. The priest understood him, and said, that 
he would, with all his heart, consent to do what he deshred, 
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were it not that he feared, lest his master/finding^ himself at 
liberty, should play one of his old pranks, and be gone ; where 
nobody should set eyes on him more. ' I will be security for 
his not running away,* replied Sancho. * And I klso,' said 
the Canon, ' especially if he will pass his word as a knight, 
that he will not leave us without our consent.* — * I do pass it,' 
answered Don Quixote, who was listening to all they said, 
' and the rather, because whoever is enchanted, as I am, is not 
at liberty to dispose of himself as he pleases ; for he, who 
has enchanted him, can make him unable to stir in three cen- 
turies, and, if he should attempt an escape, will fetchihim back 
on the wing.' And, since this was the case, they might, he 
said, safely let him loose, especially it being so much for the 
advantage of th^ all ; for should they not loose him, he 
protested, if they did not get further off, he must needs offend 
their noses. I'he Canon took him by the hand, though he 
was still manacled, and, upon his faith and word, they un- 
caged him ; at which he was ii>^nitely and above measure re- 
joiced to see himself out of the cage. And the first thing he 
did was to stretch his whole body and limbs : then he went, 
where Rozinante stood ; and giving him a couple of slaps ou 
the buttocks with the palm of his hAnd, he said : < I have still 
hope in God, and in his blessed mother, O flower and mirror 
of steeds, that we two shall soon see ourselves in that state 
our hearts desire, th«u with thy lord on thy back, and I 
mounted on thee, exercising the function, for which Heaven 
sent me into the world.* And so saying, Don Quixote, with 
his squire Sancho, retired to some little distance ; from wht-nce 
he came back more lightsome, and more desirous to put in 
execution what his squire had projected. The Canon gazed 
earnestly at bin), and stood in admiration at his strange and 
unaccountable madness, perceiving, that in all his discourse 
and answers he discovered a very good understanding, and 
only lost his stirrups, as has been already said, when the con« 
versation happened to turn upon the subject of chivalry. And 
so, after they were all sat down on the green grass, in expec- 
tation of the sumpter-mule, the Canon, being moved with 
compassion, said to him : * Is it possible, worthy sir, that the 
crude and idle study of books of chivalry should have had 
that influence upon you, as to turn your brain in such a man- 
ner as to make you believe you are now enchanted, with other 
things of the same stamp, which are as far from being true 
as ftdsehood itself is from truth f How is it possible any hu- 
man understanding can persuade itself there ever was in the 
world that infinity of Amadises, that rabble of famous knights, 
so many Emperors of Trapisonda, so many Felixmartes of 
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Hyrcanii, so manj palfreys, so many damsels-errant, so many 
serpents, so many dragons, so many giaits, so many unheard^ 
of adventures, so many kinds of enchantments, so many bat- 
tles, so many furious encounters, so much bravery of attire, 
so many princesses in love, so many squires become-earis, so 
many witty dwarfs, so many billet-doux, so many courtships, 
so many valiant women, and lastly, so many and such absurd 
accidents, as your books of knight-errantry, contain ? For 
my own pait, when I read them, without reflecting that they 
are all falsehood and folly, they give me some pleasure : but, 
when r consider what they are, 1 throw the very best of theo) 
against the wall, and should into the fire, bad I one near me, 
as well deserving such a punishment, for being false and iu- 
veigling, and out of the road of common sense, as broachers 
of new sects and new ways of life, and as giving occasion to 
the ignorant vulgar to believe, and look upon as truths, the 
multitude of absurdities they contain. Nay, they have the 
presumption to dare to disturb the understandings of inge- 
nious and well-born gentlemen, as is but too notorious in the 
effect they have had upon your worship, having reduced you 
to such a pass, that you are forced to be shut up in a cage, 
and carried on a wagon fcom place to place, like some lion or 
tiger, to be shown for money. Ah, Signor Don Quixote, have 
pity on yourself, and return into the bosom of discretion, and 
learn to make use of those great abilities Heaven has been 
pleased to bestow upon you, by employing that happy talent 
you are blessed with in some other kind of reading, which 
may redound to the beneBt of your conscience, and to the 
increase of your honour. But if a strong natural impulse 
must still lead you to books of exploits and chivalries, read, 
in the holy Scripture, the book of Judges, where you will 
meet with wonderful truths, and achievements no less tru^ 
than heroic. Portugal had a Viriatus, Rome a Caesar, Car- 
thage a Hannibal, Greece an Alexander, Castile a Count 
Fernando Gonzales, Valencia a Cid, Andalusia a Gonzalo 
Fernandez, Estremadura a Diego Garcia de Faredes, Xerez a 
Garci Perez de Vargas, Toledo a Garcilasso, and Seville a 
Don Manuel de Leon ; the reading of whose valorous exploits 
may entertain, instruct, delight, and raise admiration in the 
most elevated genius. This, indeed, would be a study worthy 
of your good cinderstanding, my dear friend, whereby you 
will become learned in history ; enamoured of virtue, instruct- 
ed in goodness, bettered in manners, valiant without rashnesi, 
and cautious without cowardice : and all this will redound to 
the priory of God, to your own profit, and the fame of La 
Mancha, from whence, as I understand, vou derive your birth 
and origin.* 
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Dou Quixote listened with great attention to the Canon's 
discourse ; and when he found he had done, after havings 
stared at him a pretty while, he said : * 1 find, sir, the whole 
of what you have been saying tends to persuade me there 
never were any knights-errant in the world, and that all the 
books of chivalry are false, lyin^, mischievous, and, unprofit- 
able to the commonwealth ; and that I have done ill in read- 
ing, worse in believing, and worst of all in imitating them^ 
by taking upon me the rigorous profession of knight-errantry, 
which they teach : and you deny, that ever there were any 
Am ad ises, either of Gaul or of Greece, or any othei^ knights, 
such as those books are full of — * It is all precisely as you 
say,* replied the Canon To which Don Quixote answered : 
* You also were plt-ased to add, that those books had done 
me much prejudice, having turned my brain, and reduced me 
^ 1o the being carried about in a cage ; and that it would be 
better for me to amend and change my course of study, by 
reading ether books more true, more pleasant, and more in- 
structive ' — * True,* answered the Canon. * Why then,' said 
Don Quixote, * in my opinion you are the madman and the 
enchanted person, since you have set yourself to otter so many 
blasphemies against a thing so univetsally received in the 
world, and held for such truth, that he, who should deny it 
as you do, deserves the same punishment you are pleased to 
say you bestow on those books, when you read them, and they 
vex you. For to endeavour to make people believe, that there 
never was an Amadis in the world, nor any other of the 
knights-adventurers, of which histories are full, would be to 
-endeavour to persuade them, that the sun does not enlighten, 
the frost give cold, nor the earth yield sustenance. What 
genius can there be in the world able to persuade another, 
that the affair of the Infanta Floripes and Guy of Burgundy 
was not true ; and that of Fierabras at the bridge of Manti- 
ble, which fell out in the lime of Charlemagne ; which, I 
-vow to God, is as true as that it is now daylight ? And, if 
these be lies, so must it also be, that there ever was a Hector 
or an Achilles, or a Trojan war, or the twelve Peers of France, 
or King Arthur of England, who is still wandering about 
transformed into a raven, and is every minute expected in 
his kingdom. And will any one presume to say, that the 
history of Guarino Mezquino, and that of the lawsuit of Saint 
iJrial, are lies ;*3 or that the amours of Sir Tristram and 
the Queen Iseo, and those of Ginebra and Lancelot, are also 
apocryphal ; whereas there are persons who almost remem- 
ber to have seen the Duenna Quintannona, who was the best 
skinker of wine that ever Great Britain could boast of .^ And 
this is so certain; that I remember my grandmother by my 

Digitized by Google 



192 DON €IUIX0T£. 

my father *8 sKle, when she saw any Dueqna reverently coifed, 
would say tp me ; ." Look, grandson, that old woman is very- 
like the Duenna Quintannona." From whence I infer, that 
she must either have known her, or at least have seen some 
portrait of her. Then, who can deny the truth of the history 
of Peter of Provence and the fair Magalona, since, to this: 
very day, is to be seen, in the king's armory, the peg where- 
with he steered the wooden horse, upon which he rode through 
the air ; which peg is somewhat bigger than the pole of a 
coach : and close by the peg stands Babieca*s saddle. And 
in RoncoBvalles is to be seen Orlando's horn, as big as a gpreat 
beam. From all which 1 conclude, that there were the twelve 
Peers, the Peters, the Cids, and such other knights as those 
the world calls adventurers. If not, let them also tell me, 
that the valiant Portuguese John de Merlo was no knight-er- 
rant; he, who went to Burgundy, and in the city of Ras 
fought the famous lord of Charni, Monseigneur^ Pierre, and 
afterwards, in the city of Basil, Vith Monseigneur Enrique 
of Remestan, coming off from both engagements conqueror, 
and loaded with honourable fame : besides the adventures and 
challenges, ace^omplished in Burgundy, of the valiant Span- 
iards Pedro Barba, ajod Gutierre Quixada, from whom I am 
lineally descended, who vanquished the sons of the Count 
Saint Paul. Let them deny likewise, that Don Fernando de 
Guevara travelled into Germany in quest of adventures, 
where he fought with Messire^ George, a knight of the Duke 
of Asturias's court Let them say, that the jousts of Suero 
de Quinuones of the Pass^ were all mockery : with the en- 
terprises of Monseigneur Louis de Falses against Don Gron- 
zalo de Guzman, a Castiiian knight; with many more exploits, 
performed by Christain knights of these and of foreign king- 
doms ; alt so authentic and true,. that, I say again, whoever 
denies them must be void of all sense and reason.' 

The Canon stood in admiration to hear the medley Don 
Quixote made of truths and lies, and to see how skilled he was 
in all matters any way relating to knight-errantry ; and there- 
fore answered him : ^ I cannot deny, Signer Don Quixote, 
but there is some truth in what you say, especially in relation 
to the Spanish knights-errant ; and I am also ready to allow, 
that there were the twelve Peers of France . but I can never 
believe they did all those things ascribed to them by Arch- 
bishop Turpin : for the truth is, they were knights chosen by 
the Kings of France, and called Peers, as being all «qual in 
quality and prowess : at least, if tliey were not, it was fit they 
should be so : and in this respect they were not ^ike our Re- 
ligious military orders of Saint Jago or Calattkva, which 
presuppose that the professors arc, or ought to be, cavaliers^ 
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of worth, valour, and family ; and, as now we say, a knigfat 
of St. John, or of Alcantara, in those times they said, a 
Knight of the twelye Peers, these of that military order being 
twelve in number, ^nd all equal. That there was a Cid is be- 
.yond all doubt, as likewise a Bernardo del Carpio ; but that 
they performed the exploits told of them, 1 believe there is 
great reasoa to suspect. As to Peter of Provence's peg, and 
its standing close by Babieca^s saddle, in .the king's armory, 
I confess my sin, in being so ignorant, or short-sighted, that, 
though I have seen the saddle, I never could discover the pegy 
which is somewhat sti'ange, considering how big you say it 
is.' — * Yet, without all question, there it is,' replied Don 
Quixote, * since they say it is kept in a leathern case, that it 
may not take rust.' ' * It may be,' answered the Canon ; ' but, 
by the holy orders, I have received, 1 do not remember to 
have seen it. But supposing T should grant you it is there, I 
do not therefore think myself bound to believe the stories of 
so many Amadises nor those of such a rabble rout of knights 
as we hear of; nor is it reasonable, that a gentleman, so ho- 
nourable, of such excellent parts, and endued with so good 
an'understanding as yourself, should be pers^ded, that such 
strange follies, as are written in the absurd books of chivalry, 
are true.* 



CHAPTER L. 

0/ the ingenious contest between Don Q^ixote and the Canon, 
tcUh other accidents, 

* A GOOD jest, indeed !' answered Don Quixote, ' that books, 
printed with the license of kings, and the approbation of the 
examiners, read with general pleasure, and applauded by 
great and small, poor and rich, learned and ignorant, gentry 
and commonalty, in short, by all sorts of people, of what 
state or condition soever they be, sh6uld be all lies, and es- 
pecially carrying such an appearance of truth ! For do 
they not tell us the father, the mother, the country, the kin- 
dred, the age, the place, with a particular detail of every ac- 
tion. peftH-med daily by such a knight or knights .'' Good sir, 
be silent, and do not utter such blasphemies ; and believe me^ 
I advise you to act in this afikir like a discreet person : do 
but peruse them, and you will find what pleasure attends this 
kind of reftding. For, pray tell me ; can there be a greater 
satisfaction than to see, placed as it were before our eyes, a 
¥ois, 11. S 
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vast lake cf*boffi)ig pitch, and in it a prodigious number of 
serpents, snakes/ crocodiles, and divers other kinds of fierce 
and dreadful creatures, swimming up itjpd down ; and from 
the tnidst of the lake to hear a most drradful voice, saying : 
'^ Oh knight, whoever thou art, that standest beholding tik 
tremendous take, if thou art desirous to enjoy the happiness 
that lies* concealed beneath these sable waters, show the va- 
lour of thy unddunted breast, and plunge thyself headlong 
into' the midst of this black and burning liquor ; for, if tboo 
dost not, thou wilt be unworthy to see the mighty wonden 
enclosed therein, *and contained in the seven castles of the 
^even enchanted nymphs, who dwell beneath this horrid black- 
ness.'' And scarcely has the knight heard the fearful voice, 
when, without further consideration, or reflecting upon the 
danger to which he exposes himself, and even without put- 
ting off his 'cumbersome and weighty armour, recommending 
himself to God and his mbtress, he plunges into the middle 
of the boiling pool ; and, when he neither heeds nor consi- 
ders what may become of him, he finds himself in the onidst 
of flowery fields, with which those of £lysium can in no wise 
compare. There the sky seems more transparent, and tbe sun 
shines with a fresher brightness. Beyond it appears a pleas- 
ing forest, so green and shady, that its verdure rejoices the 
sight, whilst the ears are entertained with the sweet and art- 
less notes of an infinite number of little painted birds, hop- 
ping to and fro among the intricate branches. Here he dis- 
covers a warbling brook, whose cool waters, resembling liquid 
crystal, run murmuring over the fine sands and snowy pebbles, 
out-glittering siOed gold and purest pearl. There he espies 
an artificial fountain of variegated jasper and polished mar- 
,ble. Here he behold' another of rustic work, in which the 
minute shells of the muscle, with the white and yellow wreath- 
ed houses of the snail, placed in Orderly confusion, inter- 
spersed with pieces of glittering crystal and pellucid erne' 
raids, compose a work of such variety, that art imitating na- 
ture Reeros here to surpass her. Then on a sudden he des- 
-cries a strong castle, or stately palace, whose walls are of 
massy gold, the battlements of diamonds, and the gates of 
hyacinths : in short, the structure is so admirable, that, though 
the materials of which it is framed, are no less than dia- 
monds, carbuncles, rubies, pearls, gold, and emeralds, ypt tbe 
workmiinship is still more precious. And. after having seen 
all this, can any thing be more charming than to behold, 
sallying forth at the castle gate, a goodly troop of damsels, 
whose bravery and gorgeous attire should i pretend to de- 
scribe, as the histories do at large, I should never have done- 
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and then she, who appears to be the chief of tliem ail, pre- 
sently takes by the hand the daring knight, who threw him- 
self into the burning lake, and, without speaking a word, 
carries Mm into the cich palace, ^ castle, and, stripping him 
as naked as his mother bore hith, bathes him in milk-isarni 
watjer,and then anoints him all over with odoriferous essences, 
and puts on him a shirt of the fineit lawn, all sweetrscented 
and perfumed. Then comes another damsel, and throws over 
his shoulders a mantle, reckoned worth, at the very least, a ci- 
ty or more. WhA a sight is it then, when after this be is car- 
ried to another hall, to behold the tables spread in such order, . 
that he is struck with suspense and wonder! Then to see him 
wash his hands in water distilled from amber and sweet- 
scented flowers ! To see him seated in a chair of ivory ! To 
behold the damsels waiting upon him in marvellous silence ! 
Then to see such variety of delicious viands, so savourily 
dressed, that the appetite is at a loss how to direct the hand ! 
To hear soft music while he is eating, without knowing who 
it is that sings, or from whence the sounds proceed ! And 
when dinner is ended, and the cloth taken away, the Knight 
lolling in his chair, and perhaps picking his teeth according 
to custom, enters unexpectedly at the hall door a damsel much 
more beautiful than any of the former, and, seating herself 
by the knight's side, begins to give hini an account what cas- 
de that is, and how she is enchanted in it, with sundry other 
matters, which surprise the knight, and raise the admiration 
of those who read his history. 1 will enlarge no further up- 
on this ; for from hence you may conclude, that whatever 
part one reads of whatever history of knights-errant, must 
needs cause delight and wonder in the reader Believe me, 
then, sir, and as I have already hinted, read these books, and 
yon will find, that they will banish all your melancholy, and 
meliorate your disposition, if it happens to be a bad one. This 
I can say for myself, that, since I have been a knight-errant, 
I am become valiant, civil, liberal, well-bred, generous, cour- 
teous, daring, affable, patient, a sufferer of toils, imprison- 
ments, and enchantments : and though it be so little awhile 
since I saw myself locked up in a cage like a madman, yet I 
expert, by the valour of my arm, Heaven favouring, and for- 
tune not opposing, in a few days to see myself King of some 
kingdom, in which I may display the gratitude and liberality 
enclosed in this breast of mine : for, upon my faith, sir, the 
poor man is disabled from practising the virtue of liberality, 
though he possess it in never so eminent a degree ; and the 
gratitude, which consists only in inclination, is a dead thing, 
even as faith without works* is dead. For which reason I 
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should be glad, that fortune would offer me speedily some 
opportunity of becoming an Emperor, that I may tkow my 
heart by doing good to my frien4s, especially to poor Sancfao 
Panza here, my squire, w^o is the h^o^estest maa in the 
world: and I would fain bestow on him an earMom, as I hwre 
long limce promised him, but that I fear he will not haTC ability 
sufficient to govern his e»t0e.* 

Sancho overheard his master's last words, to whom he said : 
< Take you the pains, Signor Don Quixote, to procure me ihis 
same earldom, so often promised by you, and' so long expect- 
ed by me : for I assure you I shall not want for abiuty suffi- 
cient to govern it. But supposing I had not, 1 have beard 
say, there are people in the world, who take lordships to farm, 
paying the owners so much a year, and taking upon them- 
selves the whole management thereof, whilst the lord himself, 
with outstretched legs, lies along at his ease, enjoying the 
rent they give him, without concerning! himself any further 
about it. Just «o will I do, and give myself nu more tcoable 
than needs must, but immediately surrender all up, and live* 
upon my rents like any duke, and let the world rub.' — * This, 
brother Sancho,' replied the Canon, * is to he understood 00- 
ly as to the enjoyment of the revenue : but as to the admini- 
stration of justice, the lord himself must look to that ; and 
for this ability, sound judgment, and especially an upright 
intention, are required ; ibr if these be wanting in the begin- 
nings, the means and ends will always be erroneous ; and 
therefore Go<i usually prospers the good intentions of the sim- 
ple, and disappoints the evil designs of the cunning.' — ' I do 
not understand these philosophies,' answered Sancho ; * I on- 
ly know, I wish I may as speedily have the earldom, as I should 
know how to govern it ', for I have as large a soul as another, 
and as large a body as the best of them ; and 1 should be as 
much king of my own dominions as any one is of his ; and 
being so, I would do what I pleased } and doing what I pleas- 
ed, 1 should^have my will: and having my will, I should be 
contented ; and when one is contented, there is no more to be 
desired ; and when there is no more to be desired, there*s an 
end of it ; and let the estate come, and Grod be with ye ; and 
let us see it, as one blind man said to another.'—* These are 
no bad philosophies, as you say, Sancho,' added the Canon : 
' nevertheless, there is a great deal more to be said upon the 
subject of earldoms.' To which Don Quixote replied : * I 
know not what more may be said ; only I govern myself by 
the example of the great Amadis de Graul, who made his squire 
knight of the Firm Island ; and therefore I ipay, without scru- 
ple of conscience, make an earl of Sancho Panza, who is one 
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of the best squires that ever kni^rht-errant had.' The Canon 
was amazed at Don Quixote's methodical and orderly mad- 
ness, the manner of his describing the adventure of the knight 
of the lake, the impression made upon him by those pi^smedi- 
tated lies he had read in his books : and lastly, he admired 
the simplicity of bancho, who so fwhementiy desired to obtain 
the earldom his master had promised him. * ' 

By this time the Canon's servants, who went to the inn for 
the sumpter-mdie, v»er<- come back; and spreading a carpet 
on the green grass, they sat down under the shade of soiq^ 
trees, and dined there, that the wagoner might not lose the 
conveniency of that fresh pasture, as we have said before. 
And while they were eating, they heard on a sudden a loud 
noise, and the sound of a litHe bell, in a thicket of briers and 
thorns, that was hard by ; and at the same instant they saw 
a very beautiful she-goat, speckled with black, white, and 
^ray, run out of the thicket. After her came a goatherd, 
calling to her aloud, in his wonted language, to stop and come 
back to the fold. The fugitive goat, trembling and affright- 
ed, betook herself to the company, as it were for their pro- 
tection, and there she stopped. The goatherd came up, and 
taking her by the horns, as if she were capable of discourse 
and reasoning, he said to her : ' Ah ! f^anton, spotted fool ! 
what caprice hath made thee halt thus of late days ? What 
wolves wait for thee, child ? Wilt thou tell me, pretty one, 
what this means ? But what else can it mean, but that thop 
art a female, and therefore canst not be quiet ? A curse on 
thy humours, and on all theirs, whom thou resemblest so 
much ! Turn back, my love, turn back ; for though, per- 
haps, yon will not be so contented, at least, you will be more 
safe in your own fold, and among your own companions ; and 
if you, who are to look after and guide them, go yourself fo 
much astray, what must become of them ?' The goatnerd's 
words delighted all the hearers extremely, especially the Ca- 
non, who said to him : * I entreat you, brother, be not in such 
a hurry to force back this goat so soon to her fold : for since, 
as you say, she h a female she will follow her own natural 
instinct, though you take never so much pains to hinder her. 
Come, take this morsel, and then drink . whereby you will 
temper your choler, and in the mean-while the goat will rest 
herself.' And in saying this, he gave him the hinder quarter 
of a cold rabbit on the point of a fork. The goatherd took it 
and thanked them ; then drank, and sat down quietly, and 
said : * I would not have you, gentlemen, take me for a foolish 
fellow, for having talked sense to this animal ; for in truths 
the words 1 spoke to her are not without a mystery. I am a 
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country fellow, it is true, yet not so.rauch a rustic but I koofr 
the difference betvween conversing -with men and beasts.' — * I 
verily believe you,' said the priest j * for I hasre found by cx- 
perie-Qce, that the mountains breed learned men, and t^e cot- 
tages of shepherds contain philosophers.' — * At least, sir,* 
replied the goatherd, ^ they afford men who have some know- 
ledge from exi^rience ; and to convince you of this truth, 
though I seem to invite myself without being asked, if it be 
nottiresogie to you, and if you please, gentlemen, to lend me 
jour attention, 1 will tell you a true story, which will confirm 
what I and this same gentleman (pointing to the priest) ha^e 
said.' 

To this Don Quixote answered : * As this business bas some* 
what the face of an adventure, I for my part will listen to 
you, brother, with all my heart, and so will all these gentle* 
men, being discreet and ingenious persons, and siich as love 
to hear curious novelties, that surprise, gladden, and enter- 
tain the senses, as I do not doubt but your story will do. Be- 
gin then friendf for we will all hearken.' — * I draw my stake,' 
quotli Sancho, * and hie me with this pasty to yonder brook, 
where I intend to stuff myself for three days ; for I have beard 
my master Don Quixote say, t)iat the squire of a knight-er- 
rant must eat, when he has it, until he can eat no longer, be- 
cause it often happens, that they get into some wood so intri- 
cate, that tkere is no hitting the way out in six days ; and 
then, if a man has not his belly well lined, or bis wallet well 
provided, tliere he may remain, and often does remain, until 
he is turned into mummy.' — < You are in the right, Sancho,' 
said Don Quixote : ' go whither you will, and eat what you 
can ; for I am already sated, and want only to give my mind 
its repast, which 1 am going to do by listening to this honest 
man's story.' — * We all do the same,' added iSe Canon, and 
then desired the goatherd to begin the tale he had promised. 
The goatherd gave the goat, which he held by the horns, two 
tlaps on the back with the palm of his hand, spying : ' Lie 
down by me, speckled fool ; for we have time and to spare for 
returning to our fold ' The goat seemed to understand him ; 
for,, as soon as her master was s^'ated, she laid herself close by 
him very quietly, and looking up in his face, seemed to signify 
she was attentive to what the goatherd was going to relate, 
who began his story in this manner. 
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CHAPTER LI. 



Wfiiih tredt$ of what the goatherd relaied to all those vifio accom^ 
ponied Don Quixote, 

*■ Thkke leagues from this valley there is a town, which, 
though but small, is one of the richest in all these parts : and 
therein dwelt a ferraer of so good a character, that, thoagh 
esteem is usually auinexed to riches, yet he was more respect 
ed ibr his virtue, than for the wealth he possessed. But that 
which 6ompieted bis happiness, as he used to say himself, was 
his having a daughter of such extraordinary beauty, rare dis- 
cretion, gracefulness, and virtue, that whoever knew and be- 
held her was in admiration at the surpassing endowments, 
wherewith heaven and nature had enriched her. When a 
child, she was pretty, and, as she grew up, became still moi« 
and more beautiful, until, at the age of sixteen, she was beau- 
ty itself. And now the fame of her beauty began 1^ extend 
itself through all the neighbouring villages : do 1 say, through 
the neighbouring villages only ? It spread itself to the re- 
motest cities, and even made its way into the palaces of kings, 
and reached the ears of all sorts of people, who came to see 
ber from all parts, as if she had been some relic, or wonder- 
working image. Her father guarded her, and she guarded 
herself; for there are no padlocks, bolts, nor bars, that secure 
a maiden better than her own reserve. The wealth of the 
father, and the beauty of the daughter, induced many, 1>oth 
of the town and strangers, to demand her to wife. But be, 
whose right it was to dispose of so precious a jewel, was per- 
plexed, not knowing, amidst the great number of imptf$tfD«te 
suitors, on whom to bestow her. Among the many wfiowere 
thus disposed, I was one, and flattered myself with n|Mky and 
great iiopes of success, as being known to her fathe^Pp^m in 
the same village, untainted in tnood, in the flower of ib)^ a^,** 
tolerably rich, and of no despicable understanding. With 
the very stime advantages another of our village demanded 
ber also in marriage ; which occasioned a suspense and ba- 
lancing of her father's will, who thought his daughter would 
be very well matched with either of us : and, to get out of 
this perplexity, he determined to acquaint Leandra with it ; 
fur. that is the rich maiden's name, who has reduced me to 
Ums wretched state, considering that, since our pretensions 
upere equal, it was best to leave the choice to his beloved 
daughter ; an example wortliy the imitation of all parents 
who would marry their children. I do not say they should 
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give them their choice in things prejudicial ; but they ihould 
propose to them good ones, and out of them let tben» choose 
to their minds For my part, I -now not what was Leandras 
liking : 1 only know that her father put us both off by plead- 
ing the too tender age of his daughter, and witl^such general 
expressions as neither laid any oUligntion upon him, nor dis- 
obliged either of us. My rival's name is Anseimo, and mine 
Eugenio ; for it is fit you should know the names of the per- 
sons concerned in this tragedy, the catastrophe of which is 
•till defending, though one may easily foresee it will be dis- 
astrous. 

* About that time there came to our town one Vincent de 
la Rosa, son of a poor farmer of the same village : which 
Vincent was come out of Italy, and other countries, where be 
had served in the wars. A captain, who happened to march 
that way with his company, had carried him awi^y from our 
town at twelve years of age, and the young man returned, at 
the end of twelve years more, in the garb of a soldier, set off 
with a thousand colours, and h«ing with a thousand crystal 
trinkets and fine steel-chains. To-day he put on one finery, 
to-morrow another : but all slight and counterfeit, of little 
weight and less value. The country-folks, who are naturally 
malicious, and, if they have ever so little leisure, arc malice 
itself, observed, and reckoned up all his trappings and gew- 
gaws, and found that he had three suits of apparel, of differ- 
ent colours, with hose and garters to them : but he disguised 
them so many different ways, and with many inventions, that, 
if one had not counted them, you would have sworn he had 
had above ten suits, and above twenty plumes ©f feathers. 
And let not what 1 have been saying of his dress be looked 
upon as impertinent or superfluous ; for it makes a consider- 
able part of this story. He used to seat himself on a stoae- 
bench, under a great poplar-tree in our market-place, and 
there he would hold us all gaping, and listening to the exploits 
•he would be telling us. There was no country on the whole 
globe he had nof seen, nor battle he had not been in. He had 
glain more Moors tha.» are in M<Jrocco and Tunis, and fought 
more duels, as he said, than Gante, Luna, Diego Garcia de 
Paredes, and a thousand othe.s and always ca.ne off victe- 
rious, without having lost a drop of blood. Then again he 
would be showing us marks of wounds, which, though thiy 
were not to be discerned, he would persuade us were so many 
musket-shots received in several actions and fightn. In a 
word, with an unheard-of arrogance, he would Thou his 
equals and acquaintance, saying, his arm was his father, bis 
deeds his pedigree, and that, under the title of soldier, he 
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«wed the king himself nothiDg*. To these bravadoet was add- 
ed, bis being somewhat of a musician, and scratching a little 
apoo the g^tar, which some said he would make speak. But 
kk graces and accomplishments did not end here *, for he was 
also % bit of a poet, and woiUd compose a ballad, a league and 
a half in lengith, on every childish accident that pa^ed in the 

< Now this soldier, whom I have here described, this Vrn- 
oent de la Rosa, this hero, this gallant, this musician, this 
poet, was often seen and admired by Leandra, from a window 
•f her house, which faced the market-place. She waa Struck 
with t&e tinsel of his gaudy apparel: his ballads enchanted 
her; aad he gave at least twenty copies about of aU be com- 
posed: the exploits he related of himself reached her ears: 
hotly (for so it seems the devil has ordained) she fell down- 
Bght in love with him, before be had entertained the presump- 
liim of 4;ottrting her. And as, in affairs of love, none are so 
easily accomplished as those, which are favoured by the in- 
eliaacioB of the lady, Leandra and Vincent easily came to an 
agreement, and before any ^ the multitude of her suitors had 
the least suspicion of her design, she had already accom- 
plished it : for she left the house of her dear and beloved fa- 
ther (for mother she had none,) and absented herself froM the 
town with the soldier, who came off with this attempt more 
trioBipbantly than from any of those others he had so arro- 
gaatly boasted of. This event amazed the whole town, and 
aU that heard any thing of it. I, for my part, was confound- 
ed, Aoselmo astonished, her father sad, her kindred ashamed, 
justice alarmed, and the troopers of the holy Brotherhood in 
readiness. They beset the highways, and searched the iroods, 
leaving no place unexamined ; and, at the end of three day«, 
they found the poor fond Leandra in a cave of a mounts^ t 
saked to her shift, and stripped of a large sum of money, and 
several valuable jewels, she had carried away from home. 
They brought her back into the presence of her disconsolate 
DEUiber : they asked her how this misfortune had befallen her ; 
she readily confefised, that Vincent de la Rosa bad deceived 
hef, and, upon promise of marriage, had persuaded her t4> 
leave her father's house, telling her he would carry her to 
Napless, the richest and most delicious city of the whole world ; 
that she, through too much credulity and inadvertency, had 
believed him, and robbing her father, had put all into his 
bands the night she was first missing ; and that he conveyed 
her to A craggy mountain^ and khut her up in that cave, in 
which they bad found her. She also related to them hew the 
Mldier plundered her of every thing but her honour, and left 
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her there, find fled t a circumstance which made us all wonder 
afresh ; for it was no easy matter to persuade us of the youag 
man's continency .: but she affirmed it with so much 'amesl- 
uess, that her father was in some sort comforted, making no 
great account of the other riches the soldier had taken from 
his daughter, since he had left her that jewel, wt||pb once losly 
I can never be recovered. 

■ * The very game day that Leandra returned, she disappear- 
ed again from our eyes, her father sending and shutting her up 
in a nunnery belonging to a town not far distant, in hopes that 
time might wear off a good part of the reproach his daughter 
has brought upon herself. Her tender 3e<^ar^ were some excuse 
for her fault, especially with thot<e who hnd no int**rest in her 
being good or bad : hiit they who are arquaiutf d with her good 
sense and underntanding, could not ascribe her fauli Co her ig- 
noranc-', but to her levity, and to the natural propensity of tbe 
sex, which is generally unthinking an^i disorderly. Leandm 
being <%hut up, Anselmo's eyes wt'te blinded ; at least they saw 
notbini; that coud aff<»rd them any »ati.tfaetion : and mine 
were in darkness, without light to Mrect them to any pleat^ura- 
ble object. The absence of Leandra increased our sadness^ 
and diminished our patience ; we cursed the soldier'^ ^nery, 
and detested her father's want of precaution. At last, Aasel- 
mo and I agreed to quit the town, and betake ourselves to this 
valley, where, he feeding a great number of sheep of his own, 
and I a numerous herd of goats of mine, we pass our livea 
among these trees, giving vent to our passions, either sinG^ingr 
together the praises or reproaches of the fair Leandra, or sigh- 
ing alone, and each apart communicating our plaints to heaveo. 
Several others of Leandra 's suitors, in imitation of us, are 
come to these rocky mountains, practising the same employ* 
ments ; and they are so num'» rous, that this place ieems to be 
convprted into the pastoral Arcadia, it is so full of shepherds 
and folds ; nor is th"re any pa> t of it, where th«> name of tbe 
beautiful Leandra is not heard. One utters execrations agf>inst 
her, calling her fond, fickle, and immodest ; another condemns 
her forwardness and levity : some ezcu«te and pardon her ; 
others arraign and condemn her: one celebrates her beauty ; 
another rails at her ill qualities: in short, all blame, and all 
adore her ; and the madness of all rise's to tliat pitch, that 
some complain of her disdain, who never spoke to her : yea» 
'some there are, who bemoan themselves, aihi feel the raging' 
disease of jealousy, though she never gave any occasion ff*r it ; 
for, as I have said, her guilt was kni*wn before her indkiatton. 
There is no hollow of a rock, nor brink of a rivulet, nor nhnde 
of a tree, that is not occupied by some shepherd, who is re- 
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rouattngr ^n mitfortunps to th«; air : the echo, wherevpr it can 
be formed, repeats the oame of Lfaiidra ; in »hort, Leandra 
holdt us all in suspense and t^ncbanted. hoping; wiihuut hope, 
and fearing witiiout knowing what. Among'these extravagant 
fliadinen« he iri«o shows the least and the most sense, is my ri- 
val Anselmo, who having vo many other cRUsea ol complaint, 
cofliplains only of absenc*' : and to the sound of a rebec, which 
he touches to admiration, pours forth his coniplaifits in verses, 
which discovei an excellent genius. 1 follow art easier, and In 
my opinion, a better way, which is, to inveigh against ^he levity 
of women, their inconstancy, and douide-deaiiug, their lifeless 
promises, and broken faith ; and, in short, the little discretion 
they show in placing their affections, br making their choice. 

' This, gentlemen, was the occasion of the expressions and 
l&ngiiage 1 used to this goat, when I came hither ; for, being 
a female, I despise her, though she be the best of all my flock. 
This isihe story I promised to tell you : if I have been tedious 
in the relation, 1 will endeavour to make you amends by my 
service : my cottage is hard by, where 1 have new milk, and 
very savoury cheese, with variety of fruits of the season, not 
less agreeable to the sight than to the taste.' 



CHAPTER LII. 

Of the quarrel betueen Don Qtiixote and the Goatherd, with the 
rare adventurh of the disciplinafits, which he happily aceom- 
pHihed with the sweat of his brows. 

The goatherd's tale gave a general pleasure to'all that heard 
it, especially to the Canon, who, with an usual curiosity, 
took notice of his manner of telling it, in which he discover- 
ed more of the polite courtier than of the rude goatherd ; 
and therefore he said, that the priest was very much in the 
right in affirming, that the mountains produced men of letters. 
They all offered their service to Cugenio : but the most libe- 
ral of his offers upon this occasion was Don Quixote, who said 
to him: * In truth, brother goatherd, were I iu a capacity of 
undertaking any new adventure 1 would immediately set for- 
ward to do you a good turn, by fetching Leandra out of the 
nunnery, in which, doubtless she is detained against her will, 
in spite of the abbess and all opposcrs, and putting her into 
' your hands, to be disposed of at your pleasure, so far as is 
consistent with the laws.of chivalry, which enjoin, that no 
kind of violence be offered to damsels : though 1 hope in God 
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our Lord, that the power of one nmI«eious enchanter sb&)i 
not be so prevalent, but that (he power of another and a Abet- 
ter intentioned onft may prevail over it ^ and then i primiiae 
y«u my aid and protectiony as I am obliged by my professian, 
which is no other than to favour the weak and necessitous.' 
'^ The goatherd stared arDon Quixote ; atid observing his bad 
pUg^ht and scurvy appearance, he whispered, the barb^, who 
sat next him ; *• Fray, sir, who is this man, who makes iuch a 
strange fig^nre, and talks so extravagfantly ?* — * Who should it 
be/ answered the bcnrber, ^ but the famous Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, the redresser of injuries, the Hghter of wrong^s, the 
relief of maidens, the dread of giante, and the conqueror of 
battles V — ^ This,' said the goatherd, <-is like what we read of 
in the books of knighto-errant, who did all that yon tell me 
of this man : though, as I take it, either your worship is in 
jost) or the apartments in this gentleman's ^kull are ui^urntsh- 
ed/~^' You are a very great rascal,' si^id Don Quixote at this 
instant, *• and you are tbevrnpty-rskulLed and the shallow-brain- 
ed ; A>r I am fuller than ever was the vrh<>iieson drab that 
boare tb^e :' and, so saying, and nmttering on, he snatched up 
a loaf that was near him, and with it struck the goatherd full 
in the face, with so much fury, that he laid hi^nose flat. The 
goatherd, who did n<»t wnderstAnd raillery, perceiving how 
much in earnest he was treated,' withont any respect to the 
earpet or tablecloth, or to the company that sat about it, leap- 
ed upon 0on Quixote, and, griping him by the throat with 
both handS) would doubtless have strangled him, had not 
Sancho Panza come in that instant, and, taking him by the 
shoulders, thrown him back on the table, breaking the (UAes 
and platters, and spilling and overturning all that was upon 
it. Don Quixote, finding himself loose, ran at the goatherd, 
who, being kicked and trampled 4ipon by Sancho, and bis face 
«11 over blood} was feeling about, upon all fours for some 
knife or other, to take a bloody revenge » but the Canon and 
priest pVe vented bkn ; and the barber contrived it so, that the 
.goatherd got Don Quixote under hhn, on whom he poured 
such a shower of bufiets, that there rained as .much \AqoA 
from the visage of the poor knight as there did from his own. 
The Canon and the priest were ready to burst with laughter; 
the troopers of the holy brotherhood danced and capered for 
joy ; and they stood Imllooing them on, as people do dogs, 
when they are fighting ; only Sancho was at his wit's end, 
not being able to get loose from one of the Canon's servants, 
who held him from going to assist bis master. In short, whiU 
all were in high joy and ^merriment, excepting the two oom< 
'%tan tS| who were still worrying one another, on a suddei 
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they heard the sound of a trumpet, so dismal, that it made 
thena turn the^r faces towards the way from whence they fan- 
cied the sound came : but he, who was most siurprised at 
hearing it, was Don Quixote, who, though he was under the 
goatherd, sorely against his will, and more than indifferently 
mauled, said to him : < Brother devil (for it is impossible you 
should l)e any thing else, since you have had the valour and 
strength to subdue mine,) truce, I beseech you, for one hour 
for the dolorous sound of that trumpet, which reaches our* 
ears, seems to summon me - to some new adventure.' The 
goatherd, who by this time was pretty well weary of mauling 
and being mauled, immediately let him go, and Don Quixote, 
getting upon his legs, turned his face towards the place from 
whence the sound came, and presently saw several people 
descending from a rising ground, arrayed in white, after the 
maamir of disciplinants.^'' 

The case was, that the clouds, that year, had failed to re- 
fresh the earth with seasonable showers, and throughout all 
the villages of that district they made processions, disci 
plines, and public prayers, beseeching God to open the 
hands of his mercy, and send them rain : and for this 
purpose the people of a town hard by were coming in pro- 
cession to a devout hermitage, built upon the side of a hill 
bordering upon that valley. ^ Don Quixote perceiving the 
strange attire of the disciplinants, without recollecting how 
vHen he mutt have seen the like before, imagined it was some 
adventure, and that it belonged to him alone, as a knight-er- 
rant, to undertake it : and he was the more confirmed in his 
fancy by thinking, that an image they had with them, covered 
with black,48 was some lady of note, whom those miscreants 
and discourteous ruffians were forcing away. And no sooner 
bad he taken this into his head, than he ran with great agility 
to Rozinante, who was grazing aboat ; and taking the bridle 
and buckler from the pommel of the saddle, he bridled him in 
a trice, and demanding from Sancho his sword, he mounted 
Roxinante, and braced his target, and with a loud voice said 
to all that ware present : * Now, my worthy companions, you 
shall see of what consequence it is, that there are in the world 
such as profess the order of chivalry : now, I say, you shall 
tee, by my restoring liberty to that good lady, who is carried 
captive yonder, whether knights-errant are to be valued or 
not.* And so saying, he laid legs to Rozinante, for spurs he 
bad none, and on a hand-gallop, for we no where read, in all 
this faithfiil history, that ever Rosinante went full speed, be 
ran to encounter the disciplinants ; the priest, the Canon, and 
the barber, in vain endeavouring to stop him ', and in vain 
Vol. II, T 
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did Sancbo cry out, saying: 'Whither fo you, Signor Doy 
Quixote? What devils are in you, that instigate you to as- 
sault the Catholic faith ? Consider, a curse on me ! that this 
is a procession of disciplinants, and that the lady^ carried upon 
the bier, is an image of the blessed and immaculate Virgin ! 
have a care what you do ; for this once I am sure you do not 
know.* Sancho wearied himself to no purpose ; for his mas- 
ter was so bent upon encountering the men in white, and de- 
livering the mourning lady, that he heard not a word, and, if 
he had, would not have come back, though the king himself 
iiad commanded him. 

Being now come up to the procession, he checked Rozinante, 
who already had a desire to rest a little, and with a disorder* 
ed and hoarse voice, said : * You there, who cover your faces, 
for no good I suppose, stop, and give ear to what I shall say.' 
The first who stopped were they who carried the image; and 
one of the four ecclesiastics, who sung the litanies, observing 
the strange figure of Don Quixote, the leanness of Rosinante, 
and otiier ridiculous circumstances attending the knight, an- 
swered him saying : * Good brother, if you have any thing to 
say to us, say it quickly ; for these our brethren are tearing 
their flesh to pieces, and we cannot, nor is it reasonable we 
should, stop to hear any thing, unless it be so short, that it 
may be said in two words.' — * | will say it in one,' replied 
Don Quixote, * and it is this : that you immediately set at liber- 
ty that fair lady, whose tears and sorrowful countenance are 
evident tokens of her being carried away against her will, 
and that you have done her some notorious injury ; and I, 
who was born in the world on purpose to redress such wrongs, 
will not sufier you to proceed one step further, until you have 
given her the liberty she desires and deserves.* By these ex- 
pressions, all that heard them gathered, that Don Quixote 
must be some madman ; upon which they fell a laughing very 
heartily ; which was adding fuel to the fire of Don Quixote's 
choler ; for, without saying a word more, he drew his sword, 
and attacked the bearers ; one of whom, leaving the burden 
to his comrades, stepped forward to encounter Don Quixote, 
brandishing a pole, on which he rested the bier, when they 
made a stand ; and receiving on it a huge stroke, which the 
knight let fly at him, and which broke it in two, with what 
remained of it he gave Don Quixote such a blow, on the shoul- 
der of his sword-arm, that his target not being able to ward 
•fi* so furious an assault, poor Don Quixote fell to the ground 
in evil plight. Sancho Panza, who came puffing close after 
him, perceiving him fallen, called out to his adversary not to 
strike him again, for he was a poor enchanted knight, who 
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mever bad done aoy body harm in all the days of his life. 
Bat th«ty which made the rustic forbear, was not Sancbo's' 
crying oot, but his seeing that Don Quixote stirred neither 
hud nor foot ; and so, believing he had killed him, in all 
hai|e he tucked up his frock under his girdle, and began to 
fly away orer the field as nimble as a buck. 

By this time all Don Quixote's company was come up, and 
the processioners, seeing them running toward them, and 
with them the troopers of the holy brotherhood with their 
cross-bows, began to fear some ill accident, and drew up in a 
circle round the image : and, lifting up their hoods,^ and 
grasping their whips, as the ecclesiastics did their tapers, they 
stood expecting the assault, determined to defend themselveSy 
and if they could, to offend their aggressors. But (brttrac 
ordered it better than they imagined : for all that Sancho did 
was to throw himself upon the body of his master, and to pour 
forth the most dolorous and ridiculous lamentation in the world, 
believing verity that he was dead. The priest was known by 
another, who came in the procession, and their being ac- 
quamted dissipated the fears of the two squadrons. The first 
priest gave the second an account in two words who Don 
Quixote was ; upon which he and the whole rout of discipU- 
nants went to see, whether the poor knight was dead or not ; 
and they overheard Sancbo Panxa say, whh tears in his eyes: 
^O flower of chivalry, who by one single thwack hast finish- 
ed the career of thy well-spent life ! O glory of thy race, 
credit and renown of La Mancha, yea of the whole world, 
which, by wanting thee, will be overrun with evildoers, who 
will no longer fear the being chastised for their iniquities! O 
liberal above all Alexanders, seeing that, for eight months 
service only, thou hast given me the best island the sea doth 
compass or surround ! O thou, that wert humble with the 
haughty, and arrogant with the humble, undertaker of dan- 
gers, sufferer of affronts, in love without cause, imitator of 
the good, scourge of the wicked, enemy of the base ; in a 
word, knight-errant, which is all that can be said !'^ At 
Sancbo*s cries and lamentations Don Quixote revived, and the 
first word he said, was : *He, who lives absented from thee, 
sweetest Dulcinea, is subject to greater miseries than these. 
Help, friend Sancho, to lay me upon the enchanted car ; for 
I am j\o longer in a condition to press the saddle of Rozinante, 
all this shoulder being mashed to pieces.' — * That I will do 
with all my heart, dear sir,* answered Sancho ; < and let us 
return home in company of these gentlemen, who wish you 
well, and there we will give order about another sally, that 
may prove of more profit and renown.'—* You say welly San.- 
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cho/ answered Don Qpixote, *and it will be great prudence in 
us to wait, until the evil influence of the stars, which now 
reign, is oyerpassed/^i The Canon, the priest, and the bar- 
ber, told him they approved his resolution ; and so, having re- 
odved a great deal of pleasure from the simplicities of San- 
cbo Panza, they placed Don Qaizote in the wagon, as before. 

The procession resumed its former order, and went on its 
way. The goatherd bid them all farewell. The troopers would 
gono further, and the priest paid them what they had agreed for. 
The Canon desired the priest to give him advice of what be- 
fel Don Quixote apd whether bis madness was cured or con- 
tinued, and so took leave, and pursued his journey. In short, 
they all parted, and took their sevferal ways, leaving the priest, 
the barber, Don Quixote, and Sancho, with good Rozinante, 
who bore all accidents as patiently as his roaster. The wa- 
goner yoked his oxen, and^ accommodated Don Quixote on a 
truss df hay, and with his accustomed pace, jogged on tbe 
way the priest directed. On the sixth day they arrived at 
Don Quixote's village, and entered it about noon ; and it being 
Sunday, all the people were standing in the market-place, 
through the midst of which Don Quixote's car must of neces- 
sity pass. Every body ran to see who was in the wagon, and, 
when they found it was their townsman, they were greatly 
surprised, and a boy ran full speed to acquaint the house- 
keeper and niece, that their uncle and master was coming 
home, weak and pale, and stretched upon a truss of hay, in a 
wagon drawn by oxen. It was piteous to hear the outcries 
the two good women raised, to see the buffets they gave them- 
selves, and how they cursed afresh the damned books of chi- 
valry ; and all this was renewed by seeing Don Quixote com- 
ing in at the gate. 

Upon the news of Don Quixote's arrival, Sancho Panza's 
wife, who knew her husband was gone with him to serve him as 
his squire, repaired thither ; and as soon as she saw Sancho, 
the first thing she asked him was, whether the ass had come 
home well. Sancho answered he was, and in a better condi- 
tion than his master. * The Lord be praised,' replied she, 
^ for so great a mercy to roe. But tell me, friend, what good 
have you got by your squireship ? What petticoat do you 
bring home to me, and what shoes to your children ?* — * I 
bring nothings of all this, dear wife,'' quoth Sancho: 'but I 
bring other things of greater moment and consequence.' — <-! 
am very glad of that,' answered the wife : * pray show me 
these things of greater moment and consequence, my friend ; 
for I would fain see them, to rejoice this heart of mine, which 
has been so sad and discontented all the long time of yoor 
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abfence.' — 'You shall see them at home, wtfc,' quoth Stancho, 
* and be satisfied at present ; for if it please God, that we 
make another sally in quest of adventures, you will soon see 
tne an earl or governor of an island, and not an ordinary one 
neither, but one of the best that is to be hud/ — ' Grant Hea- 
ven it may be so, husband,* said the wife, * for we have need 
enough of it But pray tell me what you mean by islands ; 
for I do not understand you.' — ' Honey is not for the month 
of an ass,' answered Sancbo : ' in good time you shall see, 
wife, yea, and admire, to hear yourself styled ladyship by all 
your vassals.' — * What do you mean, Sancho, by ladyship, 
islands, and vassals ?' answered Teresa Panza ; for that was 
Sancho's wife's name, though they were not of kin, but be- 
cause it is the custom in La Mancha for the wife to take the 
husband's name. * Be not in so much haste, Teresa, to know 
alt this,' said Sancho : ' let it suffice, that I tell you the truth, 
and sew up your mouth. But for the present know, that there 
is nothing in the world so pleasant to an honest man, as to be 
sqtiire to a knight-errant, and seeker of adventures. Jt is true, 
indeed, most of th«'m are not so much to a man's mind as he 
could wish ; for ninety-nine of a hundred one meets with fall 
nut cross and unlucky. This 1 know by experience ; for I 
have sometimes come off tossed in a blanket, and sometimes 
well cudgelled. Yet for all that it is a fine thing to be in ex- 
pectation of accidents, traversing mountains, searching vi^oods, 
marching over rocks, visiting <;ast1es. lodging in inns, all at 
discretion, and the devil a farthing to pay.' 

All this discourse passed between Sancho Panza and hif 
wife Teresa Panza, while the housekeeper and the niece re- 
ceived Don Quixote, and, having pulled ofi* his clothes, laid 
him in his old bed. He looked at them with eyes askew, not 
knowing perfectly where he was. The priest charged the 
niece to take great care, and make much of her uncle, and to 
keep a watchful eye over him, lest he should once more give 
them the slip, telling her what difficulty they had to get him 
home to his house. Here the two women exclaimed afresh, 
and renewed their execrations against all books of chivalr^^ 
begering of Heaven to confound to the centre of the abyss 
the authors of so many lies and absurdities. Lastly, they re> 
mained full of trouble and fear, lest they should lose their un- 
cle and master, as soon as ever he found himself a little bet-. 
ter : and it fell out as they imagined. But the author of this 
history, though he applied himself with the utmost curiosity 
and diligence, to trace the exploits Don Quixote performed in 
his third sally, could get no account of them, at least from 
any authentic writings. Only fame has preserved in the me» 
T2 

Digitized bf Google 



21J i)o» qnnoTs. 

moirs of La Mancha, d^at Don Quixote, the third time he sal- 
lied from home, went to Saragossa,^ where he was present at 
a famous tournament in that city, and that there befel him 
things worthy of his valour and good understanding. Nor 
should he have learned any thing at all concerning his death, 
iia lucky accident^ had not brought him acquainted with an 
Aged physicida, who had in his custody a leaden box, found, 
as he said, under the ruins of an ancient hermitage then re- 
building : in which box was found a manuscript of parchment 
written in Grothtc characters, but in Castilian verse, contain 
ing many of his exploits, and giving an account of the beau- 
ty of Dutcineadel Toboso,the figure of Kozinante, the fideli- 
ty of Sancbo Panza, and the burial of Don Quixote himself, 
with several epitaphs and eulogies on his life and manners. 
All, that could be read, and perfectly made out, were those 
inserted here by the faithful author of this strange and never- 
before seen history : which author desires no other reward 
from those who shall read it, in recompense of the vast pains 
it has cost him to inquire into and search all the archives of 
La Mancha to bring it to light, but that they would afibrd him 
the same credit, that ingenious people give to books of knight- 
errantry, which are so well received in the world ; and here- 
with he will reckon htmself well paid, and will rest satisfied ; 
and will moreover be encouraged to seek and find others, if 
not as true, at least of as much invention and entertainment. 
The first words, written in the parchment which was found in 
the leaden box, were these : 

THE ACADEMICIANS OF ARGAMASILLA, A TOWN OF LA MAN- 
CHA, ON THE LIFE AND DEATH OF THE VALOROUS DON 
qniXOTE DE LA MANCHA, WROTE THIS. 

MonkongOy Academician of Argamasillaj on the sepulture of Don 
Quixote. 

EPITAPH. 

la Mancha^s thunderbolt of war, 

The sharpest wit and loftiest muse. 
The arm, which from Gaeta far 

To Oataidid its force diffuse. 

He, who, through leve and valour^s fire, 

Outstrim great Amadis's fame. 
Bid warliice Galaor retire, 

And siiencM Belianis' name. 

He, who, with helmet, sword, and shi^, 

On Rozinante, steed well known, 
Adventures sought in many a field, 

JLies underaeath thii fro;cen stoat. 
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ParUaguado, Academieianof ArganuMaj in praise of Dulcinea 
del Toboso. 

SONNET. 

She^ whom you see, the plump and lusty dame, 
With high erected cbe&t ana vigorous meiiif 

Was erst th' enamoured knight Don Quixote's flame, 
The fair Duldnea, of Toboso queen. 

, For her, armed cap-a-pee with sword and shield, 

He trod the sable mountains o'er and o'er; 
For her he traversed Montiel's well-known field. 

And in her service toils unnumbered bore. 
Hard fate * that death should crop so fine a flowV, 
And love <^er such a kni^t etert Us tyrant pow'r. 

Caprickosot a most ^ingenious Academician of ArgamasiUa^ in 
praise of Don Qitixote's horsii Roeinante. 

SONNET. 

On the asi^ring adamantine trunk' 
Of a huge tree, whose root with slaughter dnti^k 
Sends forth ascent of war, La Manctian knight, 
Frantic with valour, and retum'd from fight, 
His bloody standard trembling In the air. 
Hangs up his glittering armour, beaming far, 
With that fine temperd steel, whose edge overthrows. 
Hacks, hews, confounds, and routs oppoting foes. 
Unheard of prowess ! and unheatd of verse ! 
But art new strains invents new glories to rehearse. 

If Amadis to Grccia gives renown. 
Much more her chief does fierce Bellona <9nofWii, 
Prizinp^ La Mancba more than Gaul or Greece, ' 
As Quifote triumphs over Amadis, 
Oblivion ne'er shall shroud bisglorious name. 
Whose very horse stands up to challenge fame, 
Illustrious Rozinante, wond'rous steed ! 
Not with more generous mide, or mettled speed) 
His rider erst Rinaldo*s Bayard bore, 
Or his mad lord Orlando's Brilladore. 

Burlddor, the lillle Academician of Argamasillay on Sanch^ 
Panza. 

SONNET. . ' 

See Sancho Panza, view him well, 
And let this verse his praises tell. 
His body was but small, His true, 
Yet had a soul as laree as two. 
No guilt he knew, like some before him, 
But simple as hie mother bme Urn. 
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Tbis gentleVquire on gende ftss 
Went gfentle Rozinante's pace. 
Following his lot-d from pltKW to place. 
To be an earl he did aiqiaref 
And reason guod for such desir?: 
But Worth, in these ttpgratefol times, 
Td envied honour seMom climbt. 
Vain mortals, giye your wishes oVr, 
And trust die flatterer, hope, nomoret 
Whose promises, wbate'er they s<*em^ 
End in a shadow or a dream. 

Cachidiablo^ Academician of ArgamasiUa, tn the tepuUure of 
Don ^Uxolt. 

EPITAPH. 

Here lies an eviUerrant knight, 

Wen bruised in many a fray. 
Whose cffOrser Rotinante hight 

Long bore him many a way. 

Close by his loving master's side , 

Uesboot^SanchoPanza, ^ 

A trusty squire, of courage tried, ^ ' * 

A^ true as ever man saw. 

Tiqmtoc, Academician of Argama^iUa^ on the sepulture of Did- 
cinca del Toboso. 

Dalcinea, (at and fleshy, lies 

Beuextb this frozen stone. 
But, since to fri^htftti death a prize, 

Reduced to skin and bone. . . , 

Of goodly parentage she came^ ' " . 

Aad had the lady in her; 
She was the great Don Quixote^ flame, 

But only death could win her. 

These were all the verges that could be read ; the rest, the 
characters being wormeaten, were consigned to one of the 
Academicians, to find out their meaning by conjectures. We 
are informed he has done it, after many lucubrations and 
much pains, and that he designs to publish them, g^ivfog us 
hopes of Don Quixote's third sally. 

* Forsi altro cantar^ con raiglior plectro.' 
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Note Page 

1 * yELLIDa> He murdered Sancho, Kin? of CasUle, wbeo be was at 

the siege of Oamore 6 

2<Gala]bii/ He betrayed the French army at Roncesralles . 6 

3 ♦ RiMty GhrisUans.' That is, origriiial Spaniards, without ndxture of 

Moor, or Jew, for several generations; such only being qualified 
fbr titles of honour 6 

4 * A Gebra.* A native of Africa, •omethJng like a mule, and very swift 22 
6 * Grand Gompluto.* The name of this university is now changed to 

Alcala de Henares 23 

6 < Don Atote, or Don Gigote.' That is, Don JSTorfttdUp or Don Aftnee- 

mtat • . . . .28 

7 < A strong man.* Esplandian bad seven red letters on his shoulder, 

which Ui^ndi, the enchantress, interpreted to slenifV, that his 

, heart should be inflamed with violent love. Amadis de Gaul, B. 

iij. Gh. 31. Tbe same knight strips off his shirt in the company of 

kings, emperors, and princes, to show the characters he was bom 

with. Ibid. Ch. 54 28 

1 * No seaport town.' This geographical error is probably a satire 
upon the historian Mariana, w ho relates, that Quintus Fabius, the 

^ consul, having sent fifteen thousand men against Vi> iatus, they 
were landed at a city called Orsuna, or Ossuna, in Andalusia, when 
in l^ct this city is many leagues from tbe coast . . . . 28 

9 * With my person.* Thus Arlanda, Princess of Thrace, desiring Don 
Florisef of Niquea to revenge the death of her brother, o^rs to 
make him master of her crown and person. Amadis de Gaul, B. 
ix. Ch. 14. The giant Gudulfo, resolving to marry the infanta of 
f the Cytherean islands, whether she will or no, is killed by the knight 
of the green armour, to whom tbe lady makes an offer of her do- 
minions, as a reward of his service. Ibid. Gh. S6 ... 29 

10 * Sleeves are good after Easter.* lliis is a sort of proverbial expres- 

sion, signifying tbatn good thing is always seasonable. The Span- 
lards, for the sake of warmth, wear sleeves in winter, until about 
Easter; but, if the weather continues cold, sleeves may be proper 
after Easter 36 

11 * As 1 said before-' Sancho had not in fact told Don Quixote whpt he 

intended to do with his negroes, but had only settled it with nim- 
self. Cervantes probably introduced it «u show how much Sancho 

was absorbed in this adventure 38 

13 * From her kingdom. Thus the stranger knight hi Amadia de Gaul 
(B. ix. Ch. 24.) fighting with florisel, in order to carry ofl* Sylvia 
from him, is interrupted in the combat by a damsel, who reminds 
tbe stranger that he cannot undertake anv new adventure, till he 
has performed his promise to her.— This is common in the old ro- 
mances ...... 40 

13 * Puppet friars.* Children in Spain make little figures out of bean- 

cods, by breaking as much of the upper end as ducovers part of the 
first bean, which represents the bald head } and letting the broken 
part hang back to represent the cowl 44 

14 *Tiie Curious Impertinent.* This is the literal meaning of * Curioso 

Impertinente.' But perhaps It ought to be *The Impertinently 

Curious ',* since it was tbe curiosity^ and not the tmperttnencc of 

"^ Anselmo, which is the subject of this novel 47 
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214 NOTES. 

Note * P»€« 

]5. (Tmis of St. Peter/ This is translated into SpanMi, from the Haliao, 

byJuanSedeno ..........65 

16 <The Poat.* Ariosto^inOilandoFarioso M 

17 'His owirifoll^.* In the original it is *Sttpo tan bienfingirlonecetfi- ' 
dad, 6 necedad de sn ausencia,* &c. that is, he hum so wM luua to 
feign thenecffaitjf,arratker/oi^ of hu^db»ence,&c. Bstas iti^iras 

, impossible to retain the play ^n ' necessidad,* aiid *■ neoedad,* 

the sentence has been4iirned dinerently.— It is entirely ondtted in 
other translations . .. , . •. . . .59 

18 * Ttw couch.* Estrado is a space in the risiting rooms of ladies, rais- 
ed about afoot above the floor, and covered with carpets or mats, 
on which they sit with cushions . . . . . .59 

J9 ♦The four S'S.' As if we shOhld say: *He was sightly, sprightly, se- 
cret, and sincere 6$ 

20 ♦ Judg« light.* It is impossible to translate this accurately, as it was . 

necessary to follow the initials in the translation .... 68 

21 ♦ Finiriied tbe adventure.* See a sindlar one in Amadis de Gaul, B. 

viii.Ch.3l 81 

22 ♦ Here are the^buUs.* Alluding ta the joy of the mob In Spain, wben 

they see the bulls coming . 81 

23 * A la Gineta.' A mode .of nding with very short stirrups, which the 

Spaniards took from the Arabs ; and it is still used in Afrka and 
some eastern nations 86 

24 * Black masks on their faces* The original word is * Antifaces.* ♦Aa- 

tifez* means a piece of thin black silk, which they wear in Spain 
when travelling, not for disguise, but to avoid the sun and dust. 
Therefore they are not stricBy masks 86 

25 * In the frying of the eggs.* This means, the disaster will lie discover- 

ed, when the wine is wanted to be drank. As eggs are not known 

to be good or bad, till they are lm>ken .98 

26 *The deeves.* This passage is transUted Jiternlly. The ori?inal is 

♦ porque de faldas (que no quiero dezir de mangas,) &c.* The au- 
thors meaning is not very ubvjous. It is, perhaps, as we might ex- 
raress it,xpko/rom the lawyer*t (J^ge^s) gorvn, (fo toy nothing of the 
immfleevM^ffC. . 16S 

27 ♦Gavalier.' This b a sort of mpnnd, rai6(>d on, or near any fortifica- 

tion, which is situated io the neighbourhood of any rising ground, 
whence an enemy might overlook the works. A cavalier is ^o pre- 
vent this. Or perhaps a sort of battery to play upon such risin|^ 
ground 104 

28 * The poop.' Literally the ♦Estantorol.* which is a pillar near the 

poop, to which the awning is affixed . . . . . . lOi 

29 * Armut.* The name of a triKiper of Epirus, Dalmatia, or some of the 

adjacent countries 112 

SO * Such a one de Saavedra.* Cervantes most probably here alludes to 

himself 151 

31 ♦Ten reals.* Equal to about a crown . . . . . .116 

32'3%eZala.* This is a religious ceremony of the Moors . . .133 

33 ^Oitva.* She was the daughter of Count Julian, and the cause of the 

Moors settling in Spain 133 

34 * Lattice window.* The casements are made of canvass in winten, and 

lattice- work In summer, like our Venetian blinds, which admit the 
air, and exehide the son and light 147 

35 * Agramante^ «camp.* Agramante, in Ariosto, is king of the ^"fidels. 

at the stege of Paris .163 

86 *8obrinoi^ This is another in the * Orlando Furioso . . .163 

37 « Mentironiana.* This is a ludicrous word derived fipom * roenlira,* a tie 172 
81 * Rioeonete and Cortadillo.* Cervantes wrote thij« novel . . .176 
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ISOTES. 215 

Not« Fase 

39 >amw PmOus.* RetntveUedover Syria, Persia, aid India, i» the 

•^ — - - ,79 



**' P<ir "^[ l«lns-Mt b literally Ibu s a dimdd haire been like tkrtailor 
attheilreetoomer.* The wboteofthepreTerbb^Serceaioelsas- 
ttv dela eocmcixada, que cosia de valde, y ponla el hilo de ea casa.* 
TpUUtttke tmilmr o/Oearom way, «JU MwiliiM- iMiJUiif oiui 
J%i»rf«»i^art«l . ... . . . . .182 

^ 'VMracts.* The SpaaJah playa then couiiswd of bm three actt. Cer- 
Taateahad Uniaelf aet the example of caainiBg them within that 

-^.-■P**^ They were called, »joroada»,' Av 183 

42 'Some of them.^ Cervantes here means Lope de Vega. The latter, 
in his work called ' The new art iff makW Comedies? mentions 
OB^f six plays, which he had quite perfected. A very small num- 
ber oat of four hundred and eighty-three, which he says he wrote 184 

43 «St. Grial—and Queen laeo.* They should have been written ' 6raal* 

and » Isatta.* 192 

44 * Hooseigneur.* This is written ^Mosen,* in Spanish : probably an ab- 

breviation of Mooseigneur 192 

45<MesBire.* The Spanish term U'Micer.* 193 

46 * Snerp de Quinnooe of the pass.* It was the custom of knights-er- 

rant to remain at certain ^lasses or passages in the mountains or 
roads, and to compel all that cmme that way to break alanoe with 
tliem in honour of their mistresses. Hence peihaps the origin of 
tilts and tournaments 16S 

47 *Bi9cipiinant8.* These are persons who freefy. or for Ure, mardi in 

processioo, and whip themselves, as a sort of public penance .205 

48 *Oovered with black.* These images are usnaUy made of wood as 

large as life, andbeingoftenused,atIettgth,bf the smoke of the 
toncfaesi, become black 205 

49 *Tbeir hoods.* The disciplinants wear hoods with holes to fee through, 

thai they may not be known 207 

£0 (Can besaid.* See Amadis deGauL B. iiL Ch. 9 . . .207 

51 *Is overpassed.* See also Amadis de Gaul, B. vi. Ch. 18 . .208 

S *Sangossa.' Hence AveUaneda, the fictitioos name ofthe author of the 

sporioua second nan, took the hint to send Don Quixote to Saragossa 210 
53 *Liidky aeddent.* In Uiis passage, Cervantes follows the manner of 

most of the old romance writers, who pretend alwaystohave found 

an ancient copy of their work in some hidden place '210 
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TO VOL. II. 



28 ^HCOH treats of the new and agreeable adventiuhe, that befd the 

priest and tlie barber in the Sable Mountain * . ^ * , ' * 

29 Which ti-eats of the beautiful Dorothea's discretion, with other very 

ingenious and entertaining particulars . • • . . . lo 

30 Which treats of the pleasant and ingenious method of drawiof our «n- 

amoarefl knight from the very rigomus penance he had imposed 

on himself , • ••«*.' ^i 

SI Of the relishing conversation which passed between Don Quixote and 

his squire SanchoPania, with other accidents » \ * . ' ^} 

32 Which treats of what befel Don Quixote's whole company in the urn 4i 

33 In which is recited the Novel of the Curious Impertinent . • JJ 

34 Tn which is continu<-d the Novel of tlie Curious Impertment • «> 

35 The conclusion of the i^ovel of the Curious Impertinent, with the 

dreadful iwttte betwixt Don Quixote and certain wine-skins . v9 

SB Which treat* of other uncommon accidents, that happened m the inn W> 

37 "Wlierein is continued the history of the famous. Infanta Mlcomico- 

na, with othfer pleasant adventures J 

38 l*he continuation of Don Quixote's curious discourse upon arms and 

letters ^^ 

39 Wherein the capUVe relates his life and advenhires . . .106 

40 m which is continued the history of the captive . . . • » J3 

41 Wherein the captive still continues the story of his advcntarcs . i£> 

42 Which treats of what further happened in the inn, and of many 

other things worthy to be known * ^ 

43 Which treaU •( the agreeable history of the young muleteer, with 

. other strange accidents, that happened in the inn . . • i« 

44 A continuation of the unheard-of adventures of the inn . . . "SS 

45 In which the dispute concerning Mambrino's helmet, and the paanel, 

is decided ; witii other adventures, that really and truly happened 160 

46 In which is finished the notable ad»*ntnre of the troopers of the holy 

brotherhood,with the great ferocity of our good knight Don Quixote 166 

47 Of the strange and wonderful manner, in which Don Quixote de la 

Mancha was-enthanted, with other remarkable occurrences . ITS 

48 In which the canon prosecutes the subject of the books of ohivaJiy, 

with other matters worthy of his genius ■°» 

43 Of the iogenions conference between Sancho Panxa and his master 

Don Quixote ,.....-•••• . • *" 
60 Of the ingenious contest between Don Quixote and the canon, with 

other accidents »^ 

51 Which treats of what the goatherd related to all those who accom- 

panied Don Quixote '^^ 

52 or the quarrel between Don Qlxixote and the goatherd, with the rare 

adventure of the discipUnants, which he happily accomplished with 

the sweat of his brows *"2 

^ Koies 2i» 



a5D or THB SECOND VOICME ^ 
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